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10 r moſt Ingenious Friend 


Mrs GUERIN, 


Wi of Marxany GuzRIN 
e of Rathbone Seer... * 


MADAM, 


2 o it is impoſſible for any 
2 Perſon to converſe with you, 

and not be charmed with 
— agreeable Converſation, 
or to know you particularly, without 


difcerning the excellent Qualities you 
are Miſtreſs of: Yet few will be ſo 


juſt, as to tell the World. that you 


are a Woman who are not only an ex- 


cellent Wife, a tender Mother, and a 


very accomplithed Perſon ; but that 


you. are more Learned and Wiſe than 
A 2 the. 


N * 5 A of your Ser, chat 
enius fin to moſt of 


vou h 4 94 3'E 


us; an 


lig . — 4 N 9 | 


it to the 
of 1 


Eyes to ſhame them into Goodneſs: 


ble, is far inferior to the Beauties of 
your Mind, which your Modeſty con- 
Ceals like a Miſer's Treaſure,: ſo that 


' none but your Friends are acquainted 
with your Worth; and it would be a 


Crime in them to be ſilent. For my 


| - own part, I have long had a particu- 


lar Eſteem for you, and I have taken 
| to dedicate this lirtle Hiſ. 
tory of Madam pz GONBEZS Life 
to you, becauſe her Character muſt 
make 1 0. her Friend; for ſhe was a 


and ne Wife ; and her 


nd a Ce ntempr for all che tri- | 
fling Amuſements. and Follies, which 
employ the Thoughts and are the De- 


1d 1 At am as. 
Ho as yours,..and glad when 
I can ſet a bright Example before their 


Your Perſon, tho extremely agreea- 


Virtue, 


Virtue, 


is be J 4 dee 
g ch as a. Lady of her 
| Fete Grp, are Circumſtances 
10 like your own, that I doubt not 
| you will be her Patron now ſne is 
come to viſit Great Britain in an Ea. 
0 Dreſs; and that you will alſe 
3 continue the Honour of you Friends. 


„ you, 1 85 is, with the great 
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| of frange Events and uncom 0 
Tranſackions, yet has ſomething in it 
very inſtructive and very uncommon : 
For fit, ſhe was a great Beauty and 
4 great Fortune, and choſe an old 
Count for an Husband when ſhe” 
not eighteen; and tho ſhe fell in Live : 
with a young Lord, * who was hand. 
| yes and charming, "and purſued her 
with all the Arts of Love; yet ſhe dept 
Ber Vi irtue, preſerved her Reputation, 
aud never was guilty of one Slip" for 
above three Tears that her old" Lord 


* hs RBADEB K. 


extraordinary, ſhe pur hint dad 
without Hypocriſy, kept till up tothe 
Dignity of hen Character, and refusd 

to marry the Man ſhe loud, till fhe. 
hag 2 all the Tribute f alen 
"Mour HH. more than Duty. Ts 
for. ber deceaſed Husband ; and — 
ling paſt, and her Lauer makin 
7 alſe- Steps. ſhe C onguer'd ger 
aud prefer d — aud more cun 2 
Lover befure him. And thus: fhe has 
r her Sex 4 noble Example ; but I 
fear it aii not be much follow'd here, 
for aug daily fee Widows from twenty 


eee eee eee Rakes and Liber- 
ines; and Virtue is too ſeldom the 
Ce of Greatneſs. and —_ 
Tue Age is grown ſo corrupt, that 
Vice feems to reign; and both Sexes 
are 8 all ſenſe of Honour and 
ö hat, Merit and Virtus are un- 
E 3 *tzs Riches, Pleaſure aud 
| 7 — which all purſue : theſs 

er the Idol Gods they worſhip. The 
* e Lover bribes high 10 ae 
FS =o 
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to eighty, trip to Church in their Mecds 


4. el face Sf 


1 bright 75 irtuc'r Cauſe, and help #0 
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| Mats Rab and: ains his Ends; ) 
—— orgs , and mutt 


| — 5 Plrafares: /ome 
4: Weir be s leave g 


god . and live 
large, for Profit wink 
uſes Crimes, and bluſh 
not at Do fbon dar. Det it muſt be con- 
feffd; that the Englith Throne has this 
laſt Age been ſingularly happy, in being 
felled with Praencefſes who: haue been 
the greateſt and moſt Shining ram- 
er of: Virrus; and ue baue note 
are deo is fuel, and ought to be 4 
Parterve for Cunfugul Ae, 

25 ways. have endeavourd to in- 
1X pure Virtue and noble Principles into 
| Readers — Still I pur ſue 

ee and ftitl I hope to 
8 — as will defend 


e. the Vicious into Virtus and 


| Sie bee J love and. honoar,” avd #2 
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Moſt Serene Highneſs the PRINCESS 
de la ROC HE-SUR-YON. - 


MAD AM, * 11 8 
H E abſolute Power that you have 
over me, has at laſt prevailed o- 

ver the natural Indolence of my 


— 2 a 


«= obey your Commands, by giving 
you the Hiſtory of my Life. I am 10 ſen- 
fible of your Generofity, and the fincere 
Friendſhip which you * pleaſed to honour 


Lemper; and I am now going to 


— 
8 5 
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2 ' - The LIFE of the 
me withal, that I am not afraid to relate to 
you even the Overſights of my Youth, ' an 
Ape, when Reaſon is not always the Guide of 
our Actions, and Paſſion makes us commit 
Faults we afterwards condemn, and bluſh. at 
the Remembrance of. "Tis my Nature to 
be fincere, and not vain; and therefore I 
ſhall hide nothing from you of my Infant Fol- 
lies; and tho it be not greatly for my Ad- 
vantage, yet it will doubtleſs afford you more 
Diverſion than the more ſerious Part of my 
Hiſtory, when Age and Experience had 
taught me to be more.prudent and «diſcreet. 


I was but twelve years old when my Mother 
died: My Father placed me in the Abbey 4e 
Fr. Antoine, where he had a Siſter who was 
a Nun, a Lady of great Merit, who loved me 
>, - tenderly ; and who after I was there made it 
| - terchiet Study to inftruct and inſtil into me 
| the Principles of Virtue and Piety, which ſhe 
taught me without that Severity that renders 
F Inftruction diſagreeable to Youth, My Fa- 

ther gave me the good Sorville for a Gover- 
| neſs, who juſtly deſerved the Eſteem and 
i IF * Confidence that he had in her. My Mother, 
| who very well knew the Value of this worthy 

Servant, had, on her Death bed, given her 

the Charge of me, deſiring that ſhe would 

continue to take care of my Education ; and 
me alſo, with great Tenderneſs, commanded 
ame always to hearken to, and follow Souwville's 

Ad vice; and to remember, that I muſt learn 


now, in my Youth, from ſuch as ſhe, thoſe | 
good Principles and Maxims that muſt guide 


(D D UV my 
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ber before? Ab ſaid 1 how 


Counteſs v E GoN EZ. 8 


1 . and govern all my Actions when I was grown 


up, and entered upon the Stage of Life, to 
make me happy or miſerable. 

My Father came often to the Convent to ſee 
me, and had long Converſations with- me : 


My Aunt and Governeſs gave me great Com 


mendations, and afſured him I had good 
Senſe, and would ſoon be fit to appear in the 
World to my advantage; and when I was 


Eighteen, my Father, who deſign'd to marry 


me advantageouſly, thought fit to take me 
from their Care and ſhew me to the World. 

I no ſooner appeared abroad, and at Court, 
but I was taken much notice of, and ſeveral 


Matches were propoſed for me to my Father, 


who loving me moſt paſſionately was extreme 
difficult in the choice of a Husband for me ; 


and having a great Fortune to give me, he 


was reſolved not to be too haſty to diſpoſe of 


me and that, fo that ſome Months paſt after I 
left the Convent before any thing of conſe- 


But one Day, being at Maſs, I ſaw a young 


Gentleman whoſe' Perſon and Air war plioge | 


ther agreeable ; his Mein ſpoke him a 


of Quality more than his Habit, which was 


extremely rich and magnificent. It was, Ma- 
dam, the young Marquis 4e Monfrand : He 


looked upon me very earneſtly. The Cheva- 


lier 4e Druilli, at the ſame Inſtant, bowed to 
me: On which the Marquis immediately 
joined him, and aſk'd him who I was ? 718 
Mademoiſelle de Brionſel, ſaid he, loud enough 
for me to hear him, What ! did you never ſee 


> 
* 


beau- 
ti ful 


* 


| os” 2 1 
| x The L IFE of the * 
» .tiful fhe is] Her Air is ſo noble and modeſt 
| that it is eaſy to gueſs what ſhe is: I have 
heard her ſpoke of before, much to her ad- 
vantage; but I did not imagine that ſhe had 
half ſo many. Charms as I now ſee in her, aud 
I wiſh that it prove not a great Misfortune 
for me that I have this Day ſeen her. 
I could not forbear bluſhing at this Diſ- 
courſe, which I heard becauſe he ſtood very 
near me. Speak lower, ſaid the Chevalier de 
Druilli, of Madam de Brionſel's Charms; ſee, 
yon have made her bluſh. Thus their Diſ- 
courſe ended : But for ſome Days I could 
ſcarce go any where but Monfrand followed 
mn... Trae? - 1244.97 
One Morning my Governeſs Souville ſaid 
to me, Madam, don't you perceive that the 
Marquis de Monfrand follows you every 
4 ' avhere, and may I take the Liberty to ask you 
=, what you think of him? Why I find him 
very handſome, ſaid I, and he has a very a- 
=— + - gn Face; that is all that I can ſay of 
| him ; and I believe he knows it well enough: 
But why do you ask me this Queſtion Sou- 
ville? ſaid I. Zis, Madam, ſaid ſhe, be- 
cauſe I know that he has really ſome thoughts 
f you, and that his Quality and Fortune 
make him a very good Match for you ; and if 
he ſhould happen to be your Husband, I would 
ain have him to be ſuch a one as you can like. 
I ſhould run a great Hazard of being unhap- 
oy, ſaid J, if ſuch a thing ſhould be haſtily 
concluded upon; and I ſhould never forgive 
my ſelf the having any Inclination for a Fer. 
ſon whom J have no more knowledge * 
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Counteſs vs GonDez. 5 
by knowing his Perſon, and not his Senſe and 
Humour. — 

Some Days after this Diſcourſe, the Mar- 
quis got his Uncle the Mareſchal 4e to 


preſent him to my Father. Monfrand was 


rich, young, handſome, and witty, and my 


Father did not doubt but I ſhould like him,. 


and eafily agree to the Propoſal ; and whilſt I 
had. only had a ſlight View of him, and no 
particular Converſation, I liked him very 


well ; but ſo ſoon as I found my ſelf concerned 


to look into his Character and Humour, which 
I carefully ſtudied, ] grew to diſlike him, and 
to his Misfortune, not without Reaſon, as I 
ſhall leave you, Madam, to be Judge of ; for 
I ſhall give you his true Character for my own 
Juſtiſica ion. 6 ml 


Firſt, The Marquis was very full of him- 
ſelf, extremely proud of his great Birth and 


Fortune, and the great Intereſt his Family had 


in the King, with whom they were indeed 


very much in Favour, Theſe Topicks were 
the conſtant Subjects of his Diſcourſe ; and 
he had not made me above three or four 


Viſits, but he had made me perfectly ac- 
uainted with the Genealogy of his whole 


amily, and the Situation and Form of all his 


- 


Caſtles and Seats ; to this he joined, in all his 
Converſations, an Account of his warlike At- 


chievements, and all with ſuch an Aſſurance, 
ſuch a Tone of his Voice, and Geftures, as 


ſhewed that he doubted not but I did admire 
and credit all he ſaid ; and he praiſed me in 


the fame manner as he did himſelf, looking 


.upon our Union as a thing to be depended up- 


5 k * 


— 
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6 The LITE of the 
on; and gave me to underſtand, that I ought 
to ſet a great Value upon him; becauſe my 
Father had, as he ſaid, a great Eſteem for 
him. When there was a great deal of Com- 
pany in my Apartment, he engroſſed the 
whole Converſation to himſelf; for he knew 
every thing, and was always acquainted with 
what was done in the King's, Prince's, and 
Miniſters of States Cloſets. And when the 
Ladies of the greateſt Quality were mention'd, 
he generally darted out ſome Reflexion or 
ſlighting Words amongſt his Praiſes of them: 
Nay, he did not ſpare even thoſe whom he 
would have the World believe had honoured 
him with their Friendſhip and Eſteem. This 
ungenerous Treatment of others, and his con- 
ceited manner of deciding all Diſputes, and 
Judging every Body's Actions, made me 
greatly diſlike him. 5 7 SENT 
And I one Day faid to Somville: Before the 
Marquis 4e Monj7and courted me, you asked, 
If I liked him ? And I muft now ask you, If 
you now think as well of him as I did then ? 
and, Whether you believe that I find him to 
my Mind? Imuſt own, Madam, ſaid ſhe, that 
I perceive ſome Defects iu the Marquis's Beha- 
vort; nay, ſome things alittle ridiculous ; but 


2 Lady of your good Senſe may eaſily, and 


b 
ſweetneſs, cure him of theſe little Defeths 
which at preſent diſpleaſe you. If all Men, an- 
fwered I, reſemble the Marquis e Mon fraud, 
I ſhall never make one my Choice; and if my 
Father chooſes him for me, I ſhall be very un- 
happy. But Souville, continued I, how comes 
it to paſs that I don't perceive N 2 

ä ride 
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Counteſs DE GON DEZ. 7 
Pride in my Brother? is it becauſe I am bis 
Siſter, that he does not think it worth his 
while to give himſelf ſuch Airs, or does Love 
blind me, that I ſee not his Faults? Alas! 
Madam, ſaid Souville, how happy ſhould I 
think you, if Fortune would give you a Huf 
band like my Lord the Count de Mondelis, 
your noble Brother ! But if you take him for 
a Pattern you will be very difficult in your 
Choice, and long before you find his Equal. 
Some time paſſed, before the Marquis, who 
came every Day to my Father's, took the 
Liberty to ſay to me, one Day when we were 
without Company, with that Air of Aſſu- 
rance which never left him: Mell, Mademoi- 
ſelle, do you wait the Commands of a Father 
to let me know that you approve ny Love, 
aud his Choice? No, continued he, that 
bluſhing Modeſty can't hinder me from reading 
in your Soul, that you approve the Flame that 
burns in mine: Madam, it is fs ardent, and 
ſo pure, that that alone renders me worthy of 
you, tho T had no other Merit to plead for me; 
and without Vanity I may venture to ſay, 
That I have Monſieur de Brionſel's Conſent. 
Tell me then, my Charmer, if I have yours: 
A Maid of good Birth, ſaid I, who knows her: 
Duty, is always obedient, and waits her Fa- 
ther's Commands in the Choice of a Husband,. 
tho perhaps ſhe diſapproves him in herſelf: B 
ſhall receive my Father's with Submiſſion, 
and reſerve no Right or Power over. myſelf, 
more than to demonſtrate to him, That, if 
he loves me, neither Intereſt nor Ambition- 
ought to be the Motives of his diſpoſing of 
RX: B 4. 525 me, 
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me, without my Inclinations join. I muſt. 
oon, replied Monfrand, that I did not expett 


ſuch a cold Anfiver, Madam; tis even alto- 


gether unlike your ſelf, and I could almoſt ſuſ. 


pect that you only diſſemble, to make a Trial 
of my Love. I was almoſt aſtoniſhed at this 
urprizing Proof of AMonfrand's Vanity; fo I 
left him without ſo much as vouchſafing him 
an Anſwer ; and whiſpered to Sottville, That 
I ſaw I was like to be very miſerable if my 
Father did not have pity on me. 

My Father was a Man who was free from 
Pride, and abhorred it in others; and I ob- 
ſerved with Concern, that the Marquis be- 
haved himſelf with great Caution before him; 


but it was eaſy to perceive the Violence he did 


himſelf: By which I judged, that if he mar- 
ried me our Humours would never _ I 
found that I was very happy ſingle, and there- 


fore reſolved to do all I could, not to change 


my Condition till ſuch time as I could find a 
Husband like my Brother and Father. How- 
ſoever, my Father preſſed me to think of mar- 
rying : He propoſed the Marquis as a very 
advantageous Match for me, and one he 
liked; and I durſt not tell him what I thought 


of a Man whom] knew better than he, not- 


withſtanding the little Experience I had in the 
World, for | thought that he would be diſ- 
pleaſed that I had ſo nicely examined his Hu- 
mour; for even the beſt of Fathers are not 
willing their Children ſhould judge for them- 


ſelves, nor pretend to be wiſer than their Pa- 
rents, or let them know that they may be de- 


The 


ceived as well as younger Perſons, * 
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Counteſs DE GON DEZ. 9 
The beſt Friend my Father had, and who 
beſt merited that Name, was the Count p E 
GO N DEZ; and to him I reſolved to diſcloſe 
my Mind, for which I ſoon found an Opportu- 
nity. And this was what I ſaid to him: 

My Lord, the Love and Eſteem which my 
Father has for you, and the Goodneſs which 
you have always ſhewn to me, has made me 
reſolve to ask your Protection and Intereſt with 
him, for my ſelf. Tou as my Protettion, Ma- 
dam ! ſaid he very much ſurprized : Tour Fa- 
ther doats upon you; and you have a greater 
Aſcendant over him than all his Friends and 
Family put together. Tis his Affection for 
me, my Lord, ſaid J, that I at this Juncture 
fear: Tis that which makes him regard the 
Marquis Je Monfrand as an advantageous. 
Match for me ; his great Birth, vaſt Fortune, 
and the great Dignities which his Family 
poſſeſſes in the Kingdom, flatters his ambi- 
tious Deſigns of advancing me: And for 
theſe Reatine he approves of the Pretenſions 
and Courtſhip that he makes to me, and I 
tremble for fear, leſt he ſhould command me 
to give him my Hand and Conſent. And 
from whence, Madam, {aid the Count, does 
your diſlike to the Marquis proceed? He is 
young, well made, nobly born, and in a Con- 
dition to ſupport the Dignity of his Anceſtors. 
Alas! my Lord, ſaid 1, what a loſs am I at 
to anſwer you, and yet I muſt do it: I ought 
perhaps to confide in my Father's Judgment in 
the Choice of a Husband for me; but being 

erſuaded that the Happineſs of married Per- 
ons. does chiefly confift in the Agreement of 

RES | B 5 their. 
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- their Humours, and not in their Titles and 


Fortunes, I have taken the Liberty to take a 
nice Obſervation of the Marquis's, ever fince 
he began to have Thoughts of me. And 
without Partiality or any Prejudice, I find 
ſomething ſo diſagreeable in all his ways, that 
I believe we were not made for one another. 
Ah Madam, cried the Count, how happy is 


 Meonfienr de Broinſel to have ſuch a Daughter 


What, is it poſſible, that at your Age, a gay 


young Man, with all the Advantages of Birth 


and Fortune, and one who has gained your Fa- 


 miliy's Approbation, cannot prevail; but you 


muſt dive into his Humour, and ſtudy to know 
the Qualifications of his Soul ; not regarding 
ae hat ſeduces the greateſt part of your Sex, a 
fine Outſide, and a great Fortune? And is it 


only the Charms of good Senſe and Viriue 


that can gain your Approbation and Love ? 
How much do I now: admire you! I will 
this Moment go to Monſieur de Brionſel, aud 
do as you deſtre. So he left me to go to m 

Father, and I remained in ſome Uneaſineſs 


till his Return, which was not long; for the 
next Morning he came to me with a very 
1 Air, and ſaid, Madam, the Count de 


ionſel, ill not conſtrain you to do any 
thing; hoping that your Diflike for Mon- 


frand does not proceed from any Preference 


which you give to ſume other Perſon, which 


you keep a Secret from him. And he does not 
aijſapprove the Care that you have taken to 


examine into the Marquis's Character and 
Humour: Nag, he permits you, faid he, 
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other Lover to you ; your penetrating Fudg- 
ment mnſt be nſeſul in ſuch a Caſe, and he 
will conſult you before he reſolves on any thing. 
I thanked Monſieur DE GON PDE Zz in ſack 
d Terms as ſhewed my Gratitude ; nay, I even: 
embraced this worthy Lord with tranſport, 
r. for I had always ſuch a regard for him as came 
is I very near what I had for my own Father. He 
/ appeared charm'd with my Sentiments, and 
teſtißß d the Eſteem that he had for me in 
Terms full of Reſpect and Affection. 

After this I perceived, with Pleaſure, that 
the Marquis 4e Monfrand came ſeldomer than 
uſual, and was more ſerious and reſerved than 
before; by which I gueſs'd, that my Father 
had given the Mareſchal his Uncle to under- 
ſtand, That he had laid aſide, for the preſent, . 
all Thoughts of marrying me ; and that 
Monfrand's Pride made him behave himſelf- 
in this manner, to ſeem to ſlight me, that 
he might conceal his being refuſed ; at which 
] was very well pleaſed, and thanked him in 
my Soul ; and I now thought him more agree-- 
able than before: I took up my uſual Gaie- 
ty, and ſpent moſt of my time at home. 
with Monfieur DE GONDE Zz, whoſe Com- 

pany I liked, and ſtrove to pleaſe and divert 
him. But it was not long ere my Father ſur- 
prized me, by coming into my Chamber one 
Morning, and ſpeaking to me after this man- 
ner: My dear Child, the Commi ſſion with 
which you charged the Count DE GO N DE Zz, 
in relation to Monfrand, has thrown both you 
and me into a Difficulty which we might have 
both avoided had you ſtoke to me your 125 
TED * "MY 0 
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Not that I blame the Step you made in ſo do- 
ing, -becauſe you could not foreſee the Conſe- 
uence it would produce At Monſieur DE 
60 N DE Zz S Age one is not ſo apt to fall in 
love with a fine Face, or a taking Mein; but 
Age does not hinder ns from falling in love 
with, and admiring theſe rare Qualities 
 ewvhich._ ſome Women poſſeſs, ſuch as good Senſe 
aud Prudence, Virtue and ſound Fudgment, 
 ewhich the Count DE GON DE z had not diſ- 
covered in you, had you not made him the 
Confident of your T houghts ; but the Convcr- 
ſation he had then with you, makes him be- 
lieve that you are a Maid endowed with a 
good Underſtanding. He ſpoke to me of you 
with ſome Emotion, and has ſince told me, 
above twenty times, that you have made him 
2 his being old and feeble. In fine, my 
Child, I have ſince obſerved him, and he locks 
on you in a different manner from what he 
aid before : Believe me, he is a Man ſo 
Serupulous, that he awill not mention his De- 
fign to me till ſuch time as he has diſcovered 
his Sentiments to you; and if he ſhould: court 
you, What Anſwer will you give him? I do 
not think ſo advantageouſly of my ſelf, Sir, 
aid J, as to believe that I ſhould draw the 
Count DE GONDEZz's Affection from his 
Nephew the Count e Diſenteuil, who en- 
* os all his Love, and you know, Sir, that 
e. is talking perpetually of his Merit, and ; 
looks upon him as his Son: No, Sir, this 
faithful Friend reſpects me only for your ſake. 
Do are deceived Child, ſaid my Father, he 
will. forget bis Nephew for you; and, if I am 
3 ap | a 
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not deceived, he will ſoon ſpeak it to me: 
What: Anſwer would you have me give him if 
he does? I would not fall out with a Friend 
; whoſe Friendſhip I have poſſaſs d theſe thirty 
| Tears, neither would I conſtrain you to do any 
| thing againſt your Inclination : I know very 
: well that his Age is no ways agreeable to yours. 
| Sir, ſai4 J, I can aſſure you, that if the 
Count DE GON DE Zz had been preſented to 
me upon the ſame Account as Monſieur 4e 
Monfrand, IJ had never defired any Body to 
| have perſuaded you off from ſo honourable an F 
Alliance, which I ſhould have agreed to i 
without the leaſt Repugnance. You have ſet 
me at eaſe, my Child, ſaid my Father em- 
bracing me, I may perhaps be miſtaken, and 
that we ſhall diſcover in the Sequel; but I am 
charmed to find you ſo well diſpoſed, and from 
this Hour T ſhall eſteem you as much as I be- 
fore loved you. 5 | 
What my Father told me, made me more 
attentive to all Monſieur E GoN DE 2's 
Actions, who took all Opportunities to give 
me Marks of his Efteem, and. of the Satiſ- 
faction that he took in being near me, To be 
brief, he one Day told me, That he had. ac- 
cepred, with fleaſure, of the Commiſſion that. 
T had given him relating to Monfrand, to my 
Father ; but that now he was charged. with 
ane lo me of greater conſequence, and more 


nice, fo that he was afraid to offend me if he 
executed it. I aſſured him that his Fears 
were. ill grounded; and that his Diffidence in 
me was an Injury. He was ſilent for ſome 
„ 8 time, 
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time, looking timorouſly upon me ; but at laſt 
he ſpoke to me in theſe Words: 1 
Madam, there is a Man in the World who 
is as much in love with the Beauties of your 
. Mind, as Monfrand was with thoſe of your 
Face and Perſon. This Man is as nobly 
born, and has ſome Reputation in the World, 
but he has acquired it by a long Courſe of 
Tears; and tis his Age that makes him fear 
that a Declaration of Love, tho the moſt re- 
Hectful that Man can conceive, will not be 
dell received by you : He is ſenſible that you 
only can make him happy; but he is appre- 
henſſve that he cannot make you ſo. Monſieur 
de Brionſel is ignorant of this Lover's Senti- 
ments, who dares not diſcover them himſelf, 
and therefore has choſen me for to ſpeak his 
Thoughts : Tell me then, Madam, what Tam 
to do in this Aﬀair. My Lord, ſaid J, | 
have already told you the Qualities that I 
wiſh for in a Husband: I was at firſt deceived 
in Monfrand, and I may perhaps be ſo in an- 
other. Your Friendſhip for me I can confide 
in, you are not preoccupy'd by any Paſſion, 
and I will be governed by your Advice; if 
this Unknown be worthy your Eſteem, he muſt 
be poſieſs'd of ſome of choſe ſhining Qualities 
which all France admires in you, and that is 
enough to pleaſe me; and you may act as 
you think fit, without fearing that I ſhall diſ- 
avow whatever you do in diſpoſing of me. 

Here my, Confuſion redoubled. Madam, 
ſaid he, after the great Confidence you have 
repoſed in me, how ſhall I dare to tell you, 
that it is I my ſelf who adore you? I am 
. more 
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more fortunate than I thought for, /aid I, to 
find in this Unknown the Man in the World 
for whom I have the greateſt Efteem. Go, 
my Lord, and ſpeak boldly ro my. Father, 
you ſhall find no Oppoſition to his Commands 
from me, and I ſhall be ſorry if he refuſes you. 
Monſieur DE GoNnDEz was fo tranſported 
that he could return me no Anſwer but a pro- 
found Bow, and he went immediately into 
my Father's Apartment, and ſome Moments 
after they returned.together. My Father em- 
\ braced me tenderly, ſaying, That he was ex- 
tremely overjoy'd to know, from a Perſon 
whom he could not but credit, that IT ſhould 
obey with pleaſure the Command he was going 
to lay upon me, to look npon Monſieur v E 
GoNDEz as a Man who was to be my 
Husband. | 
Monframd's Extravagancies had given me 
ſuch an ill Opinion of young Men, that I was 
much . pleaſed that my Father had not then 
made ufe of his Authority in the ſame manner 
as he did now, to oblige me to a Marriage 
which I dreaded ; but as it was uncertain 
whether he would always permit me to have 
the ſame Aſcendant over him on the like 
Occafion, I was refolved to avoid all farther 
Trouble, and to marry a Man in years, who, 
notwithſtanding his Age, wasa Man of great 
Merit, great Birth and Fortune, and very well 
qualified to make a Woman happy. 
Our Marriage was ſoon folemnized with 
great Pomp and Magnificence, as became my 
Father and Husband. The Count 4e Diſen- 
teuil came Poſt from his Regiment, to be — 
; 5 7 cnt 
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| ſent at this. Ceremony; his Preſence em- 
baraſs'd me extremely, and I was ſenſible of 
the Injury I might do him in point of For- 
tune ; and I feared that the 2 loſs of 
the great Fortune he expected from his 
Uncle, would oblige him to look upon me 
with diſlike ; and tho he gave us ſeveral 
magnificent Treats on this Occaſion, yet I 
imagined that it was only to diſguiſe the: ſe- 
cret diſcontent of his Mind; but I knew him 
not. „ 1 
Monſieur EGON PDE Zz was above three- 
ſcore Years old, and had above fixty Thou- 
ſand Livres a-year, that is three Thouſand 
Pounds Sterling, when I married him; and 
he had been one of the handſomeſt Gentle- 
men in France, and had the greateſt Air of 
any Nobleman in the Court : Joined. with 
this, be was of a ſweet obliging Temper 
and a pleaſant Humour, a thing very rare in a 
Man of his age. The Waunds he had re- 
ceived at the Battle of Hochſter, had obliged. 
him to quit his Poſt of Lieutenant-General, 
which he then had attained to, and was one 
of the oldeſt in the Army; but this unlucky 
Accident ſtopt him in his Career to Greatneſs, 
and hinder'd him from being a Mareſchal of 
France. | married him without any Repug- 
nance, but, alas ! my Heart preſerved its Li- 
berty; I reſpected, but bad no Paſſion for 
him; yet, I believed, that Duty and Reaſon 
were Bars ſtrong enough to ſecure me from all 
— Attempts againſt my Virtue, . 
I had no love for a Husband who loved me 
infinitely ; but I eſteemed him highly, and 
„ had 
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had a lively Senſe of all the obliging things 
he did to engage my Affection, and above all 
with the great Confidence he bad in me; for 
tho there was ſo vaſt a diſproportion in our 
Years, yet it gave him no Diſquiet. He 
found in me Virtue unaffected, which an ex- 
cellent Education had render'd firm: My 
Conduct and Care to behave my ſelf in all 
Companies, made him intirely ſatisfied and 
ealy, which I requited with the moſt tender 
Friendſhip. | 
The Counteſs Je Venneville was my parti- 
cular Friend ; our Friendſhip began in our 
Infancy, for we had. ſpent ſome Years toge- 
ther in the Convent Je St. Antoine, and we 
were both of an Age; and for fix Months 
aſt we were more firmly united, by the 
Paſfion which my Brother had conceived for 
her. She had been a Widow but fifteen- 
Months, and I ardeutly deſired that ſhe ſhould 
love my Brother ſo much, as to give him her 
Heart and Hand; but ſhe had a horrible 
Averſion to Matrimony, for ſhe had had an 
ill-natured Husband, paſſionate and jealous ; 
which had occaſioned her to make ſerious. 
Reflexions on her Change of Condition, and 


the Sweets of Liberty. 3 8 
One Day, when I was reaſoning with her 
on this Subject, ſhe told me, That there was 
hardly ever ſo juſt a Sympathy between any 
two Perſons Humonrs, who married and 
made a Union which only Death could end, 
as could ſecure them, or indeed could with 
Reaſon give them Canſe to hope, that they 
ſhould be perfectly happy; for tis a woes 
1 2 a | _— 
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that makes it a Duty to be reciprocally fond 
of one another ; and that is enough to deſtroy 
Aﬀettion, or prevent it; for we have all a 
certain Love of Freedom in our Hearts, of 
which we are not ſenſible till we are put un- 
der Reſtraint, and then it racks and tortures 
ns. This was my Caſe, ſaid ſhe; for when 
1 was free, and might do what IT pleaſed, 1 
had no mind for any Thing; but I had a 
longing Deſire for a hundred Things when I 
was married and under reſtraint; the Du- 
ties that we are taught in our Youth, were 
eaſy to me to perform, but even Things 
indifferent, and the common Duties aud 
| Rules of Life, would become grievious to me 
0 perform” if any Perſon had a Right to 
oblige me to it, or fhould teach them with 
Severity, You do not reflect, my dear Coun- 
teſs, % J, on what you ſay ; the Picture that 
you ſet before me of our Sex, is a kind of 
Monſter ; ſure we are not made with ſuch 
Imperfections. I do but repreſent us as we 
are, ſaid ſhe, 'tis the Nature of Mankind; 
nor can I give the Reaſon why our Nature 
is ſuch ; tis not our Faults, yet tis ſo. But 
you are too young, and too handſome, ſaid I. 
to make theſe Reflexions in favour of Li- 
berty, ſuch Opinions may lead you into Plea- 
ſures at the Expence of your Honour and 
Peace. Yon are in an Error, ſaid ſhe, for 
is only Conſtraiut that makes us run that 
Risk, by creating a Deſire in us to revenge 
our felves of that Slavery which we always 
look upou as Tnjuſtice from our Husbands. 
Liberty, on the contrary, gives us the Power 
70 
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do not appear ſevere when we make them our 
ſelves, and not others. Thus our Diſcourſe 
ended. | EH 
I had now been married about two Years, 
and was, as I thought, one of the happieſt 


Women in the World; but then Fortune be- 


gan to repent of her Kindneſs to me, and 
could no longer permit me to enjoy ſuch Tran- 
quillity. I went one Day to the Counteſs de 
Venneville's, and there 1 found the Chevalier 
de Fanime, her Brother; Nature never 
form'd a more lovely Man, for he had a fine 
Perſon, a noble Air, an ingenuous ſprightly 
Look, an eaſy Converſation, and a charming 
Sweetnels in his Voice and Behaviour : I had 


never ſeen him before, for he was juſt arrived 
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to command Our Deſtres by Reflexions, awbich * 


from Holland; his Regiment had been intire- . 


ly routed in one of the moſt bloody Actions 
in the late War, and he was made a Priſoner 


%, 


after having been dangerouſly wounded ; and 


he could not get to be exchanged for above 


two Years, being hinder'd from it, as I have 
heard, by ſeveral ſtrange Accidents ; ſo that 
he owed his Liberty, and Return to France, 


to the Peace of Nrecht. The Counteſs pre- 


ſented him to me, defiring that I would ho- 


nour him with my Friendſhip, and ſhe aſſured 


me that I ſhould think him worthy of it 


when he was known to me; ſo we paſs'd 
the reſt of the Day together, which we con- 
cluded with a Supper, where we were very 
gay 3 and it was at this Supper that I ob- 


ſerved, that the Chevalier 4% Fanime uſed 


very fingular Expreſſions, without appearing 


con- 
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conceited, and made himſelf heard with more 
pleaſure than other People, who have m 
lid Senſe, and leſs Vivacity and ready Wi. 
and tho I was not very learned my ſelf, yet 
eee that the Chevalier was; and when 

came to be more intimate with him, I ſaw 
very well, that if he had applied himſelf 
more to Learning than to Love, he had been 
a great Man ; bur his Vanity and Inclination 
for the Fair Sex, had made him prefer the 
Glory of being beloved, before that of being 
admired by the Men of Letters. And he had 
indeed often ſucceeded in his Amouts, which 
Mankind are proud of, and call Gallaniry, 
inſtead of Libertiniſm. 4 25 

I ſaw the Chevalier the firſt time, without 
the ieiſt Apprehenſions of his becoming more 
dear to me than another Man, for I was not 
uſed. to diſtruſt my Heart on ſuch Occaſions. 
And the ſecond, which was the next Day, 
Madam ge YVenneville brought him to me, I 
received him with ſuch Civility as became 


the Friendſhip which I had for his Siſter, 
and he asked leave to viſit me often, and ſaid, 


That he fhonld be too much a Gainer by my 
Acquaintancè not to deſire it with the greateſt 
Araour. „„ ä 

Some Days after, I went to the Opera with 
the Counteſs his Siſter, and Mademoiſelle 4c 
Fufſy ; at the ſecond AR the Chevalier came 
Into the Box to us. His Siſter had doubtleſs 
inform'd him, that I was not fond of being 
praiſed, and particularly as to my Perſon, 
and therefore he only flatter'd me, as to my 
Wit; and talk'd much of the Friendſhip 
g 5 : Madam 
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Madam de Venneville had for me, Which, ſays 
he, is the beſt Proof of her having good 
Judgment aud Underſtanding. During three 
Months that I ſaw the Chevalier almoſt every 
Day, I was deceived ; and took all the polite 
Aſſiduity and extreme Reſpect which he 
ſhew'd towards me, to be only the Effects of 
good Nature and good Breeding, and chiefly 
owing.to the intire Friendſhip between his 
Siſter and me: Yet I ſaw very well, that he 
grew more penſive and leſs gay in Converſa- 
tion; but I ſo little apprehended the Reaſon 
of it, that I often rallied him on that Subject, 
and put him to Confuſion, without diſcovering 
the Cauſe. i 
One Day, as I was at the Play with the 
Counteſs, Madam Je u, and my Brother, 
the Chevalier came to us: The ſecond Scene 
of Monimia and Xiphares, ſeem'd to touch 
him, ſo that he fetched a deep Sigh in ſaying, 
What if they were under ſome Conſtraint, 
could they be wretched? No, they loved. 
This Diſcourſe movingly prenounced by the 
Chevalier, cauſed ſuch an Emotion in my 
Soul, as I had never felt before; but I attri- 
buted it to nothing but the tragick Scene that 
was acting before me, and the Compaſſion I 1 
had for Momimia and Xiphares. Alas! how 
dangerous it is for us to put too-much Confi- 
dence in our own Senſe, and truſt our ſelves 
with the Government of our Hearts ; for all 
who do ſo, do ſooner or later become Victims 
to their own Folly; and when Misfortunes 
have waked them from that Lethargy into 
which their want of Precaution has lull'd 
by | them, 
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them, they ſee with Shame that they were 
Fools; and what they thought an innocent 
Pleaſure, proves a ſtrong Paſſion, which has 
ſeiz'd them at unaware _- 

Madam ze Venneville was one day at my 
Houſe along with Madam Je uſſi and the 
Chevalier : And my Brother propoſed to us 

to go to Autenil, where he had a very fine 
Houſe ; the Chevalier joined with him in 
favour of the Deſign, as being for his own 

Purpoſe ; for the Friendſhip between my Bro- 
ther and him, proceeded leſs from the Ac- 

uaintance they had contratted at the Aca- 
Lay where they had learned their Exerciſes 
together, and ſerving together in the Army, 
than from the particular Views which they 
both had. At this time the Chevalier's were 
indeed more myſterious than my Brother's : 
But for Mondelis, he was To in love with Ma- 
dam e Venneville, that altho he had doubt- 
lefs fome knowledge of the Chevalier's De- 
ſigns on me, yet he had ſuch Confidence in 
my Vertue, and fo loved her, that he was ex- 
tremely complaiſant to him, and hoped that he 
would do him ſome conſiderable Service with 
her: We accepted my Brother's Offer, and 
fix d the next Day for our Journey. 

We accordingly went to Auteuil the next 
Morning, where we were conducted into 
a great Parlour, the Windows of which 
look'd into the Garden, in which were con- 
cealed, at the farther end of an Elm-Walk, 
a good many excellent Muſicians, who playing 
in a fine Symphony, the agreeable Sound 
reached our Ears at our entring the Room. I 

2 | was 
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ere N was a great Lover of Muſick, and was ve 

attentive to it : Which the Chevalier obſer- 
| ving, told me, Madam, the Count de Monde- 
lis Joes not keep Muſicians here to make you 
ny Wl thoughtful and ilent, in a Company that covets 
he your Converſation. I own, ſaid 4, that I am 
us WW fond of Mufick, and, above all others, thoſe 
ne Wl ſoft Airs which melt the Soul, and cauſe a 
in ſweet Melancholy, and I can't forgive you 
on the awaking me . out of it Juſt now. At 
0- WE this Inftant Madam 4e Yenneville asked me, 
Ho I liked this Country Concert? The Re- 
a. proaches that are made me, ſaid I, for my 


am not very well pleaſed with you and the 
Chevalier, for your having diſturbed me. A 


very thoughtful, and J was pleaſed to take my 
Revenge. Ha, ba, ſai4 J. my Lord, you 


then take the ſame Liberty that 2 di ſap- 


prove in others: You are thoughtful too, 


aared to explain them, you would be a Fudge 
that I have moſt Excnſe, and that the Object 
of my Thoughts is far more deſerving of all 
my Attention, than yours. He had not time 
to ſay any more, becauſe notice was given that 

Supper was on the Table. | 
Our Treat was more delicate then ſplen- 
did: Madam 4% 7rfjy was gay and charming, 
the Counteſs's Beauty and Wit ſhone, and our 
Che valiers ſeemed to ſtrive to excel one an- 
other in Gallantries; and tho each ſtrove to 
| pleaſe 


* 
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too great Attention to it, is a ſufficient Proof 
of the Pleaſure I take in hearing of it; but I 


Minute afterwards 1 perceived the Chevalier 


Zis true, Madam, ſaid he, but the Object of 
my Thoughts is not the Mnſick ; and if I 
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Subject of your Railleries: Take care, leſt 


am, ſaid ſhe, indeed a Stranger to it, and 

- deſign-to continue ſo ; nor have I any Idea of 
that fooliſh Pa ſſion but what the Sight of a 
Jew Tragedies, and the reading of ſome fooliſh 

© Romances have given me. That Idea, ſaid 
my Brother, who had recovered his Confu- 
ſion, is ſufficient to convince you that tis a 


- Power : An honourable Flame makes the 


Actions that have been done in the World, have 
. been for Love's Cauſe, and all Mankind are his 


dam 4e Fuſfy, my good Lord; but I have 
_ ſeen ſo many Extravagancies committed by 
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pleaſe one in patticular, yet it was unper: 
ceived, and all they ſpake was equally agree. 
able to:the whole Company. + A 
© My Btother had a fine Voice, and ſang with 


Skill'; the Counteſs deſired him, when Sup. 


per was near ended, to ſing a Song. He im. 
mediately obey'd, forgetting that he was til 
at Table, and ſung a very tender Love- 
ſong; and Madam de Zuffy, after hearing it 
with great Attention, told him: Monſtenr de 
Mondelis, pray, after this diſinal Ditty, ſing 
us a merry one; for this was only to pleaſe 
your ſelf and your Miſtreſs: We could not 


© forbear ſmiling at my Brother's Diſorder at 


this unexpected Jeſt ; but the Chevalier pre- 
ſently took up the Words: What, ſays he to 
the lovely Maid, muſt Love be always the 


you know its Power. too well in the End. 1 


Paſſion worthy to reign in all Hearts, ſince 
the greateſt Monarchs have yielded to its 


Hero fight and conquer; and all the greateſt 


Vaſſals. You plead his Cauſe well, ſaid Ma- 


TIS Heroes 
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der Heroes and Heroines, ſuch Follies, ſuch ſigh- 
ee ig and whining, ſuch Miſchiefs, ſo much 
Blood er 19 Ruin, and perhaps but an 
imaginary Happineſs purchaſed in the End, 
"i after a thouſand Sufferings to obtain it, that 


ff or my part I am Love's mortal Foe, and de- 
ve. Hiſe all Pleaſures that are bought with Pain. , 


Ah! Madam, ſaid the Counteſs, you are now | 
de 799 ſevere : Love has perhaps ſuch Charms | ] 
and Pleaſures in ſtore as excel all others; Ti 

aſe and if this Paſſion is ſometimes attended with i 
Alifortunes and Troubles, tis thro the Im- | 
prudence of the Lovers themſelves, and not 


ele Paſfion, that is to be blamed ; for Love, 
to £11147 by Reaſon and Virtue, is the nobleſt of 


1,08 4! Paſſions. Tis enough, ſaid Madam de 
ef Ju, that you acknowledge that there is ſo 
78 27447 4 Hazard in loving, to make my Argu- 
„ment hold good, that it is far better to avoid 
of it; and eſpecially for ine, becauſe T have not 

a great Stock of Senſe to guard me from the 
72 Dangers of that Paſſion, and my Soul is not 
jd able to ſupport great Shocks ;, beſides, I am 
a mortal Enemy to Sadneſs. They ſay indeed, 


u- ugh 

2 there are great Pleaſures in Love, and I am 
Sl for their ſakes who deſire to taſte of 
: Ml fem 5; but Icaunot comprehend thoſe whim/t- 


„cal Unions of Souls, and tranſporting Felicitics 
/ hich Lovers talk of. If J am nor alogether 
of Madam de Zrf}y's Opinion, ſaid 7, yet my = 


0 wm 4 f 

„Thoughts of Love are ſomething like her's. 

. Madam, cried the Chevalier, looking 

„upon me in a manner that gave me to under- 
<p 

y ſtand his Thoughts, 'zis enough, and co much 

's that there is one Heretick already in the Com- 


* fany- 


F 


26 The L IFE of the 


— 
7 3 
: 3 ˙———— — ot en. \ 
$$; EH E 5 N 1 * 7 * » . 
1 7 g 


- 


pany : Let not the Friendſhip that you have 
for this dangerous Perſon, the Vivacity of her 
Wit, and, if I may dare to ſpeak the Word, 
the ſubtile Shifts ſhe makes uſe of to ſupport 


 @ bad Cauſe, blind your Fudgment. No, 


% 


ing their Opinion in ſuch a manner as 


Madam, Love is the only Paſſion that can fin 
and warm the Soul ; Life without Love is a 
Lethargy ; and when one is ſo 'bleſt as to be 
livelily touched with that noble Paſſion, no 
Difficulty can affright ns; we brave the 
Danger, and It Madam de 745. 
ſaid J, interrupting him, runs into one Ex- 


treme, you, my Lord, fall into the other: I 


believe there is ſome Truth, and ſome Falſ- 
hood, in both your Notions of that Paſſion ; 
but I believe it will be difficult to bring you 
to agree at preſent, and make you of one 
Opinion; but that is what I ſhan't at this time 
undertake to do. The Converſation grew 
warm, and very pleaſant ; each Party ſupport- 
fwd 

their Wit, but did not exceed the Rules of 
Good-breeding, or diſpleaſe. 
At laſt the. Chevalier, in riſing from the 
Table, ler fall a Letter out of his Pocket ; 
and 1 had immediately a ſecret Deſire, which 


I thought proceeded purely from Curioſity, and 


not Love, to take it up, which I did unper- 
ceived; and as I took it I ſaw it was a Woman's 
Hand, which made me the better pleaſed to 
rob the Chevalier of it. So ſoon as I was 
got home, I opened and read it, and it con- 


3 


tained theſe Words. 
The 
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The LETTER. 


DEplemont has juſt informed me, that on 


deſire a Reconciliation with me: Ton 
cannot chooſe a time more proper, for I am 
fo ſick that I keep my Bed, and hope to obtain 
my Cure of Heaven by pardoniug my worſt 
Enemies. Make then your Advantage of this 


| favourable Diſpoſition that 1 A712 O 12 10 Ye- 


pent of my own Faults, and forgive others 


Can you believe, Madam, this Letter 
troubled me extremely? I read it over ſe- 
veral times, ſtriving to diſcover who wrote it. 
My Concern and Curiofity augmented, and 
made me but too ſenſible, that the Chevalier 
was become the Enemy of that 'Tranquillity 
which had been, till now, the chief Happi- 
neſs of my Life. Ah, Madam ! how aſham'd 


was I to find my own Weakneſs! My 
Thoughts were all in Diſorder, I trembled 


when I reflected on the Danger I was fallen 
into, and knew not what to reſolve upon. 
The wiſeſt Courſe I could take was, to avoid 
ſecing the Chevalier any more ; but that was 
almoff an Impoſſibility, conſidering he was 
the Counteſs's Brother, and ſhe the deareſt 
of my Friends, and the Lady with whom my 
Brother was in Love, and Madam 4c Zufſy was 
very intimate with us all; ſo that I could not 
in good Manners break Friendſhip with either 


of them, or abſent my ſelf from their Com- 
pany, And thus I reaſoned with my ſelf, and 


C 2 found 
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bound Excuſes to continue the dangerous Con- 
verſe; when, alas! had I ſummoned my 
Reaſen to aid me, I ſhould have ſurmounted 
my own Weakneſs, and triumph'd over my 
Paſſions. I knew that my Duty, which in- 
ceſſantly call'd upon me to remember the 
Gratitude which i _ owed to a virtuous Hul- 
band who adored me, obliged me to redouble 
my Care, and ſtand upon my Guard againſt 
all Attempts of the Chevalier, and my own 
Inclinations : And to confirm my ſelf in this 
Reſolution, I paſs'd ſome Days without ſec- 
ing any Company, or going abroad; nor would 
I ſo much as ſee the Liſt of Viſitors from my 
Swiſs, for fear of ſeeing the Chevalier's Name 
in it. And, I confeſs, that my Vanity to find 
that I could command my ſelf ſo far, was 
ſuch, that I fancied my ſelf ſuperior to other 

Women, and in part repaid the Violence [ 
did my ſelf in ae my Eyes of the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing a Man whoſe Idea I could 
not baniſh from my Soul. 

The fourth Day of my Retirement, my 
Brother enter'd my Chamber, and made me 
Reproaches on Madam de Venneville's Ac- 
count, becauſe ſhe had not ſeen me fo long, 
and propoſed my going to her. It was in 
vain that I made Excuſes ; it was not poſſi- 
ble for me ta reſiſt his Importunities : And tho 
I mortally fear'd the Sight of the Chevalier ; 
pet I trembled, leaſt he ſhould perceive 
that I avoided him. Thus, full of confuſed 
Thoughts, I went to the Counteſs's. 

I was no ſooner there, but the Chevalier 
came in, and told me with ſome — 
ch | is 
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his Face, That he had been ouce a Day, for 
four Days following, dt my Houſe, to ſee me, 
without being permitted that Favour. If 1 
had not been indiſpoſed, ſaid J, coldly, I 
ſhould not have been denied to any Body, 
and I had certainly received Madam de Ven- 
neville's Brother as uſual. Ton then reſpect 
me only as her Brother, Madam, ſaid he, 
looking paſſionately upon me, and I am in- 
debted to the Friendf/hip you have for her for 
any Favour that you [hall grant to an unbappy 

t 


Mretch. At this Moment, word was broug 


that the Baroneſs e Valat was below: This 
Lady was about five and thirty ; ſhe was not 
handſome, but ſhe had what excelled Beauty ; 
her Countenance ſhew'd much-Senſe, and was. 
very taking ; her Mein and Behaviour was. 


extremely agreeable, and every Look and 


Motion was inviting, and full of Gallantry; 
yet ſhe had the Art of diſguiſing her Amours 
with an innocent Air, which ſhew'd ſhe had 
a great deal of Wit and Cunning, 'The Che- 
valier was much embarraſs'd at the Sight of 


her, and, I believe, obſerved that ſhe look'd 


very coldly, and with a ſtudied Mein. The 
Counteſs received her with much. Friendſhip, 
and complained that ſhe ſaw her ſo ſeldom. 
t have been fick, ſaid the Baroneſs. There is. 
20 Sign of it, ſaid the Counteſs, for you look 
as well as ever; and T find you more charm- 


ing than rohen I laft ſaw you. Yon have more 


C:mplaiſance than Sincerity, ſaid the Baroneſs, 
and I can't forgive you; tho T/hould pardon 
a Man that ſhould ſay as much, nay, perhaps 


| have the Weakneſs to believe hin; for there: 
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are Men in the World whom Nature has 
formed, in her Anger, to deteive us, and to 
perſuade us out of our Reaſon. Here ſhe 
looked upon the Chevalier. A propos, my 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, ralking of deceiving, you were 
the Occaſion of a Falling-out between Deple- 
mont and me the other Day: He told me 
ſomething as from you, that doubtleſs you ne- 
ver. thought of ſaying to him, at leaſt, I have 
reaſon to think ſo. What has he then ſaid for 
me, ſaid he, a little confuſed ?* Why do yor 
ask me, ſaid ſhe, you know it T perceive by 
hat Queſtion. I do, Madam, laid he; 1 
was this time inthe Wrong, Yes, ſaid ſhe, 
and ſo I believe you are very often, At which 
Words ſhe forced a Smile. The Chevalier 
bluſhed. And it happen'd very fortunately 
for him that word was brought, that his 
Chaiſe was ready; ſo he took leave, and left 
us immediately, telling. his Sifter he was go- 
ing to Verſailles, where he deſigned to day 
five or fix Days. The Chevalier's Diſorder, 
and the Baroneſs's Diſcourſe, plainly diſco- 
vered what I wanted to know ; and I no 
longer doubted but that it was ſhe who writ 
the Letter that I had found at Hutevil. And 
my Curioſity being now ſatisfied, the inward 
Trouble of my Soul was increaſed. _ 
The Baroneſs Je Valat ſtaid a good while 
with the Counteſsafter the Chevalier was gone, 
her agreeable Converſation and charming 
Wit, made the Time paſs very pleaſantly ; 
and I felt in my ſelf, in ſpight of my Reſolu- 
tions, a ſecret 5 to find that ſhe was 
ſo capable of pleaſing; altho I could find by = 
: ; Di a 
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Diſcourſe, that the Chevalier made her no 
grateful Returns. When ſhe was gone, I ſaid 
to the Counteſs, in a 5 manner: Madam, 
if Jam not deceived, the Chevalier and the 
Baroneſs are very well acquainted. And of 
a long ſtanding too, ſaid ſhe: The Baroneſs 
did not diſaain my Brother's Addreſſes, be- 
fore he was made Priſoners in Holland; and 
I believe that ſhe is much enraged to ſte how 
little notice he takes of the Advances that fhe 
makes to araw him to her again. He may, 
ſaid 1, without diſparaging his Judgment, 
yield to love ſo fine a Woman. She cell de 
ſerves to be liked, that's very true, ſaid the 
Counteſs ; but the Baroneſ; has a great Fault, 
for a Man of my Brother's Leiner; fhe 
has pleaſed him heretofore, That is to lay, 
ſaid J, he did not love her without Returns: 
I perceive the Chevalier is very fortunate. 
The Counteſs only fmiled, and turned the 
Difcourſe, Which it was not my Buſineſs to 
purſue any farther, being ſufficiently inform'd 
of what I wilted ro Know... +. 

The next Day the Counteſs paid me a Viſit, 
and Madam de u, was there, At ſeven in 
the Evening we went to the Tuilleries with 
my Brother : In the third Walk I ſaw the 
Chevalier coming to us, I ask'd if he had 
not gone to Verſailles? I am juſt arrived from 
thence, Madam, ſaid he, and then whiſpered 
to me, I carry about me a certain Inquietude 
which makes me reſtleſs wherever I am; and 
"tis only when I am with you (after having 
fought for you e{ſewhere) that this Tnquietude 
gives place to a certain kind of Tranſport 

| C 4 that 
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hat Mords can't eupreſß.— At theſe 
Words I looked upon him with fo ſevere an 
Air, that he ſeemed daunted, and ſaid, with 
a trembling Voice: Ab, Madam ! how does 
that cruel Look awe my Soul, and makes me 
fear that I am born to be the moſt miſerable 
all Mauhind. Say, rather, ſaid J, the moſt 
daring and unwiſe. So I ſaid no more but 
turned to Madam ge i: But the Chevalier's 
Diſcourſe cauſed ſuch a Diforder in my Soul 
that I thought unpardonable, and I was more 
angry with my ſelf than with him. What he 
aid to me ought to have diſpleaſed me, and 
yet I was ſenſible, with Shame, that my Sen- 
timents were quite different, At laſt I re- 
turned home, full of the moſt racking Thoughts 
imaginable, and retiring to my Cloſet alone, 
thus expoſtulated with my ſelf: What! ſaid 
T1, the Chevalier has the Inſolence to tell me 
that he loves me, and I am not able to reſent 
it as I ought ; my reaſon contradicts the Frail- 
ty of my Soul, and who but my ſelf can þbe- 
tray me? No, I will be faithful to my Vows, 
and ſtrictly obſerve my Duty: Yes, I will 
avoid the Chevalier ; nay, I will do more, 1 
will treat him with the utmoſt Rigor and 
Diſdain, fuch as his criminal Defires do merit. 
My Soul was in this violent Diſorder when a 
Letter was brought me from Monſieur DR 
GoNnDE Zz, which informed me, That he and 
the Count Jo Diſentenil, who was come from 
Flanders, would be at home in two Days; 
Monſieur e Diſeuteuil having joined him at 
Condes three Months before. I felt a Joy 
that I am not able to exprels to you at this 
5 | News: 
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News: My Husband comes, ſaid I, to aid 
me in the Conqueſt of my Weakneſs ; his: 
Preſence, his Tenderneſs, the Reſpect that I 
have for him, and the Eſteem that he has for- 
me, ſhall ſupply the Place of Love in my fick. 
Soul, and work my Cure; and I will never; 
live to merit his Hate, or abuſe the Con-- 
Kdence' he repos in Ge. 

Monſieur pz GonDEz came; he had been 


| fix Months abſent, and I received him with 
| great Joy, and that. tender Friendſhip which. 


always charm'd him; yet I was in the utmoſt: 
Confufion in my own 'Thoughts. The Count: 
de Diſenteuil had not ſeen me ſince my Mar- 
riage, and thought me now more lovely and 
charming than before, ſo that, againſt his, 


Will, he fell violently in love with me. 


The Count Je Diſenteuil, Madam, was, you 
know, eſteemed a very handſome Gentleman, 
by every Pody ; but he was not altogether ſo. 
beautiful a Man as the Chevalier: His Fea- 
tures were not ſo regular, and yet the noble 
Air and Ingenuity of his Look and Mein was. 
ſuch, as made a large amends, and I never 
met with any Perſon who equall'd him in good 
Senſe and Judgment; nay, he was witty and. 
ſmart in Converſation, had a great Stock of 
Knowledge without Vanity, was both a good. 
Scholar and a fine Gentleman; his Action, 
Accent, Voice, and manner of ſpeaking were. 
fine, juſt and agreeable ; he writ in the great- 
eſt Perfection both in Verſe and Proſe, and 
nothing eſcaped. his Penetration; Sincerity: 
and Truth were his inſeparable Companions,, 
for his Sul diſdained a Falſhood, and his. 

C.5 9s Heart: 
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eart and Tongue always went together; which 
made him look'd upon to be not only one 
of the. moſt complete Gentlemen of the Age, 
but one of the moſt honourable, honeſt Men, 
thut ever lived; as the Sequel of this Hiſtory 
will convince you he was, by his Conduct with 
me, in which his great Diſcretion, Wiſdom, 
and Generofity, was conſpicuous to the whole 
World. He owned that he was born a 
Satyriſt, but that he ſeldom made uſe of that 
Talent ; Diſcretion convincing him how dan- 
erous it was to cenſure and expoſe other Peo- 
ple's Faults and Vices, whilſt we have Failings 
of 'our own. For this the World greatly 
_ eſteemed him, and neither Envy nor Malice 
durſt attack him, becauſe his Character and 
Courage were well known; for he had done 
ſuch brave Actions in the Army, that he was 
advanced in a very ſhort time from an Aid-de- 
Camp, to be a Brigadier in the Horſe. 

Some Days after Monſieur DE GONDEzZs 
Arrival, he went to ſee Madam de Veuneville, 
and there ſaw the Chevalier 4e Fanime, who 
forgor nothing that would gain his Friendſhip, 
and engage my Husband to efteem him; and 
he ſucceeded according to his Wiſh. 

The next Day, as Monſieur DE Gon- 

DEZ and I were together in my Apartment, 

word was brought us, that Madam 4% Venne- 

ville and her Brother were come to viſit us. 

The Confidence my Husband repoſed in me, 

made him not to perceive the Diſorder I was 

in when the Chevalier approached me. Good 

Heavens! what terrible Apprehenſions of Sin 

has an innocent Soul ! and how it ſhakes = 
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ſo great Care that he could never get a mo- 


now ſaw Madam de Vennevillè ſeldomer than 


cout Monſieur E GO N DE Zz ; who going thi- 
ther one day alone, Madam 4% 7ufſy propoſed 


made a Pretext of my Father's being a little 
indiſpoſed, but it was ſo light an IIIneſs that 
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the leaſt Slip ! I now look'd on the Chevalier 
as a mortal Enemy to my Virtue and Fame, 


and to Monfieur Dx GonDtz2's Repoſe. 
During a whole Month, I avoided him with: 


ment's Time to ſpeak one Word to me in pri- 
vate; but his languiſhing Glances and. diſ- 
contented Looks, ſpoke eloquently for him. I 


before, and I went no more to viſit her with- 


to the Company, to go and paſs ſome Days 
at a fine Houſe of hers at &. Maurs. They 
all accepted of the Offer, and my Husband 
promiſed to make me go with them, and told 
me ſo at night when he came home. This 
his Confidence in me diſtracted me, and 1 
wiſhed that he ſhould rather diſtruſt me, and 
fear the Chevalier; and that he would not 
truſt longer to my Virtue, nor regard my paſt. 
Conduct as a Security for the future: And to 
avoid going to S. Maurs, I would have 


Monſieur E G oND x Zz would not take that 
for an Excuſe, to hinder me from going to. paſs 
three or four Days in the Country. Ton muſt 
come, my Dear, laid he, I will Promiſe that 
ou ſhall he highly diverted, for my Nephew 

Diſcntevil ſhall go with us, who never ſpoils. 
good Company, but is a very agreeable Com- 
panion; and the Chevalier de Fanime will al- 
ſo be there, and he will greatly contribute to 
our Pleaſure ; ſuch a feleft Company muſt 
render 
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render our Retreat perfectly charming and 
delightful. | 

' I was obliged to yield, and we ſet out the 
next Morning for to go to St. Maurs. Now 
I ſaw a ſecret Satisfaction to appear in the 
Chevalier's Face: The firſt Day was ſpent in 
walking, and agreeable Converſation of genc- 
ral Things, and Diſenteuil neglected no Op- 
portunity to make me divine, that he loved 
me almoſt to Diſtraction. 5 = 

The next Day we met together in the great 
Hall, in which were Avenues to all the Apart- 
ments in the Houſe, and we ſoon miſs'd 
Diſenteuil, who was not there; ſo he was 
called for, but could not be found: At laſt a 
Lacquey told us, that he was gone towards a 
little Wood, the Walks of which were made 
in the Form of a Star, and it was ſituate at the 
farther end of a large Parterre: Thither we 
all went to look for him: Madam 4% Puſſy 
firſt deſcried him fitting on a Bank, his Back 
being towards us; ſo ſhe ſtole gently to him, 
and ſurprized him writing in a Table-book, 
which ſhe ſnatch'd from over his Shoulder, 
and ran {trait to us with it. Diſenteuil run 
after her, crying, Thieves, Thieves : Stop her. 
Ah ! faid the Counteſs, ave are all of a Gang: 
The Table-book is a lawful Prize, it Mall be 
look d into; and after that we will determine 
ht Hall be done with it, So ſhe took it 
out of Madam de Zufſy's Hand, and read 
aloud the. Verſes following. 
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Avoid this happy Place all you who fear 


he Ho wear Love's feſtering Chains, nor venture 
ww near ; 8 | 

he For here are Nymphs with killing Eyes and 
in Tongues, HEE 

e- More dangerous than the Syrens tuneful Songs, 
p 


Here Beauty, Wit, and every Grace does fhine, 

Pleaſnre and Sports; this Place is all divine. 

at The dying Lovers ſtrive the Nymph to gain, 
NMpbilſt Venus, left in Cyprus, does complain. 


Love ſimiles his Mother's unjuſt Grief to ſee, 

Laughs at her jealons Rage, and longs to be 

With bright Clemena, and her matchleſs Train, 

Tlies _ the yielding Air, and gains the 
lain, | 


lies to the Grove, does there the Nymph deſcry, 
The lovely Fair wwho dees his Poater defy ; 
Then ſtrait his Arrow aims, Clemena, at yor, 
Do you not fear what the wrong'd God can do? 


You ſinile ſecure ; but will it long be ſo? 

Love is an Oracle, and anſwers, No : 

The happy Moment he will ſurely find, 
When to the ſuppliant Swain you will be kind. 


Hope not, bright Fair, to ſcape his conquer- 
ing Dart : 

T did reſiſt, and he has pierc'd my Heart; 

Like you, alas I fondly braved his Power, 

Aud now, his Captive muſt your Charms adore. 


All 


* 
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All the Company praiſed the Count's gal- 

lant Invention, and Madam 4% Venneuille ob- 
ſerved all the Beauties in the Fancy and Poe- 
try, and more than once mentioned the pret- 
ty Turn of Thought which Diſenteuil made 
uſe of to diſcover the Sentiments of his Heart; 
and added, that whoe ver the Perſon was who was 
the Object of his Vows, ſhe could not be diſpleaſ- 
ed, fince he uſed ſo much Circumſpedtion in 
_ declaring himſelf. I gave my Opinion, That 
the Verſes were in the general very good; but, 
that I believed they were not deſigned to any 
Lady in N tho he concluded them to 
one, to beautify the Fancy; ſo that every 
Lady in the Company was obliged to give 
him Thanks, and fanſy herſelf to be Clemens. 
The Count, at theſe Words, gave me a Look 
more ſufficient than a thouſand Words, to let 
me know that it was me that was the Cleme- 
na. This much embazaſs'd me; but, b 

ood Luck, obſerving that Madam de ls 

ad not ſpoke one Word, I turned to her and 
ſaid : Well, lovely Mute, give your Opinion 
on the Count's Verſes. She fludied for a Mi- 
nute, and 'then ſung the Verſes following, ts 
an old Tune. 


Either the Ged of Love appears, 
2 Nor his victorious Arms, our Fears 
Are vain : Bright Nymphs, no Danger's near. 
To ſpeak his amours Pain 
Diſenteuil Darts does feign, 
To fill our Hearts with fear, 
Is hopes our Love to gain, 


— 
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Altho Madam 4% ui did not ſing with 
Skill, yet ſhe had a very fine Voice, and ng 


with a very good Grace. But I reproache 


her, that her Verſes did infinuate that Diſen- 


teuil was really in love, contrary to my Opi- 


nion: You are too credulous, Madam, ſaid I, 
to believe a Chevalier, on his Word, as to his 
being in love. Zis a thing of Courſe aud Gal- 
lantry 5 but if JI judge right, ſaid ſhe, his 
Clemena is one of us. Perhaps your ſelf, ſaid 


J. and then you have ſaved him a great deal 
| of trouble in diſcovering your Thoughts of 


him: I hope they are favourable, for the 


Count merits it. Don't rally me on his Ac- 


count, ſaid ſhe, if he pays his Addreſs to me, I 
aſſure you that I. ſhall not make ſo great a Secret 
of it as you would do in the ſame Caſe. And 
with very good reaſon, ſaid J, for 1 
Tes, yon, laid ſhe, interrupting me, have rea- 
ſon not to give ear to a Lover, becauſe you are 
married ; yet your Beauty and Wit will con- 
12 Hearts, which your Virtue muſt refuſe. 
wiſhed I had been filent, finding how ſhe 


purſued the Diſcourſe, all Eyes being turned 


upon me, eſpecially the Count's and the Che- 
valier's; ſo I turned the Converſation. In the 
Evening we walk'd into the Duke's Gardens, 
and without my perceiving it, I found my ſelf 
alone with the Chevalier, and he ſoon ſaw my 
Confuſion. Why, Madam, ſaid he, do you 
ſeem ſo uneaſy at my good Fortune, which Towe 
only to Chance? and why am I ſo unhappy as 
70 live to ſee that you would deprive me of this 
bleſs'd4 Opportunity ? For he ſaw that I haſted 
to rejoin the Company. Ah ! Madam, = 
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he, what do you fear from a Man who adores 
yon with all the reſpect which you 7 tit 
all that ſee you? nay, I would rather die than 
aiſpleaſe you. Your Tnidifference, nay, your 
Scorn, nor all the Pains you take to puniſy 
me for a Crime of which you only are the in- 
nocent Cauſe, the Flame that you have kinaled 
in my Soul with thoſe bright Eyes, ſhall never 
make me ceaſe to love you : Ah ! who can 
gaze upon that beauteons Face and keep their 
Liberty ? How great is my Surprize, ſaid 
J, interrupting him to ſtay his Tranſport, to 
ſee that you dare to talk thus to me of Love; 
to me, who think it a Crime to have but only 
heard you mention it; and yet I ſhall not 
anſwer you with ſuch Severity, as you deſerve ; 
but that I may never be expoſed to hear you on 
that unpleaſant Subject any more, be aſſured, 
that I will henceforth fly you, and expoſe my 
felf no more to be inſulted. Ab | Madan, 
faid he, can it be a Crime to adore you ? All 
Mankind is then gailty of it : Puniſh inc ra- 
ther with your Indifference or Scorn, ſo that I 
may but ſee you ; ſuch Treatment vill make 
ue deſperate and drive me to deſpair, My 
Duty obliges me to it, / J. I will avoid you, 
that I may forget that you have ſo offended 
me. That Forgetfulneſs, ſaid he, will be ſocn 
converted into Hate: Ah miſerable Wretch 
that T am ! No, ſaid J, I had rather forget, 
than hate you ; and I would forget, in order 
to forgive the Fault you have this Day com- 
mitted. At this Inſtant I heard ſome body 
near us, and turning of my Head perceived it 
to be the Count Je Diſenteuil; and I fanſied 
N N dE, that 
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that he examined my Face, to know the Cauſe 


- 


Fu of that Diſorder which I was unable to hide: ' 
25 He alſo looked on the Chevalier with ſome 
17 kind of Diſcontent. This was the laſt Miſ— 
7 ſortune that could befal me, to think that 


Diſenteuil ſhould imagine that I was capable 
of approving a Paſſion in the Chevalier which 
it was ealy to diſcover by the Diſorder that 
appeared too viſibly in his Face. This I 
}- [8 feared would be a ſufficient Encouragement to 
1 authorize the ſame Paſſion in him, and give 
him leave to take the ſame Freedom in de- 
i claring his Thoughts to me. All this aug- 
ö mented my Trouble ſo, that we all looked up- 
on one another, and kept a profound Silence 
till we reach'd the Company; who had left 
the Garden, and were in the great Parlour. 
Madam 4e Ju, ſo ſoon as we entered the 
| Room, propoſed a Game at Ombre, but what 
had paſs'd in the Garden had ſo diſorder'd 
me, that I found my ſelf indiſpoſed, and fell 
into a Swoon : On which I was carried and 
laid upon a Bed in the next Room, and they 
ſat down to play. After I was brought to my 
ſelf, by proper Remedies being given me, 
and on my reviving, I defired to be left to 
take a little Repoſe. About an Hour after, I 
ſaw the Chevalier come gently to the Bed- 
fide. How greatly am Ito be pitied, Madam, 
ſaid he, zo always feel the Stings of Love by 
ſome Misfortume ? Ah ! will you condemn me 
ro never taſte one Moment's ey? wnſt I be” 
fo miſerable as not to hope that you will at 
laſt ſhew ſome Compaſſion to my Sifferings ? 
Ceaſe to perſecute me any farther, ſaid I, if 
| | one 
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one pardons the firſt Fault, the ſecond irri- 
| . Tates: Here are Perſons near whoſe Penetra- 
tion may diſcover your Weakneſs, and perhaps 
think. that I approve of the Pains you take to 
get theſe Opportunities of ſpeaking to me 
alone; and if ſuch a thing happens, be aſſured 
that I ſhall hate you, and I have already told 
you I have no defirc to do that. The Cheva- 
ier was going to anſwer, when I heard a 
Noiſe, it was Diſęeuteuil, at which the Che- 
valier went out by him without ſaying one 
word. Li/enteni! coming to the Bed-ſide, 
laid with a low Voice, Zhe Chevaliar de Fa- 
nime is very happy, Madam, to have per- 
Sfuaded you that he is the Perſon moſt con- 
cerned at your {ſndiſpoſition ; Aud muſt I be 
ſo very unhappy ? I believe, ſaid I, that 
every body here is ſo much my Friend as to 
ha ve ſome Concern for any thing that befals 
me. At theſe Words I roſe from off the Bed, 
for fear of hearing his Anſwer, and gave him 
my Hand, trying to go into the Room to the 
Company. | 
The next-day we returned to Paris, and 1 
went home full of concern, my Soul being 
much agitated with what had happened to 
me at S. Maurs ; my Reaſon, which ſtrongly 
oppoſed the Sentiments of my Heart, calmed 
my Paſſion, and made me reſolve to avoid the 
Chevalier, and to take all the Meaſures that 
were poſſible to avoid the Importunities of 
Diſenteuil. | 5 
1 remained ſome Days without either going 
abroad, or receiving any Viſits at home, and 
I was ſo penſive and melancholy, that _ 
icur 
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ſieur E GON DE Zz was much alarm'd at it, 
and began to fear I would fall fick. Diſen- 
teuil never left me: Oh ! how uſeful had he 
been to me to effect my Cure and aid me, 
cven againſt my own Weakneſs, had he not 
loved! His Converſation had diverted me, 
his Wiſdom and Judgment, in which I could 
confide, had ſhewed me my own Folly ; nay, 
erhaps I had made him the Confident of my 
10 eakneſs in ſuch a manner as would not have 
„put me to the Bluſh, and his wiſe Counſels 
might haye calmed the Tumults of my Soul; 
„bor, I muſt do him juſtice, no Perſon was more 
„capable of adviſing? He was perfectly ac- 
quainted with the World, had ſtudied Man- 
| kind, and could eaſily diſcover all the Weak- 
neſs and Sentiments of their Souls; and he 
had ſo well ſtudied mine, that he very well 
knew what my Thoughts were of his Paſſion 
for me; and if I had revealed my Soul to 
him, he would have taught me how to govern 
and behave my ſelf in order to ſurmount that 
fooliſh Paſſion that was like to prove fatal to 
me: But this his own fond Affection made 
him altogether unfit for. 
| Monſieur pz GON DE Z was obliged to go 
with my Brother to Verſailles, where they 
ſtaid a Fortnight; all which time I never ſaw 
either Madam de Yenneville nor the Cheva- 
lier: But Diſenteuil, who ſtaid behind at 
Paris, and lodged at his Uncle's, had Oppor- 
tunities of ſeeing me every Day and Hour ; 
and he ſoon perceived that I took care to a- 
void all Occaſions of being alone with him, 
and told me one day: What have I done to 
you, 
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on, Madam, that I have the Misfortune to ſee 


you thus puniſh me, even before I have dared 
to tell you that I love you? Alas! the Seve- 
rity I diſcern at this Moment in your Lok, 


before the Caſtle : But how great was my 


you always _— in finding out Means 10 
avoid being alone with me? Have you al. 
ready diſcovered that I adore you? and do 


IPO at 3 _— ——_ o 


does hut too well inform me that I am doomed 
zo be the moſt miſerable of all Mankind, Since 
my Eyes, ſaid J, have ſo well inform'd you 
of my Thoughts, I ſhall ſay no more ; but 
leave them alſo to inſtruct you how much [1 
diſapprove your Paſſion. At theſe Words IJ 
left him in the utmoſt deſpair. Wo 2 

So ſoon as Monſieur DE GON DE Zz was re- 
turned from Verſailles, 1 engaged him to go to 


a Country-Seat which he had about fifteen 
Leagues from Paris: It was about the End 


of the Autumn, and a very fine Seaſon. I 
left Paris without ſeeing Madam 4 Venne- 
ville, to whom I ſent Excuſes by Souville; 
and Diſenteuil ſtaid behind at Paris for ſome 


Affairs of his Uncle's: He ſeemed much 


troubled that he could not go along with us; 
but I was extremely leaſed to think that I 
ſhould be now at Fe and under no Re- 
ſtraint. But he did not let me long enjoy this 
Satisfaction, for he came to us in eight Days, 
having finiſhed Monſieur DE GON DE z's Af- 
fairs to his great Satisfaction, and he received 
his Nephew with much Joy and Affection. 
Two Days after Diſenteuil arrived, I heard 
a Noiſe of a Coach and Horſes in the Court 


Surprize when I ſaw the Chevalier, Madam 
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te Venneville, Madam de Fuſfy, and my Bro- 
ther, enter the Houſe ! What, ſaid Ito my 
ſelf, muſt I be always expoſed to the Perſe- 
cutions of a Man whoſ> Love I dread to hear 
of? and muſt I find the Chevalier wherever 
I go? Diſentenil obſerved my Concern, and 
could read a ſecret Diſcontent in his Pace, 
as he did in mine: However, he ſaved me 
the Trouble of avoiding the Chevalier, for he 
took great care that he ſhould never ſpeak to 
me alone, and never left me during the Che- 
valier's Stay with us. My Reaſon approved of 
his Importuvity in this Caſe, which ſaved me 
from Converſations which were dangerous for 
me to hold. | 

The third Day after this Company arrived, 
I defired my Brother to perſuade Madam 4e 
Venneville to go back ro Paris, pretending I 
did not care for ſo much Company. My Bro- 
ther ſeemed a little ſurprized, for he had be- 
fore perceived ſomething of the Chevalier's 
Paſſion for me, and ſaid to me: My? would 
you have the Counteſs and me be the Victims 
of that Pa ſſion which I believe Fanime has 
for you? IVWhat does it concern you whether 
he loves you cr nor? his reſpectful Behaviour 
to you, and ſilence, leaves yer at Liberty to 
continue ſeemingly ignorant. I bluſli'd at this 
Diſcourſe, but recovering my ſelf as well as 1 
was able, I anſwer'd, You ought to be more 
concerned for my Honour, and to have more 


Reſpect for Monſieur PE GON DE Zz, Who is 


ſo good a Husband to me, than to look on the 
Chevalier's Conduct towards me, ſuppoſing he 
does love me, as a thing indifferent; and I 

EY 2 Voould 
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would not increaſe his Paſſion b affecting to 
be ignorant of it, and ſeeming blind to all he 
will do to convince me of it, in caſe I take 
N no notice, or ſhew no diſlike : Men are natu- 
1 rally vain, and often build their Hopes upon 
1 the moſt innocent Fictions; and ſo 3 as a 
Woman of Senſe perceives that a Man has 
ſuch a Deſign upon her ſhe ought to check it, 
or elſe ſhe becomes criminal herſelf; and a 
virtuous Woman is afraid even of herſelf in 
1 ſuch a Caſe, and will not truſt her Virtue 
to ſuch a Trial. 8 
1 ee that Diſenteuil was pleaſed to 
ſee the Chevalier's Uneaſineſs, and Impati- 
ence to get an Opportunity to ſpeak to me 
alone, which he could not hide from his Ri- 
val, who deprived him of that Satisfaction; 
and it was a Source of Pleaſure to him, I 
plainly ſaw, to torment the Chevalier in this 
manner. At length the Day came when this 
Company (whom I then thought troubleſome) 
were to go, and the Chevalier found means 
to get a Moment's time to ſtep up to me, 
whilſt I was tying up ſome Knots of Ribbon; 
and opening my Work-Baſket, under pretence 
of looking on my Work, he, in ſhutting of it, 
dropt this Letter into it. | | 


The LETTER. 


* 8 *_ 8 W. 


T O paſs four Days with you without find- 
ing one happy Minute to ſpeak to you 
alone, aud to ſuffer the moſt cruel Anxiety 
that ever Deſpair occaſioned without daring 
zo ſhew it, is ſuch a Pain that Words can't 

expreſs. 


| cloguent Declaration of my Pains. But, 


equal mine? Ab! cruel Tyrant ! pity and 


reading of, quite melted me in the firſt Mo- 


fond Curioſity led me on to read it over again. 


Reflexions. 
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expreſs. The nay which T bear you equal- 
ing my Love, conſtrained me to keep ſilence ; 
but if Heaven has inſpired your Soul with the 
leaſt favourable Sentiments for me, you are 
not ignorant of my Sufferings ; and my Si- 
lence has pleaded more for me than the moſt. 


alas | you are deaf to my Complaints, and 
blind to Love; and I muſt go from hence 
with a full Aſſurance of being the moſt un- 
happy Man on Earth: Nay, I fear that you 
will ſcarce condeſtend to read this Letter 
thro'. Alas! what Grief, what Deſpair can 


forgive the wretched 


I had ſupported the Chevalier's Preſence 
without much Emotion, but this Letter, 
which I had not the Reſolution to refuſe the 


ments of my Anger againſt my ſelf for read- 
ing it, I went to tear this fatal Epiſtle, but a 


The juſt Idea which I had of my Duty pre- 
ſented it ſelf before me with the greateſt Se- 
verity, yet I could not conquer my own 
Weakneſs, which I was no longer able to diſ- 
guiſe, but felt the bittereſt Grief, ſuch as too 
well convinced me how dear the Chevalier 
was tome, and was all the Pruits of my ſerious 


I ſtaid a Month longer in this Place, in a 
continual Agitation of Thought, being never a 
whole Hour in the ſame ſituation of Mind; 


and I was ſo deeply melancholy, that nothin 
| coul 
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was; his Wit, his ſound Reaſoning, quick 


| fo that this Day I could not avoid him. Now, 
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could diſſipate it, which too well informed me 


that I was no longer to expect Relief from 
Time, for the fatal Diſeaſe increaſed hourly ; 
nor ever hope to regain that Tranquillity of 
Mind which I had before enjoy'd, and loſt in- 
ſenſibly : Fatal Effect of the fond Paſſion that 
had gain'd the Empire of my Soul! Alas! ! 
no longer laboured to forget the Chevalier, 
the only Man whom I had cauſe to fear; now 
my whole Study was how to avoid any private 
Converſation with Diſenteuil, a Perſon much 
leſs formidable than the Chevalier. I was 
continually with Monſieur E GON PDE 2, or 
lock'd up in my Cloſet with Soyville. Alas! 
how unhappy am I, ſaid I to her very often, 
Diſenteuil loves me, I fly him, and ſo am de- 
prived by this Reſtraint of the agreeable Con- 
verſation and Friendſhip of a Man whom I fo 
much eſteem. Before the fatal Diſcovery of 
his Paſſion, I was charmed to be where he 


Judgment, and engaging Diſcourſe, made the 
Hours ſeem too ſhort, and paſſed the Time 
pleaſantly ; but now he ſeems quite changed, 
and I behold that Change with Grief, not 
daring to expoſe my ſelf, to give him an Op- 
8 to ſpeak his Thoughts, for fear of 
being obliged to impoſe that harſh Command 
which Duty demands, That he fhould ſee my 
Face no more. | | 

One Day Monſieur DE GON DE Zz went to 
a Gentleman's in the Neighbourhood, and 
Diſenteuil did not bear him company, under 
the ſpecious Pretence of not leaving me alone, 


ar 
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at laſt, Madam, ſaid he, you cannot this day 
refuſe to afford me your Converſation, and to 
caſt your Eyes upon me, tho it be without 
WW Compaſſeon, and perhaps with Anger. If you 
have nothing to ſay to me, ſaid J, that is con- 
trary to your Duty to ſpeak, and mine to 
hear, you will find no Anger in my Looks ; 
and I eſteem you ſo much, as to deſire not to 
know what ſort of Pity you would have me 
ſhew to you. No, Madam, aid he, you are 
nor ignorant; you know that I adore you, 1 
| tell you ſo with trembling : My Life depends 
on yours, and all the Happineſs I can take in 
it conſiſts in loving you, tho you overwhelm 
ne with Cruelty and Scorn. "Tis not in my 
Power, ſaid J, to take from you that poiſon- 
ous Pleaſure; but it, at leaſt, depends on me 
obo ſhew you on all Occaſions, how much I am 
or | offended at your Sentiments ; and I believe 
that the reſpect which you owe to an Uncle, 
to whom you are ſo very dear, is ſufficient to 
put a Stop to that unlawful Paſſion ; but leſt 
you ſhould forget your Duty, my. future Con- 
1 duct ſhall always remind you of it. Ah! 
t Madam, cried Diſentenil, how rigorouſly you 
„ puniſh me for having found you to be the moſt 
charming of all Women, and the only one of 
qa rhe Sex who are capable of inſpiring ſo 
reſpectſul a Paſſion as that which I bear to 
you. This Converſation was too diſagreeable 
| to me to continue it, ſo I quired Diſentenil 
3 I © ſuddenly that he dared not follow me. 
Monſieur dz GonDEz, his Nephew, and 
I, returned to Paris : But I did not go to ſee 
„ Madam 4e Venneville, I _ defired my Bro- 
| ther 
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Te Lis or 
ther to tell her, that I had ſome particular 
Reaſons which hinder'd me from viſiting her, 
as heretofore ; but that ſhe might be aſſured 
I had the ſame Friendſhip and Eſteem for her, 
tho I was conſtrained not to ſee her ſo often as 
I wiſhed to do. About fourteen Days paſs'd 
thus, and then the Counteſs came one Mor- 
ning to pay me a Vifit, and entring my 
Chamber ſaid to me, My Dear, I come to 
male my Complaint of you to your ſelf : You 
are the moſt unjuſt of all Women, you make 
my Brother the moſt unhappy of all Mankind, 
and you ſeem to renounce that tender Friend- 
hip which has always been between you and 
me from our Infancy on his Account ; altho 
my Brother's only Crime is, that he adores 
you ; and mine is, that I am his Siſter ; You 
Puniſh him, becanſe he loves you and has 
dared to tell you fo, with flying him in all 
places; and to avoid him only, you break the 
Bonas of that tender Union which has made 
91s ſo dear to one another from our Childhood. 
My Diſorder was ſo great at the fight of the 
Counteſs, that I was not able to make her one 
word of Anſwer. I really loved her ſincerely, 
and it coſt me as much Pain to debar my ſelf 
the fight of her as of her Brother : Nay, the 
more becauſe ſhe was his Siſter; in effect, 
What did I not ſuffer in avoiding them both ! 
The Counteſs, ſurprized at my Silence, told 
me : Well, I find there is a Neceſſity of your ll 1 
being delivered from this troubleſome Amour 70 
which fhocks your Virtue : My Brother ſhall I 4. 
' condemn himſelf to keep an eternal Silence, 
and his Soul ſhall fo well conceal the racking B. 
ry | pa | Kere, 
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Secret, that neither his ohy nor Eyes ſhall 
reveal it to y0u,——— And ſeeing that I 
{till continued to make no Anſwer : Aud why 
would you puniſh him, ſays ſhe, for a Crime 
that gives you no farther trouble: And why 
would you make me the Victim of an unjuſt 
Rigor which there is no cauſe for ? Permit 
me to ſpeak to you with the Freedom of a 
Friend: What will be thought of your abſent- 
ing your ſelf thus from me? Aud how will 
you blind Monſieur DE GoNDE 2's Eyes? 


| IVhat will you ſay to your Father and Bro- 


ther, who will doubtleſs ask what Crime TI 
have committed? In fine, How will you juſtify 
me to the World, in which you are ſo highly 
eſteemed ? It will 4oubileſs be believed, that 
T have done ſomething that has rendred me 
unworthy of your Friendſhip ; ſo that all my 
Friends will think me unworthy of theirs, The 
Counteſs pronounced theſe laſt Words in fo 
touching a manner that ſhe melted my Soul, 
and I catched her in my Arms, ſaying, Well, 
my dear Friend, I will live with you as here- 
tofore; but if the Chevalier 4s Fauime does 
not perform what you have promiſed me, do 
not complain any more of my Conduct towards 
him; for I ſhall conſult only my Duty, I ac- 
cept the Conditions of this Treaty, ſaid ſhe, 


and T find you ſo very reaſonable that I will 


ſpend the whole Day with you, and not think 
T can do too much to ſhew how pleaſed I am 
to ſee that you will grant ſomething in conſi- 
aeration of our Friendſhip. In this Moment 
Monſieur DE GoNnDE Zz, Diſenteuil, and my 
Brother, entred the 2 Diſenteuil 8 

| 2 l ur- 
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„ ar to ſee Madam de Venneville; he had 
obſerved how I flew the Chevalier, and how 1 
neglected. his Siſter ; which was a Conſolation 
to him in his Misfortunes, and doubtleſs gave 
him Strength to ſupport the Hardſhips of that 
Silence which he had kept ever fince our Re- 
—_—» PR. 
| Monfieur DE GON DE Zz loved Madam de 
Verineville extremely, and very much deſired 
that ſhe ſhould marry my Brother, and 1 
wiſh'd the ſame thing, but ſaw little hopes of 
it. My Brother engaged her and me to go 
and fee Ino and Melicerte, a new Tragedy 
which had gained a great Reputation. About 
half an Hour before it was time to go, one of 
my Servants came into my Cloſet, where I was 
gone for to reach ſomething, and gave me a 
Letter. I ask'd from whence it came? He 
anſwer d, T hat the Swiſs had juſt received it, 
and gave it to him to bring me. I opened it, 
without imagining who it came from, and 
found it contained theſe Words : 


2 not beſtow all your Thoughts and Pity 

on the Misfortunes of Ino and Melicerte, 
For my Condition is a thouſand times more de- 

a Florable than theirs, and my Sufferings greater i | 
than thoſe which the Poet has repreſented . 
them to ſuffer in his Tragedy. The moſt rack i | 

n 


ing Fealouſy and Deſpair is but part of the 
| Ils which I am to expect by adoring you. No 
. Glimpſe of Hope appears to chear my tortured 


Soul, and yet I muſt love on, ſuch is my cruel 4 
Fate; nor will I ere repine. Doow'd to eter- e 
m 


ual Silence, I miiſt ſee a hated Rival — 
* R an 
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and not dare to tell Clemene /he's unkiud. If 
in the reading of this Letter you do not divine 
who *tis that wrote it, you are the moſt unjuſt 
of all Nomen; and if you do not fity me, at 
leaſt, you muſt be the moſt cruel of your Sex,, 
and I the moſt unfortunate of mine. 


I cannot deſcribe to you the Trouble that 
this Letter threw me into; for I knew pre- 
ſently that it was Diſenteuil's writing, and 
doubted not but that he had diſcover'd the 
Chevalier's Love to me; and. I trembled for 
fear, leſt he ſhould believe that I gave the 
leait Encouragement to him. At this Inſtant 
I called to mind what he had ſaid to me at 
SH. Maurs, when he found the Chevalier in. 
the Chamber into which I had been carried. 
in the ſwooning Fit, into which J had fallen. 
when I came from the Gardens; and the In- 
nocence of my own Conduct could not, I 
thought, ſecure me from the offenſive Con- 
ſtructions Diſenteuil ſeem'd to make of my 
Behaviour towards the Chevalier, as his Let- 
ter hinted ; and I foreſaw how difficult it 
would be for me to undeceive a Man who 


| look'd on all my Actions with jealous Eyes: 


And this was my greateſt Grief, I was in. 
theſe Agitations of Soul, when Madam de 


| Venneville came into my Cloſet : She aſked: 


me preſently, What was the Cauſe of my. be- 
ing in the Diſorder which ſhe ſaw that I was. 
in? I told her, That I had juſt learned ſome- 
thing that touched me to the Soul, and then, 
embracing her, defired that ſhe would not afk. 
me any farther Queſtions, for I would not in- 

D 3 form 
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form her of Diſenteuil's Love; twas enough 
that ſhe knew of the Chevalier's, and there 
was no need to render him jealous alſo, there- 
fore Prudence obliged me to be filent ; for it is 
dangerous for two Men to know one another 
to be Rivals, and every Woman that loves 
her Fame ought to fear it. 3 
We found the Chevalier was waiting in the 
Box that was taken for us at the Play-houſe: 
He approached me trembling, and I received 
him with a very cold Air, for I thoyght him 
the Cauſe, and therefore guilty of Diſentenil's 
Boldneſs and Suſpicions of me ; and I was in- 
deed in a violent Diſorder, which was viſible in 
my Face, but he did not dare to aſk what ail'd 
me, or even to caſt his Eyes upon me. Diſenteuil 
was on the Stage till the fifth Act; then he 
came to the Box to me, and aſked me in a 
low Voice, FI had beſtowed all my Pity on 
Ino and Melicete ? I always beſtow my Pity, 
ſaid I, ſpeaking aloud, on the Unfortunate ; 
but I know how to refuſe it to thoſe who 
fooliſhly plunge themſelves into Ills, and are 
Victims to their own Folly. I pronounced 
' theſe Words ſo ſternly that I daſhed him, and 
he made me no Anſwer. The Chevalier was 
near enough to me to hear what I ſaid : And 
this Diſcourſe made him alſo tremble. My 
Brother, to diſtract me more, aſked him to 
come home with us to Supper, ſaying, Wor? 
yon come along with my Siſter, and ſup with 
us? Jam ready to do whatever ſhe pleaſes, 
ſaid he, and wait her Commands. I could not 
avoid then to tell him, it was in his own 
1 1 N Choice: 
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Choice : So we went home together, and 

ſupped. 1 EE 
After Supper we went into my Apartment, 
and the Tragedy we had ſeen was the Sub- 
ject of our Converſation, and the Counteſs and 
I ſpoke our Sentiments freely of the Piece in 
general, but the Chevalier thought fit to 
enter into Particulars, and praiſed the Scene 
whereMelicerte aſked with ſuch Concern to ſee 
that Slave again whom he had ſo much liked 
at his firſt arrival. Diſenuteuil, who had not 
as yet ſpoke a word, ſaid to the Chevalier, 
That he was very much ſurprized to ſee that 
he approved of ſo flight an Incident in the 
Play; and that Melicerte's Concern was nct 
well enough repreſented nor expreſi'd, to move 
the Paſſions ; but donbtileſs, ſaid he, you had 
| your Thoughts otherways employ'd, and did 
not obſerve that Scene as you onght to have 
done, where Melicerte declares his Paſſiom ta 
the Princeſi, and that other where he takes 
his leave of her, without knowing whether 
the approves his Flame or no: Theſe Paſſages 
are ſuch, continued he, that make a general 
Inpre ſſion on all Minds, and deſerve our no- 
tice. But this Place alone, ſaid the Cheva- 
lier, was liked by other People as well as me, 
and why don't you approve of it? I am not 
obliged ro ſpeak my Reaſons, ſaid Diſenteni!, 
why I like or diſlike ; but J always judge de- 
 liberately,, and conſider well an Object in 
every part, before I make'a Fudgment ; and” 
when I am well convinced of its Worth, and 
find it deſerves Eſteem, I value it, and give 
my Opinion without fear, tho in Contradictian 
X D 4 " 
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to the reſt of the World: And for Example, 


Suppoſing that I were in love, and that I had 


4 Friend who did not know the Object of my 
Love, I would draw my Miſtreſs's Picture in 


fuch lively Colours, ſo near reſembling, that 
. he. would become my Rival withont 
ever ſeeing her, ſo perfect and ſo true an Idea 
T ſhould have of her, and fo well I ſhould 


have ſtudied ber; nay, I would defy any 


Man to be my Rival, aud I not diſcover it. 
This laſt Sentence, and the whole Diſcourſe, 
ſo odly brought in, made the Chevalier bluſh. 
Diſenteuil perceived it, and genteely turned 
the Diſcourſe, concluding with theſe words, 


addreſs d to the Chevalier: My. Lord, ſaid 


he, believe me, if you would give a Fudgment 
cf Melicerte, go and ſte it without Company, 
chen - no Perſon is preſent that may engage 


por Attention; if I had not ſeen it before to- 


day, I had not underſtood the. Faults and 
Beauties of it more than yon do; but T own 
that Ia it the firſt day it was piay' d, and 
thats I obſerved: it awith the utmoſt nicety. | 


very well underſtood what Di/eutenil meant by 


this Diſcourſe tho the Company did not, and 


could not but admire the gallant manner in 


which he touched his Rival, without expoſin 
me, a manner which no Man in the Wor! 
excelled him in, and was indeed peculiar to 
him. „e: tor c + SOOUIoMt d 


The next day Monſieur EGON DEZ and 


1 


his Nephew: went to Ferſailles; I being 


left alone, went into a Cloſet which was at 


the farther end of the Gardens, and ſat down 


to reflect on my own unhappy Condition. 


read 


— 
— 


— 


1 m n * , 
— 9 > — — : 
J 4 5 1 | 


Counteſs DE GonDEZ. 57 
read Diſenteuil's Letter over and over; the 
Tenderneſs each Line contained, and the Li- 
berty he took to interpret the Chevalier's Aſſi- 
duity towards me, moved both my Pity and 
Anger. Doubtleſs, ſaid I to my ſelf, he has 


diſcovered the Chevalier's Love and diſcerned 


my Weakneſs, what Courſe muſt I take to- 
deal with a Man ſo quick-fighted'? for if he 
| continues to give me freſh Marks of his Paſ- 
fion, and I: treat him with rigor, what he 
would before have thought Virtue, he will 
conſtrue to be only the Effects of an unjuſt 
Preference which I give to the other ; but 
can J blame him for ſo doing? No, I de- 
ſerve it: How criminal am I! A Woman of 
my fair Character, and married to ſo deſer- 
ving a Husband, and cannot reſiſt and conquer 
ſo baſe a Weakneſs, ſo baneful a Paſſion: 
Alas! do I not merit Contempt almoſt as 
much as if I had commited the laſt Crime; 
and yielded to be falſe to my Marriage-Vows ?” 
At theſe words, which my. Reaſon dictated, 
| the Tears ſtreamed down my Pace, and I 
found eaſe in giving Vent to my Sorrows, 
Whilſt I was in this Condition I ſaw the Che- 
valier enter, my Servant having told him that 
had taken a walk that way. The Diforder 
he ſaw me in made him ſtand filent, and the 
Sight of him augmented my Trouble, and we 
were both motionleſs for ſome time. The 
Chevalier, not advancing nearer, ſtood with 
his Eyes caſt down, to give me time to re- 
cover my ſelf: At length he told me, with a 
trembling Voice, Both good Manners and Re- 
ect, Madam, oblige 7 to retire; bit, alas 

| D 5 the. 
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the Condition in which I find you do 10 
Suffer me to leave you to your ſelf 5 what Mij- 
formnt bas befallen you, that» ſhould require 
ſuch cruel Marks = a true Sorrow ? Don't 
be concerned, ſaid J, nothing's the matter; 
our weak Sex do eaſily paſs from one Extreme 

to another ; ſtrong Reaſon does not dwell in 
our weak Minds; a Trifle, a Nothing does 
ſometimes produce ſtrange Changes in our 
Humours, and we weep, and laugh, without 
being able to give good Reaſons why. No, 
Madam, he replied with a more elevated 
Voice, drawing near to me, you are not of 
- the Number of thoſe fooliſh Women who weep 
for Trifles, a Lap-dog or a Squirrel : No, I 
believe, ſince you are «pleaſed to tell me ſo, 
that no domaſtick Accident or Loſs troubles 
; but there are Sorrows of another Na- 
ture, which are more wounding, becauſe they 
are more concealed ; and the Source of theſe 
is in the Heart, I am unacquainted with 
theſe ſorts of Grief, ſaid J: But let us break 
off a Diſcourſe which will ſoon grow more 
melancholy and unpleaſant than the Reſverie 
in which you ſurprized me, and let us lay a- 
fide your Heart and other People's. Ah 
Aſadam, cried the Chevalier, cau you know 
the Condition mine is in (for ſure you can't be 
ignorant) and not believe that my Curioſity to 
penetrate into. your ſecret Thoughts muſt be 
extreme: You forget, ſaid. I, that you have al- 
ready offended me by your 'Temerity, and will 
do more, at this Inſtant, if you mention fuch a 
thing; your Curioſity I altogether diſapprove, By 
that you increaſe it, Madam, ſaid he, and I 

cannot 


— 
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cannot hide from you what my Suſpicions are 


F thoſe precious Tears. Hold, ſaid I, inter- 


rupting bim, you are too bold; you doubtleſs. 
believe that a Woman of my Age, and ſo 

greatly placed in the World, cannot be infen- 
fible of Love, and finding no. juſt Reaſon to 
flatter your ſelf that you are the Object of it, 
tho your vain Opinion of your ſelf as being 
Man, might per uade you to. it, you. try to- 
gain the Secret, tho S Mortifi- 
cation, by ſuppoſing that I favour ſome other :- 
No, my Lord, I ſhall ever be firm to my 
Duty. You have declared you love me, that 


is enough to oblige me to ſee you no more: I 
will neither hear, nor remember your Crime, 
but puniſh your Temerity with Indifference on- 


ly. I looked upon him at this inſtant, and 
found him ſo pale, and ſo. penetrated with 
Grief, that I could not forbear to try to com- 
fort him with owning the Conſtraint I put upon 
my ſelf to treat him ſo cruelly ; but juſt as I 
was going to ſpeak, my Brother, by a lucky 
Chance came to us and prevented me; ſo I. 
went up to him to avoid the Chevalier's An- 
ſwer. My Brother told me, That he came to 
look for me. to go to Madam de Venneville's, 
who e ted me with Madam de Juſſy. No, 
Brother, /a:4+4, I ſhall not go to Madam 4 
Venneville's:; Tell that Lady from me, that 1 


will never ſee her more; and that ſhe muſt 


not expect any farther: Complaiſance from my. 
Friendſhip: My Lord, the Chevalier here, 


will give her my Reaſons for it, he knows 
them beſt: Go, Brother, go, aid J, return 


to your Ladies, and take the Chevalier along 


with: 


ies The Lirn of the 


with you, to ſave me the ill Manners of lea. 


ving him alone; becauſe I am going abroad. 


What I had juſt now ſuffer'd by hiding my 
Sentiments from the Chevalier, made me too 
ſenſible of my own Weakneſs ; and I found 


that I was not able to overcome it but by fly- 
ing him, and I then took the cruel Reſolution 
to do it. It was the Beginning of the Spring, 


and I perſuaded Monficur px GonD x z to 
go to his Eſtate in Bretagne, where I had ne- 
ver been, and I ſeemed very defirous to ſee 
Condes, whoſe Situation I had heard ſo much 
praiſed, as the fineſt in that Province. In 


fine, I brought him to reſolve upon going, 
and I defired him to make a Secret of our 
Journey, becauſe I would avoid the Trouble 


of the ceremonious taking of Leave, and Vi- 


fits of Friends on that Occaſion. 


But I did not hide it from Madam de Fully; 


but only defired her not to mention it to any 


Body elſe. The Friendſhip ſhe had for me 


made her very much concerned at my leaving 


her; and ſhe at firſt murmur'd at Monſieur 


DE GONDE Zz: Sure, ſaid ſhe, he is very 


much changed that he acts in this manner, t0 
tear you from your Family and Friends, to 


carry and confine you in the Country, where 
don will have no Diverſion or Pleaſure. I 
could not bear to hear my Husband ſo cen- 


ſured, and with ſuch Injuſtice, conſidering he 
ſo little deſerved it, and therefore I did vindi- 
cate him; and aſſured her that it was by my 
own Choice and Deſire, that I went into Bre- 
ragne. At which ſhe was extremely ſurprized, 
and ſaid, She could not comprehend my mean- 
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ing, that 4 young Woman as I was, ſhould 
ave the Coy 1 go and paſs hy fil, in Pro- 
vence, and thas fbr 4 tonfederable ku, too, 
efpecin ly when my Husbatl did not conſtrain 
me to it. Excuſe me, ſaid ſhe, Tooking on 
me, as much as to fay that I was very indiſ- 
creet to act ſo, I cannot forbear to tell you, 
that I believe there are private Reaſons which 
make you retire from Paris aud 1 fear 
that you ſacrifite too much to your Duty, and 
are too rigid in obſerving it: Inaced your 
Virtue is too ſerupulous, my dear Counteſs, 
and "tis to that which you make a Sacrifice 
when you fly us. Your Raillery grows, me- 
thinks, too ſerious, ſaid J, and you really do 
me 4 greater Honour than I deſerve. I 4on't 
jeſt, ſaid ſhe, for T really believe, that if your 
Eyes were leſs killing, you would never go to 
Gondez ; and a vain Fear has too great an 
Aſcendant over you : But conſider that your 
Friends are to be the Victims of this Notion 
which you have taken up, of its being a Crime 
in you to pleaſe? But do you take notice, 
ſaid J, your ſelf, that you are all this while 
diverting your ſelf at my Expence, and accu- 
ſing me of a ridiculous Scruple which has no 
part, nor is any ways the cauſe of my Journey 
to Gondes ? Virtue has its Bounds, and turns 
to Folly when it exceeds them ; and thus you 
make me pals for a Fool, and my Virtue for 
Caprice. No, anſwer'd ſhe, J, on the con- 
trary, think you too nicely virtuous; and that 
yon do not put Confidence enough in your own 
Virtue ; and that drives you from us, ro my 


great Regret, for I know not how to part with 
6 TIN gon: 


* , 


* 


6: The LIFE of the 


94% : Alas! my dear Friend, you are not 


made fit to live iu a lonely Place, deprived of 
all Society and Diverſion, parted from a 
great many Friends whom your own Prudence 
has made you make choice of, and whom you 
a find often the want : Ah ! how many 
times will you regret the leaving Paris? Altho 
you are not fond of the Noiſe and Follies of the 
Town, believe me, we are not more ſecure, or 
more Maſters of our ſelves in Retirement 
than in a Crond. You love to think, and 
ſit alone 5 alas! a thouſand Thoughts will 
croud into your Soul, and perhaps your Vir- 
tue will ſtand a more dangerous Trial by an 
idle indolent Life, than by an active one. 


You would then, ſaid 7, have me really be- 


lieve that you are ſerious with me, and I will 
therefore anſwer you ſo : My Husband is very 


fond of his Seat at Gondes, I know it, and he 


is in years, and is every day commending the 
Air of that Place, and ſays that he finds it 
_ admirable ; his Tenderneſs for me has made 
him diflemble, and deny himſelf the Pleaſure 
that he would have taken in my paſling ſome 
time with him there; and therefore my 
Friendſhip for him makes me offer to go thi- 
ther without aſking. Stop here, my ſubtile 
Reaſoner, ſaid ſhe, and ſay no more, only 
promiſe to write often to me. "Vis: from you; 
faid J, that I expect to have all the News of 
Paris; your Style and manner of Expreſſion 

will invigorate my Soul, and hinder me from 


falling into a Lethargy : Continue to love me, 


and be aſſured that I ſhall continually think 
of, and wiſh. for you; for tho you. do not al- 
= ways 
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ways judge rightly of my Actions, yet your 
Converſation is always charming and agreeable 


to MC. | | : 
Madam 4e Zuffy's Diſcourſe made me ſen- 


ſible that ſhe was no Stranger to the Cheva- 


lier's Paſſion for me, and I did not doubt it; 
but that did not trouble me half ſo much as 
it would have done if ſhe had diſcover'd my 
Thoughts of him ; for tho ſhe was. eſteemed 
to be a very wiſe diſcreet Lady, and I had a 
great Value for her, I was not willing to put 
it into her Power to make me bluſh at a 
Weakneſs which I would willingly haye con- 
© cealed even from my ſelf : In fine, I flatter'd 
my ſelf, that tho ſhe had diſcover'd the 
Chevalier's Secret, yet ſhe knew nothing of 
mine. 


Circumſpection and Coldneſs towards Diſen- 


teuil, and his Eyes never met mine (which 


was very frequently) but they reproached 
me with my Cruelty, and he gave me 
to underſtand by ſeveral words which he let 
fall as by chance, that he would willingly 
abandon a great Suit of Law which was ready 
to be decided by the Parliament at Paris, to 
follow me into Bretagne, but that, being 


fearful of prejudicing his own Honour and 


mine, he dared not venture to do ſo publick 
a Deed. I found that he was perſuaded that 
I left Paris on the Chevalier's Account, and 
the Hopes of following me, and the Impoſſi- 
bility which he ſaw of his Rival's doing ſo, 
inſpired him with a ſecret malignant Joy, 
which ſeem'd to diminiſh each Day, as my 


 Depar- 


R . 


I behaved my ſelf for ſome Days with great 
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Departure drew nearer, and which at laſt gave 
lace to the deepeſt Sadneſs ; for the Night 


fore I left Paris his Grief broke forth in 


theſe words: | 
In fine, Madam, you are going from me, 


and you leave me with the barbarous Satisfac- 


tion of knowing that I am not in a Condition 
to follow you ſoon, amd TI ſhall perhaps ſee you 
n0 more, for I ſhall be left a Prey to the moſt 
killing Griefs that ever Man. ſuffer a, with- 
out granting me the Liberty of complaining. 


Lou abuſe, ſaid J, the Privilege your Relati- 
on to my Husband gives you, of being often 


with me, by entertaining me thus with your 
importunate Affection; and 'tis, at leaſt, a 
Pleaſure to me to think that it will not long 
be in your Power to trouble me on that Sub- 


jet. Alas ! cried he, this is the Cauſe of my 


Deſpair ; you go to Gondez for uno other Rea- 
ſon but to be delivered from the hated Sight 


f me, whom you abhoy ; yet tis not me you 


Ry alone, there is another Cauſe, and I an 
n0t ſo bleſt to be the happy Man who gives 


you Pain; my Paſhon inſpires you with no. 


other Sentiments but Averſion and Indigua- 
tion, and I have purchaſed your Hate only by 
adoring you : Yet, Madam, the tender Re- 
gard that I have for you, does at leaſt merit 
your Pity, F you woutd but conſider with 
what Reſpeft and Purity of Intention I love 
v, for no vitious Thoughts profane my 
Name, 'tis pure as veſtal Fires, your Virtue 
iS as acar io me as to your ſelf, your Fame 
our Honour ; nor would 1 injure either for 

the World, tho you conſented : But you are in- 
. | . c elined 
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tlined to favour one who puts your Virtue to a 
harder Trial. I muſt confeſs that Diſenteuil's 
Diſcourſe made. me bluſh, and I was much 
concerned at this laſt Reproach, being too 
ſenſible what he meant by it, ſo I gave no An- 
ſwer but left him. | | 

The next Morning I left Paris with Mon- 
fieur DE GONDEZ and my dear Souville, 
who, poor Creature, ſaw with extraordinary 
concern, the extreme 'Trouble that I was in, 


and feared that the great Effort I was going 


to make on my ſelf would coſt me too dear. 
Diſenteuil bore us company twenty Leagues 
from Paris; and I ſaw that he perceived in 
my Face the Diſorder my Soul was in, and 
he had much to do to hide his own; and he 
told me when we parted, J go, Madam, to 
uſe my utmoſt Endeavour to merit your 
Friendſhip ; I am going to try to ſurmonnt 
my Paſſion, and reduce it to no more but the 
reſpect ful 3 which I have naturally for 


ſo accompliſhed a Lady, and ſo rare a Virtue 


as you poſſeſs. Your Eſteem, ſaid I, is to me 
as valuable as your Friendſhip is dear, and I 
ſhall be glad to cheriſh both, provided Love 
be not mention'd or thought on : Thus we 
parted. | | 

And I was no ſooner arrived in Bretagne, 


but my Brother ſent me word that Diſenteuil 


endeavoured ſtrenouſly to make an End of his 
Law-ſuit ; and this News made me fear that 
he would ſoon follow me. But in ſpight of all 
the advantageous Offers that he * his Ad- 
rerſary, they came to no Agreement. 


Monſieur 
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Monſieur px GON DEZ was always buſied 
in finding out new Pleaſures, ſuch as the Coun- 
try afforded, to entertain me; and drew toge- 
ther to our Caſtle all thoſe whom he thought 
were good Company proper to divert me, and 

he was perfectly tranſported when he ſaw me 
a little chearkul and merry, and I often forced 
wy ſelf to appear ſo, when I was really very 
ſad. He had a very fine Equipage for Hunting, 
the beſt Horſes and Dogs in Go Province, and 
he gave me the Diverſion of Setting, Cour: 
ing, or Hunting the Stag, every day; or elle 
Fiſhing, which I loved as much as I could any 
thing in the Temper of Mind that I was in at 
that time. 5 1 | 

All the Nobility and Gentry for twenty 
| Leagues round came to viſit me, and I was, 
in reſpect of that Province, the ſame thing as 
a new Comedy at Paris, the Subject of every 
body's Diſcourſe, and it was enough that any 
body had ſeen me to entertain a Company : 
Some praiſing my Perſon, others my Wit and 
Behaviour, others cenſuring all, or one of 
them; nor did my Dreſs eſcape their Re- 
marks: What a Confufion did ſo much Com- 
pany in a Houſe occaſion ! twenty or thirty 
Gueſts with their Wives, and Daughters, and 
Attendants : What out of the way Compli- 


ments were made to me ! which neither they 


that made them, nor thoſe that heard them, 
at leaſt I, to whom they were addreſs'd, did 
not underſtand: What a Multitude of Words, 
yet nothing fit to be call'd Converſation, were 
made uſe of! yet it is not poſſible to a void 
theſe Formalities, which a great Fortune and 


Quality 
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Quality oblige us to comply with, ſo I was 
forced to endure all patiently, finding no other 
Remedy. 3 

Madam 4e Fuſſy writ to me very often ; the 
eaſy, gay Style of her Letters ſometimes dif- 
fipated my Melancholy for ſome Moments; 
for ſhe ſent me all the News of Paris, and 
related her Story in ſo artful and diverting a 
manner, that her Correſpondence was a kind 
of Remedy againſt that inward Grief which 

rey'd upon my Heart. But I ill repaid the 
Heakere her Letters gave by mine ; for the 
Country could not furniſh Matter like Paris 
to divert her with the Relation of ; beſides, 
I am ſenſible that my Style was flat, and too 
plainly ſhew'd the Temper of my Mind. 

I had been four whole Months at Condes, 
when Diſenteuil arriv'd; and as I had flatter'd 
my ſelf from his laſt Words when we parted, 
ſo I doubted not but he would have conquer'd 
his Love, and I ſhould poſſeſs only his Eſteem, 
ſo that I was glad of his coming ; but alas! 
how far was he from being cur'd of that un- 
happy Paſſion, 

One Day as I was walking alone with him, 
he told me, Se, Madam, ſaid he, that I ap- 
pear before you again, as criminal as ever, 
the ſame as you left me at Paris; the Plea- 
ſures of that Place, my Reaſon enlighten'd by 
ours, my Duty, nay, Deſpair "7, could 
not cure me; nothing can vanquiſh that vio- 
lent Paſſun which reigns in my Soul, and 
breaks my Peace, and I am come to Gondez 
more taken with your Charms than ever, 


and more your Slave. T foreſee all the _ 
that 
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that I. Mall draw upon my ſelf in mentioning 
to you a Love you aiſapprove of, which tho jo 
innocent and virtuons, does offend your Virtue, 
which I am but too well acquainted withal, 
the which: I reſpect; but yet were I to die 
upon the Spot, I cannot deny my ſelf the me- 
laucholy Satisfaction of telling you that I adore 


you. What! /aid J, you will not then make 
one brave Effort to triumph over a Weaknels, 


which can never ſerve you to any other Pur- 


ues but to make you miſerable. As your 
riend I am touched with your Misfortune ; 
but when I call to mind that I am the Cauſe 
of it, my Pity turns to Anger, and I deteſt all 


Thoughts of it. Ah! Madam, cry'd he, 


pierc'd to the very Soul with Grief, can I live 
and hear you ſay thoſe Words ? Reproach me 
uo more that I love you, what have I not done 
to try to forget you ? and what have I gained 
by it? My Pa ſſion is only grown more vio- 
lent, the more I think of you, the more I adore 
you. My Reaſon confirms my Choice, and 
tells me, you are only worthy to be lov d. 
Well then, ſaid J, fly me, obtain at leaſt of 
your Reaſon that Conqueſt over your ſelf, and 
et me ſee you no more till you are worthy all 
my Friendſhip and Eſteem. J//hat a cruel 
Remedy do you preſeribe me, Madam? ſaid he, 
u cannot bear ſo much as to think of it. 
See you no more! oh dreadful Thought; no 
let me ſtill be near you: tho Tam ſo miſerable 
as to find you always cruel and pitileſs, the 
Sight of you will be ſome Eaſe to my tortured 
Soul. Unleſs you endeavour to ſurmount your 


Weaknels, ſaid I, which 1 would forget for 


your 


* 
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your ſake, I ſhall having nothing to prevent 
me from ſhowing you the tender, and noble 
Friendſhip which I have had for you hereto- 
fore.— He kept Silence for ſome Minutes, 
and then with a profound Sigh brake forth in- 
to theſe Words: Well, Madam, I muſt then 
ſacrifice all ro your Pleaſure, my Tongue ſhall 
no more ſpeak of my Love, or utter my Com- 
plaints, tho Death enſue ; nay, I will lay 
ſuch a Conſtraint upon all my Actions, that 
you ſhall not even perceive my Love, on Con- 
dition that you will not baniſh me your Pre- 
ſence. Let me beg of you to forget that I ever 
mention'd Love to you, and treat me at leaſt 
as Man whom you do not hate. Keep this 
Promiſe which you have given me, ſaid I, 
and you ſhall find, that the Friendſhip which 
| have for you is very fincere. Some Days af- 
ter this Converſation, I found theſe Verſes 
upon the Table in my Cloſet : 


Silvia, the Promiſe given Till not break, 
Love ves the dreadful Law, I dare not 
':: ſoak: ©: © 

Erer al Silence is my cruel Lot, 

Not Maſter of my ſelf, I murimur not. 

A wretched Slave; and doubly curſt I live, 
Till gentle Death a kind Releaſe ſhall give, 

And in the Grave I reſt, by you forgot. 


I was not diſpleaſed at this mark of Tender- 
neſs from Diſenteuil; for he took up a way 
of Living with me very reſerv'd, and ſhew'd 
nothing more but a Readine's and Attention 

; | 12 ; ; co 
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to prevent my Defires in procuring all ſorts of 
Diverſions and Amuſements for me. 
He inform'd his Uncle, that Calemane had 
follow'd him from Paris, and would be with 
us in a few Days. This Calemane was a 
Gaſcon, and a Gentleman of about fifty Years 
of Age. Monſieur vx GoNDE z had ſpoken 
i of him to me above an hundred times, as of 
1 a Man who had a great deal of Wit, and much 
Merit, but of a ſingular Character and Hu- 
mour : Diſenteuil told him, that he was 
coming into the Country, with deſign to retire 
to Yannes, to end his Days. Monſieur D 
GonDEz was ſurpriz d, and could not di- 
vine the Reaſon of his retiring from the World; 
he knew Calemane was inclin'd to the Study 
of Philoſophy, but he never believ'd that he 
would lead the Life of a Philoſopher, unleſs it 
were a voluptuous merry one, and Vannes 
ſeem'd to be a very unfit Place to furniſh him 
with Pleaſures ſuiting his Taſte and Humour, 
Tou will be charm'd, ſaid he to me, with his 
Acquaintance, and I am much deceiv'd if you 
Aon't make great account of his yn He 
_  arriv'd in a few Days after this Diſcourſe, and 
" fo the impatient Deſire which Monſieur vz 
GoNDE z had created in me to know him, was 
ſoon gratify d : he preſented him to me in a 
| manner which ſhew'd his Eſteem and Friend- 
= ſhip for him, I liked his Face and Perſon very 
| well, and he behav'd himſelf very courtly, 
| as a Man who perfectly underſtood the World. 
He firſt complimented me highly, and then 
made one to my Husband, relating to me; 
by which I perceiv'd what Diſenteuii had told 
| | me 
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me of him before, which was, that he made 
uſe of ſome * which were altogether 

roper to himſelf, and ſingular, and that he 
mixt Gaiety and pleaſant Fancies in thoſe very 
Diſcourſes which were in reality very ſerious, 
as to the Subject of them. Tou are not like 
to live at Vannes, ſaid Monfieur EGON DEZ, 
whilſt Jam at Gondez, and I believe you are 
enough my Friend to ſtay with us without Re- 
gret. Yes, my Lord, ſaid he, 1 _ the O, 
fer with Pleaſure, and came with that In- 
tention. SS 
Some Days after his Arrival, Monfieur D E 
GoN DE z deſir'd him to give me the Rela- 
tion of ſome one of his Adventures in his 
Youth, and added that he himſelf had before 
promis'd me to ask this Favour of him. I 
join'd my Intreaties with his, telling him, that 
I promis'd my ſelf a great deal of Pleaſure in 
hearing him relate things which were doubt- 
leſs very ſingular, and well worth hearing, and 
which he would render more agreeable by his 
witty, lively manner of relating them. I be-_ 
lieve, ſaid he, that a Man ought to be at leaſt 
a Hero, or a Prince, or Perſon of great note, 
whoſe Life is filld with very extraordinary 
Tranſattions and great Revolutions, whoſe 
Life muſt be worth your Hearing. As for 
my own part, I am neither the one nor the 
other. Oh! Sir, /ai4 J, I am no Lover of 
Romances, and above all, ſuch Stories as are 
improbable. I love Reading, but it is ſuch 
Hiltories as inſtruct, and are of Uſe to improve 
one's Knowledge and better one's Underftand- 


ing, the Adventures of a private Perſon, re- 
| | lated 
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lated with Truth and Candour, pleaſe me much 
better then the fabulous Stories of Cyrus and 
" Artaban, which I never thought worth my 
reading thro'' Madam, ſaid Calemane, if you 
ſeek either Inſtruction or Improvement of 
Knowledge from my Story, I fear that you 
avill be diſappointed, and that the Relation 
of 1 Ti. will be of no uſe to you; for there 
#& nothiug worth your Imitation in my Life, 
nor am 1a Man fo be imitated. - The Count 
de Diſenteuil, le charitable than his Uncle, 
has already given you ſome Account of me Ih: 
perceive, and repreſented me to you as a merry | 
= Man, who mixes Folly and Mirth with the © 
= - mmoſt ſerious things. I forgive him, be is a 
= Utttle like me; the Country is a Place of Li-  " 
berty, and that ſhall be my Excuſe, if Tcommit * 
any Blunders in my Narrative. The Com- 
pany to whom T relate my youthful Flights are IN. 
my Friends, and Perſons of ſuch Worth and ME " 
Goodneſs, that they will pardon any Overſights 
which I commit in the Account that I am 
going to give of my Liſe and Conduct, I. hall 
. therefore conceal nothing from your Know- 
ledge, nor try your Patience any longer, but 
begin my Story with the beſt Grace that I am 
able. | SR BY 
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Calemene'; Story of bis Life. : 


[ Was born in one of thoſe little Provinces of - 
which the Government of Guienne is com- 
pos d. My Father was a e Gentleman, 

| ible Fortune; he had 
a great deal of Wit and Learning, and liv'd 
very ſplendidly ; he was rather homely than 
handſom, and marry'd a young Lady of great 
Birth and Beauty, in his old Age, who fincere- 
ly lov'd him, and was very virtuous, The 


chaſte Life which ſhe did lead whilſt ſhe was 


a Wife, and has done fince ſhe was a Widow, 
makes me perſuaded that ſhe was of a,diffe- 
rent Nature from other Women. My: Father 


was very fond of her, and tho he was ant ent, 


yet he was, in his Humour and Underſtand- 
ing, a young Man; for he was gay, pleaſant, 
and altogether free from Jealouſy, (a rare 
thing in an old Man) and they were indeed 
perfectly happy in one another. It was the 
Pleaſure of Heaven, that they ſhould not live 
long together; fot he died in the third Year 
of their Marriage, and left me, the only Fruit 
of their Union. When I came to the Age of 
Manhood, all the World faid I reſembled both 
my Father and Mother, and that the Mixture 
in my Countenace was very agreeable; that I 
was well ſhap'd, and a Gentleman fit to ap- 
pear in the World: but, Madam, fifty Years, 
and a merry Life which I have led, has migh- 
ily chang'd me, and made me ſuch as you 
ee. 85 115 
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My Mother, who had taken up a firm Re- 
ſolution never to marry again, lov'd me very 
tendetly, and ſent me to Paris with a Tutor 


who paſſed in the Country for a Doctor of 


Divinity; that is ta ſay, in the Neighbour- 
hood of the River Garamme; but was eſteem'd 
a Blockhead when he reach'd the Seine. 
He went with me bto the College, where [ 
ſoon grew to be in much Efteem ; my Capa- 
city was prais'd, I was taught the Sciences, 
and with a little Application-I attain'd to a 
ty Stock of Learning; ſo that ina ſhort time 
thought fit to leave my College and return 
home; being grown weary of ſtudying, and 
poring on Books, and deſirous to come upon 
the Stage of the World. And now my Friends 
were at a Loſs how to diſpole of me, not be- 
ing willing that I ſhould lead an indolent 
Life; and my Mother was very ambitious to 
ſee me riſe to be great either in the Church or 


State. France was at this time in a profound 


Peace, and altho I had given ſome Proofs to 
my Fellow. Scholars at the College that I was 


no Coward, yet I had no Inclination to make 


a Trade of Fighting, 'and venture my Head 
againſt Cannon-Balls, or to be honour'd with a 
military Dignity for having loſt a Leg, an Eye, 
or an Arm. I had a Notion that every Man 


was born rather for himſelf than his Country; 


and I ſtill think that 1 was in the right. Nor 
did I love the Gown; as for the Prieſthood, 
I was no ways inclin'd to- a fingle Life, and 
Abſtinence and Mortification I liked to ſee 
other People practiſe, but could not bring my 
ſelf to like it. Beſides, as I was the Head 


of 
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of the Family and Heir, my Mother was as 


deſirous that I ſhould marry and get Heirs to 
our Name and Eſtate, as I was my ſelf to 


oblige her. Next, the Study of the Law was 


propos d; but that I altogether diſliked, it 
was too laborious a Study for me: in fine, I 
liked an idle Life, and fanſy'd that I had 
Eftate-enough to live happy, without troubling 


my ſelf at all. So I intreated my Mother to 


let me ſtay a little while at Paris, to ſee the 
Court, and the Diverſions which 1 had been 
debarr'd from during my Studies: And this 
ſhe conſented to with Pleaſure, but in the End 
repented of. ot ee 
A Relation of my Mother's, an old Deba- 
uchee, yet 4 Man of Birth, and much eſteem'd 


for his Wit and good Nature, who had liv'd. 


thirty Years in Paris, was to take care of me. 


He was well.acquainted with the beſt ſort of 


Companies, particularly 'with a great man 

. who lov'd be Bonk — 
the Petticoat as well as himſelf. He ſeem'd 
very fond of me, ſaying, that he believ'd my 
Humour and his would agree very well, and 
that J would be a Man of Pleaſure, and love 


a handſom Girl as well as he had done; that 


he had ſpent his Revenue, and believ'd ſhould 
end his Eſtate in Pleaſure, ſo that I ſhould 
not be much the richer by being his Heir; 
but that he would enrich me with the Know- 
ledge of refin'd Pleaſures, and teach me to 
improve the Hours of Life ſo as not to deſtroy 
it by Exceſs, but to take a moderate Fill of 
the Joys and Satisfactions which Man is ca- 
pable of enjoying. Thus this old Fornicator 


E 2 | betray d 
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betray'd my innocent Youth into Folly and 
Debauchery, to which Boys are generally too 
much inclin'd, and I was tranſported to meet 
with a Man ſo good-natur'd ; I hug'd him, and 

follow'd him with Joy wherever he led me, 
and that was chiefly to fee handſom Women; 
with whom I was preſently taken, and told 
my Mentor, that I found their Converſation 
very pleaſing and agreeable, but very unlike 
my Mother's, or any of the Ladies who were 
her Friends; that they made uſe of Expreſ- 
-fions, and took Freedoms, that I did not know 
how to underſtand, nay, ſuch as put me to 
the bluſh, tho' not altogether impudent. He 
laugh'd and told me, that they. were Women 
of another ſtamp than my Mother and her 
Acquaintance, and Ladies who kept Com- 
pany only with Gentlemen, and one another; 
and tho, ſays he, it will not harm us to be 
Teen coming out and in of their Lodgings and 
Houſes, yet it would not be proper for Ladies 
of good Reputation to be ſeen in their Com- 
pany. This was enough to let me know what 
theſe fine Ladies were. „ 

Some Days after this Diſcourſe, he carry d 
me to a Lady, who was viſited by Men of 
the beſt Quality, and kept Company with 
none but Gentlemen of the beſt fort in all 
France; and a few of thoſe beautiful young 
Ladies where my Couſin had before carry'd 
me to vifit. Good Cheer, high Gaming, and 
the eaſy, free, enchanting Converſation and 
Behaviour of this lovely Woman, made her 
"Houſe and Company ſo much frequented, 
She was not a perfect Beauty, but ſhe r 
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full of Charms; ſhe us about forty Years 


of Age, but the Bloom upon her Cheeks, 
the Fairneſs of her Skin, and the Neatneſs 
and genteel Manner with which ſhe put on 
her Clothes, hid at leaſt ten Years, and ſhe. 
did not look to be turn'd of thirty: As for 
her Birth, it was obſcure enough, but her 


Maiden Name was forgotten by an odd Ac- 


cident ; for ſhe had, as it was ſaid, marry'd 
when ſhe was very young with a Foreigner, a 
Man of great Quality, who dying, had left 
her a great Fortune, and the Title of a Coun- 
teſs ; but ſo ſtrange a Title, and ſo little known, 
that no body thought it worth their while to 
a enter into Diſpute with her about it. | 

My Couſin preſented me to her, and told 
her, Madam, . is a young Man, my Rela- 
tion, whom I recommend to your Care. He is 
juſt coming into the World; for he is but nine- 
teen, and a very promiſing Lad. I am much 
oblig'd to you, Sir, ſaid the Counteſs : the Pre- 
ference you give me, in bringing him to me, 
will create me Envy; yet I accept of the Offer, 
and ſhall be fond of ſerving the young Gentle- 
man in any thing that he Teall Aefire : A Pu- 
fil profits but little who has a Maſter whom 
he does diflike ; but if he likes his Maſter, he 
takes Pleaſure in learning what he teaches 
him. I did not at that time underſtand her 
Meaning, and ] therefore anſwer'd her only 
with Cring@ and Thanks; for tho I am ſome- 
thing wiſer now I am old Calemane, yet I was 
but fooliſh when I was young. 

| ſoon got a Habit of viſiting this fine Coun- 
tes, and ſhe always receiv'd me with extraordi- 
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nary Kindneſs ; and ſhe us'd none of that 


Jargon or wanton Expreſſions which the other 


Ladies did, but all her Diſcourſe was natu- 


ral and plain, and very engaging ; ſo that 1 
hearkned to her with great Pleaſure and At- 


tention. The King was at Fountainebleau. 
My Couſin had ſome Bufineſs there, and car- 
ry'd me along with him ; and tho the Court 


was ſo very ſplendid, and that all ſorts of 


Pleaſures reign'd there, yet I was quite tir'd 
by the third Day, and defir'd my Couſin, that 
he would give me leave to return to Paris, 
and he conſented willingly ; eafily divining 
that I wanted the Counteſs's Company. And 
he was over-joy'd at it; for he always ſaid, 
That young People were very fortunate who 
fell in love, for the firſt time, provided that 
it was with a Woman of Wit, and not ex- 
tremely young; for they were the better all 
their Lives after for having been in ſo good a 
School. he | 3 
J was no ſooner got to Paris, but I flew to 
the Counteſs's. She preſently ask'd me if my 
Coufin was come back ? I told her no. And 
hy did you leave him, ſaid ſhe ?- I rold her 
ingenuoully, and with a ſerious Look, that! 
really was tir'd of the Court. That may be, 
ſaid ſhe, But however, you need not make 4 
Boaſt of it ; for tho ] don't altogether blame 
you, and you run no risk in telling me your 
 Thonghts ; yer you muſt know, that the gene- 
rality of the World would not have the ſame 
Indulgence for you. Madam, ſaid 1, I am no 
way concern'd for what the World thinks of 
me, ſo I do nothing that can diſpleaſe ” 
| | | 2 Cate 
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Calemane, anſwer'd the Counteſs, awhat makes 
you ſpeak thus to me? have I not often told 
you, that you muſt try to gain the World's 
Eſteem in general. When I have gain'd y—_ 
Madam, /aid J, I have gain'd all that I aim 
at; that is the chief End of all my Deſires. 
Permit me but to purſue that Deſire only. 
I give you leave, laid ſhe, zo endeauvonr to 
inſpire me with a ſingular Eſteem for you ; 
nor do I give you any Advice to the contrary, 
but am aefirous that you ſhould even attain 
to what you deſire in regard to my ſelf, but 
alſo to obtain the ſteem of the World, which 
T would have you poſſeſs. I muſt be your 
Guide; the Experience which I have acquir'd 
in the World has raught me, that it is not ſuf- 
ficient for a Man to be endow'd with many 
noble and excellent Qualifications, to gain the 
World's Applauſe, to the Shame of the Age wwe 
live in, I. peak it: there muſt be a great deal 
of artful Management tomake a Man cſteem'd. 
Tig this that I can teach you, yet do not 
puſh your Intrigues too far, leſk you ſhould 
make your ſelf uneaſy, by meeting with Di- 
appointments ; but ſtudy to make your ſelf 
happy and belouv'd. 6 | 

In fine, the Counteſs ſeem'd to love me, 
and I fanſy'd that I lov'd her. We ſoon diſ- 
cover'd our Thoughts to one another, follow'd 
thoſe kind Inclinations, and were very happy 
together, till ſuch time as our Union was 
broke by means of another Woman, whom 1 
grew to like better. Then I began to feel the 
Pangs of Jealouſy, and all the Pains that 
Lovers ſuffer ; nay, I committed a thouſand 
E 4 Extra- 
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Extravagancies, ſo that every body told me 
that J was in love, and that I had all the 
ome of a rcal Paſſion, I ſimply re- 
ply d, that it was rather the Symptoms of a 
dangerous Illneſs; but they {till perſiſted that 
it was Love. And if it was ſo, then I am 
perſuaded that the Counteſs and I never had 
that Paſſion ; yet 'tis certain, we were s 


happy as if we had, and I have often thought 


the time we ſpent together, to be the plea- 


ſanteſt and moſt happy Part of my Life. 
There was great Gaming at the Counteſs's, 
and I ſoon became a Gameſter; and notwith- 


{ſtanding her pretended Generoſity, it coſt me 


very dear; fo that at length my Mother be- 
ing tir'd with ſending me Money fo frequently 
as I ſent for it, and willing to ſee whether | 
had profited by my Education as ſhe expected, 
order'd me to come home. The Counteſs per- 
ſuaded me that I ought to obey her Com- 
mands, and aſſur'd me, that tho this Separa- 
tion would coſt her very dear, yet ſhe. would 
not for the World that I ſhould neglect my Du- 
ty : as for my part, I was charm'd with the 
Wiſdom and Generofity of her Sentiments ; 
and the Hopes of ſeeing her ſoon again, and 
the Precautions we took to ſecure a Correſpen- 
dence. of Letters between us, made me quit 
Paris without much Regret. | 
Being arriv'd in my Province, I found a 


tender Mother, who liberally anſwer'd all my 


Deſires. The Inhabitants were indeed very 


unpoliſh'd, vain, and much addicted. to Scan- 
dal; in that lay all their Wit. And they 


were ſo inclin'd to the Love of Wine, that 
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they often fell into Drunkenneſs; from whence 
ſprung Quarrels and Diſſenſions, which made 

me Falke their Company: and I muſt con- 
feſs, that I thought my ſelf very unhappy to 
be forced to live among ſuch ſort of People. 
But my Mother was not willing to let me re- 
turn to Paris, which made me for ſome time 
forbear to importune her. There was in our 
Neighbourhood a Gentleman, who had pur- 
chas d a Marquiſate, and was poſſeſs'd of one 
of the beautifulleſt Wives of any Man in the 

| Kingdom. He had her from Paris; and 

: being a Perſon who was born to be of an un- 

e ea) Temper, he was grown jealous of her 

. before he had any Cauſe to do ſo, which had 

| quite diſoblig'd the Lady, and had, as I reall 

, believe, put it into her Head to be even with 

1 him, by doing what he fear'd. This Provin- 

ky cial Lord was my Relation at a diftance. He 

n had a very fine Eſtate ; but his Caſtle had 

very much the Air of a Citadel rather than a 

10 Palace. Curioſity, rather than Reſpe& or 

u. Good- breeding, made me pay a Viſit to this 
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. ; who was really ſo by right, be- 


" in e Lord of fifteen Pari ſnes. 85 
0 He receiv'd me very handſomely, and treat- 


ed me ſplendidly, carrying me a Huntingz |} 
„ having a fine Equipage, for thoſe Diverſions if 
aut both of Dogs and Horſes, very well kept. 
Po But all this did not content me; I wanted te 3 
„ſee his Lady. But I deſir'd that Favour in 
ain; he excus'd my not ſeeing her, by pre- | 
2} tending that ſhe was fick ; ſo that I return d to 7 
Calemane without ſeeing any body but him, 
© I end three or four Gentlemen his Dependants. | 
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mr. My Mother, who was a very virtuous prudent 

Wil Woman, and thought no harm, nor could 
foreſee the Confequences of a thing which 
was in it ſelf ſo innocent, being willing to 
oblige me, told me, on my complaining that 

1 — not ſeen = Marchionels, 1 — 
would go on purpoſe to pay her a Viſit, an 
2 along Die her, that I might have 
the Pleaſure of feeing that fine Lady. 

I gladly accepted the Offer, and my Mo- 
ther went, taking me for to ſquire her thither, 
We went ftrait into the Marchioneſs's Apart. 
ment; the Luſtre of her Beauty dazzled me, 
and I was ſtruck at firſt fight, Her Conver- 
ſation ſhow'd that ſhe had Wit to charm, as 
well as Eyes to kill. The Marquis her Hus- 
band went out of the Room to give ſome Or- 
ders, and gave me an Opportunity to ſay ſome, il | 
of thoſe Gallantries which I had learned in 
my Commerce with my Counteſs, and ſuch 
Compliments as I thought could never be bet- 

ter plac'd than on this Lady, who anſwer'd 
them very finely. Her artleſs Beauty, and lf | 
x certain languiſhing Air which her Diſcon- : 
tent occaſion'd, made her look a thouſand 
J 

t 

t 

a 


times more charming than the Gaiety and 
affected Looks, and Ornaments of Paint and 
Dreſs, which many Ladies ufe to render them- 
ſelves agreeable ; without which they would 
ſodner gain Admirers. But the fight of ſo : 
many Graces in this fair Creature, caus'd ſo 
great an Emotion in my Soul, that I could not n 
lay my Eye-lids together all the Night, It 
I had acquir'd a Habit of reaſoning in my a 
ſelf on every thing I ſaw or did, and . y 
| wWuante 
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wanted to find an Argument to ſupport me in 
any Deſign that J had a mind to go about, 
whether good or ill; and being quite in love 
with the Marchioneſs, I ſaid thus to my ſelf: 
In the Conſtraint under which ſhe lives with 
her Lord, by reaſon of his whimfical Humour, 
ſhe cannot but hate him ; and a Woman who 
hates her Husband, is doubtleſs in a very fa- 
yourable Diſpoſition to hearken to a Lover, 
who will be obliging, ſoft, and render of her, 
and of a Character far differing from a croſs 


jealous Husband, whoſe Treatment muſt pro- 


yoke a Wife to take the ſweet Revenge Love 
offers her. I fanſy'd alſo, that there is no 
Reaſon for us to think that the Falian and 


Spaniſh Women are different from the Wo- 


men of other Nations, becauſe they are more 
ready to eafe a Lover's Pain by a ready Com- 
liance; being exaſperated againſt their Hus- 
bande, who treat them ſo rigorouſly, any Wo- 
man will do the ſame. And from thence I 
concluded, that every Man who us'd his Wife 
like a Spaniard, tha a Frenchman, deſerv'd 
to be puniſh'd ; and that a French Woman 
who was ſo unfortunate as to meet with a 
jealous Husband, and kept in a perpetual Cap- 
tivity, would be ſo wiſe as not to diſapprove 
the Conduct of a hardy Lover, who offers to 
aſſiſt her Revenge, whom ſhe would have 
reaſon to reject if ſhe enjoy'd her Liberty. 
With theſe kind of Reafonings I ſpent the 
Night, and aroſe in the Morning full of theſe 
Ideas. I walked the Gardens and Groves, 
and ſearch'd every Place, till I at laſt found a 


Cy 


young Country Girl, whom I had ſeen the 


I. 


Day 
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Day before in the Marchioneſs's Apartment, 


waiting on her, and enter'd into talk with 
this Girl, who talked very ignorantly, ſuitable 


to her Years. She told me what a melan- 
choly Life her Miſtreſs did lead; I pity'd her, 
and ſhe' thank'd me with great Ingenuity, in 
her Lady's Name, and ſo we parted. About 
an Hour after, I found the Marchioneſs in my 


| Mother's Chamber, and ſhe ſoon gave me to 
underſtand, by ſame Expreſſions that ſhe let 


fall, that ſhe was inform'd of the Converſa- 
tion which I had had with her Maid, the little 
Peaſant in the Garden, whom ſhe call'd her 
Waiting-Maid. And I judg'd by this, that 


| The had already interpreted my amorous 


Glances, and not only diſcover'd, but in ſome 
ſort approved my Paſſion. This Preſumption, 


the conſtant Companion of young People, de- 


termin'd me to purſue my Deſign on this Lady. 
My Mother and I were to go away the next 


5 Day; ſo I writ a Letter, in which my Ten- 


derneſs was livelily expreſs'd, in Expreſſions 
which ſhewed how ſenfible I was of her un- 
happy Condition, and how much I pity'd her. 


The next Morning I returned to the Parterre, 


where I found Toinerre ; for that was the 


Girl's Name who waited on her. 1 careſs'd 


her, and gave her my Letter to give into her 
Miſtreſs's own Hand; and I paid the Poſtage 
nobly, She receiv'd the Letter and Money 


without Ceremony, gromiling to diſcharge her 


Truft faithfully, and ſo we parted. And the 
Marchioneſs before we took leave found the 


way to let me know, tho in a general Conver- 


lation, that ſhe thought Ingratitude the moſt 


bateful 
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hateful of all Vices, and that the Deſire of 
obliging, tho it never came to any Effect, was 
ſufficient to lay an Obligation on a grateful 
Mind, and inſpire it with a lively ſenſe of the 
Favour. 14 SL Rs . 
I return'd to Calemanè without being able 
to divine what the Iſſue would be of what 1 
had done. I was very uneaſy, and knew not 
what courſe to take, when a Peaſant came to 
me privately, and gave me a Letter from the 
Marchioneſs, in which ſhe inform'd me, that 
in the ſhort time which ſhe had ſeen me, ſhe 
rceiv'd that I was not made to live in the 
99642 3 of a melancholy Province, to which 
her evil Fate had confin'd her ; and that ſhe 
had too much Eſteem for me to wiſh me the 
like Misfortune ; that I appear'd to her to 
have ſome Concern for hers, and that the Con- 
ſtraint under which ſhe liv'd, would, ſhe 
hop'd, be a juſt Excuſe for the bold ſtep that 
ſhe was going to make, in asking of a young 
Man a nocturnal Vifit, very hazardous both to 
her and him ; yet ſhe had no other way but 
this to acquaint me with her Misfortunes : 
and that ſhe expected from my Compaſſion 
the Aſſiſtances which ſhe would then mention 
to me ; that the Bearer, the Country Lad 
who brought this, Toinette's Brother, ſhould 
tell what I muſt do to procure her the Plea- 


oo 


ure of 2 me alone. 


This Meſſenger told me then, as punctually 
as if he had conned his Leſſon all the way, 
Sir, you muſt come in the Dusk of the Even- 
ing to a Place within a quarter of a League 
of our Caſtle, by the ruin'sd Houſe ; there 

1 o 


86 The LIFE of the 
' you muſt quit the Higb- May, and you will 
ſoon get to the Cloſe by the Park; and when 
you come to the little Door of the Park, of 
which I have the Key, I will wait for you, 
and conduct you behind the Pales to the Door 
F the Backſtarrs, which lead to my Lady's 
Apartment, where my Siſter will wait for 
you, to bring you to my Lady. ä 
This News quite raviſh'd me. And what 
Raptures was in, to think that I ſhould be 
at Liberty and alone with a Perſon whoſe Idea 
was always before uy Eyes? I ſent back the 
Peaſant well rewarded and pleas'd, having 
fixt the Rendezvous. for the next Evening ; 
and thinking the time would be very long, | 
charg'd the Peaſant with a Letter, in which, 
tho it was but ſhort, I expreſs'd my Senti- 
3 ments in a manner in which my new-born 
= Paſſion ſhone in every Line, and like an Arrow 
i would have pierc'd thro' the brighteſt Flowers 
of Rhetorick, and was more expreſſive than 
the moſt artful Epiſtles. Let your Imagina- 
tions furniſh the Terms, for I have forgot 
them ; and I ſhall be a Gainer if you will put 
your ſelves to this trouble, and think my Story 
ae worth if it has gained ſo much Favour 
of you. But to proceed: I gave Orders to an 
old Valet de Chambre, who belong'd to me, . 
to be ready to accompany me the next Day, . 
when I ſer out much too ſoon; for my Impa- il / 
” tience was ſo great, that I miſtook four a Clock g 
t 
7 
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for ſix by my Watch. And being got to the 
Ruins, I found my Miſtake, by ſeeing that it 
was ſtill broad Day. Here I fretted without, 
ſinging, tho you muſt know, I always had ſo bad I 9 
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a Voice, that I never dated to ſing, even 
when I was alone. Here, Madam, I humm'd 
this Verſe : | 


Alas ! T waited long, but till in vain, * 
Night vas far off, and I in mortal Pain. 


At laſt I turned out of my way, and remem- 
t bring that there was a very thick Wood about 
e half a League off, where I had been hunting 
2 MW the wild Boar, I ſpurred my Horſe and went 
e thither, where I diſmounted, and hid my ſelf 
gin the thickeſt Part of it. Durand, my old 
Domeſtick, who after having ſpent his Youth 
| MW in my Father's Service, bred me up; a Man 
h, full of Courage and Probity, but a great Mo- 
i- ralizer ; one whom I always gave greater At- 
rn {MW tention to than to the Doctor to whom my E- 
w ducation was intruſted, of whom I have before 
1 iven you an Account: Durand, I ſay, having 
an y this means got the Priviledge of tutoring 
a- me, which either vex'd or pleas'd me, accord- 
ot ing to the Humour I was in when he made 
ut MW his Harangues to me, addreſs'd himſelf to me 
ry on this Occaſion. 
ur Sir, Emxperienc emakes me juage, that the 
an MW Diſorder which at this time appears in your 
ae, Face, and the Precautions you take in going 
y, thus alone with me and no other Attendant, 
ba: il the Orders you gave me to get our Arms in 
ck god order; all this, I ſay, makes me juage, 
he that you have ſome honourable Affair to ter- 
it ¶ inate near this Place, and I thiuk my ſelf 
ut, very happy in the Choice that you have made 
ad Wl of me to attend you. I am ready for all 

Events; 
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Events; but, Sir, will you give me leave that 
-T lay before you the Reaſons, why it is not 
fit to go to certain Extremities, unleſs it 
be to avoid the Shame of being thought 4 


_ Coward, I could not forbear laughing at 
this; which ſurpriz d, and at the ſame time 


a little c ood old Man. Go, go, 


faid I, I have no need of thy Valour, which! 
know thou doſt not want; no body but my 
ſelf will be concerned in the Adventure I am 
now upon; be eaſy, I need not bid thee be 
diſcreet and ſecret. Then Durand's frowning 
Looks were converted into a. broad Grin, 


gueſſing what I was upon. And Night be- 


ing come, we mounted our Palfrys, and 
went to the Park Gate, where I found my 
Guide waiting. He brought me along to the 


. Back-Stairs, where he committed me to 


 Toinette, and ſhe introduc'd me into her La- 
dy's Cloſet. What an Obligation muſt one 
have, ſaid the Marchioneſs, zo a Man, who 
mov d only by Compaſſion, runs ſuch a Riſque 
as you do; for to hide nothing from you, we 
are both undone if we are diſcover d. Be 
ealy, Madam, ſaid J, all neceſſary Precautions 
are taken, baniſh your Fears, which are need- 
| lefs; I come to 1 all that is in my Power, 


all that a reſolute Man, animated by the moſt 


violent Deſires to pleaſe and ſerve you, can do; 
tell me only in what I can be uſeful to you. 
Here the Marchioneſs was about to relate to 
me the cruel Treatment of her Husband; but 
F dreaded to hear it, and the Moments ap- 
pear'd too precious to me to be ſo loſt, 1 
gave her to underſtand, that I knew a great 
| 5 part 
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part of her Sufferings; and added, that we 
mult think only of the Remedy. The only 
one I can think on, ſaid ſhe, is to let my Fa. 
mily be inforin'd of my Uſage. Tou know 
them, they are People who have Tatereſt, und 
will gain Credit; but I can get no News from 
then, I write to no purpoſe ; my Letters to 
them, and theirs to me, are all intercepted. 
Tou are not made, laid ſhe, to remain in this 
barbarous Climate, Paris is the only Place that 
is fit for a Gentleman of your Merit to reſide 
in. Go and enjoy the Pleaſures that wait you 
there, and ſpare ſome Moments to endeavour 
to free a Wretch, who puts all her Hopes and 
Confidence in you. Theſe laſt Words were 
pronounc'd with a moſt moving Accent, and 
ſhe let fall ſome Tears. Ah! how beautiful 
did the appear to me at this inſtant. I pro- 
mis'd her that I would negle& nothing that 
could ſerve her, and that ] would go and 
prepare for my Departure to Paris, altho, 
in good truth, I reſolv'd at that moment to 


defer my Journey thither ; not being able to 


think of leaving this lovely Unfortunate fo 
ſoon. So I told her, that I had ſome meaſures 
to take firſt with my Mother, which ſhe ap- 
prov'd of. And now Hope ſeem'd to give 
place to Deſpair, and ſhe 4 d her Tears, and 

became brisk and lively. Her Wit, and her 
Imagination brighten'd up; ah! what Multi- 
tudes of Charms did I diſcover. My Paſſion 
augmented each Moment; I was heard with- 
out Anger, I was even prais'd and thank'd 
for the Services . and tho we 


were both in a kind of Diſorder, yet it di- 
8 miniſh'd 
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miniſh'd not the Pleaſure of our Converſation, 
The Danger we were in was forgotten, till 
Toinette came to give us notice that the Day 


began to appear. We at firſt refuſed to be- 
lieve her, but our Watches agreed with her 


Report. The Marchioneſs did not hide from 
me the Concern which ſhe had to part with 


me: My Paſſion, livelily expreſs'd, had 


touch'd her Soul, and baniſh'd Fear. At laſt 
I took leave, after having obtain'd, with much 
Difficulty, leave to ſee her again, in the ſame 
manner, in three Days time ; for Fear again 
play'd its part, and ſucceeded the Pleaſures 
which had chaced it from her ſnowy Boſom. 
Theſe Midnight Viſits continu'd for the 
_ of three Months. Ah ! how happy are 
thoſe fleeting Hours and Days which one paſſes 
when one's Soul is continually imploy'd in re- 
flecting on the Pleaſures pait, or in expecting 
new Enjoyments. So I paſt my time, till a 
curſed, yet comic, Accident, which had like 
to have ended in a ſad Cataſtrophe, ruin'd my 
Felicity, I went, as uſual, down the Back- 


Stairs, without any Light, from my Miſtreſs, 


and trod upon ſomething ſo that I ſtumbled ; 
on which the thing I trod upon, being alive, 
fell upon me ; and I was ready to fire my 
Piſtol at it, when the Aſſaſſin gave me to un- 
derſtand by his Voice, that it was a great Grey- 
hound, which by chance had gone to ſleep 
upon the Stairs. But he was very untractable; 
for he purſued me even into the Park, where 
I found my ſelf all of a ſudden aſſailed by at 
leaſt fifteen other Dogs, whom his Clamour 


had waked, and who ran to aſſiſt their Com- 


rade. 


1 
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rade. I made good my Retreat, Sword in 
hand, with the Flat of which I ſtruck them; 
for I was not willing to ſhed any Blood: and 
ſometimes I gave them good Words, yet they 
accompany'd me all the way to the Park-Gate. 
There I thought my ſelf deliver'd from ſharing 
Acteon's Fate; but turning my Back to mount 
my Horſe, the traiterous Greyhound, whoſe 
Fury I thought was abated, took it in his head 
to run after me again ; but I ſaved my ſelf by 
ſhutting the Gate upon him. There I found 
Durand, who knew very well by the Noiſe of 
the Dogs, that I was ſurely concerned in this 
woful Hunting ; the early Hour of the Day 
and Circumſtances confirming him in that 
Opinion. When | was got upon my Horſe I 


laugh'd at my Adventure; at which Durand 


was very much ſurpriz d; for he perceiv'd 
ſome Blood come — under my Waſtecoat 
down my Breeches, on which he ſtopt me, 
and began to examine my Poſteriors, and ſaw 
quickly that a Piece of my Breeches was gone; 
and putting his Hand to the Place, diſcover'd 
that I wanted a Piece of Fleſh there, which 
doubtleſs the Greyhound had carry'd off, tho 
in my Fright I had not felt the Bite. And 
now I was oblig'd to ride very aukwardly, all 
on one fide of my Saddle, not being able to 
fit upon the Place aggrieved. 

At laſt I got home, there Durand play'd 
the Surgeon, and plaiſtered me at the Lower 
End,.yet I laugh'd all the while immoderate- 
ly ; at which he murmured. And indeed it 
mow'd my Folly, conſidering the Danger 1 


and 


had eſcap'd, But I never had much Brains; 
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and beſides, I was then very young. I ought 
to have reflected that ſome Domeſtick might 


have eſpy'd me, wak'd by the Barking of the 


Dogs, and that that had been ſufficient to have 
expoſed my dear Marchioneſs to the greateſt 
Misfortunes. But this never enter'd into my 
empty Pate, for I rather promis'd my felt a 
great deal of Pleaſure in relating to her the 
diverting Story; how I had behaved my ſelf, 
and the Trouble I was put to, to defend my 
Perſon againſt this Troop of ill-bred Animals, 
who had very baſely paid me the Civilitics of 
her Caſtle; and I fanſy'd that ſhe would 
laugh with me. Alas! why is it that Men in 
the Ape when they are capable of pleaſing, 
are ſo thoughtleſs and unwiſe? And when 
they come to an Age of reaſoning juſtly, that 
happy time is paſt and gone, and there is no 
more occaſion tor theſe Reflections. 

The third Day after my Adventure, which 
was the time prefix'd for my Return to my 
dear Marchioneſs, the Country Lad brought 
me a Letter from her very early in the Morn- 
ing, which contain'd theſe Words, 


LETTER. 


2 great was my Fright on Wedneſiay 
Night, when I ſaw you in ſuch great 
Danger, and could not come to your Aſſiſtance ; 
Toinette held me up almoſt dying in her Arms. 
And I never reflected on the | nc which 
my ſelf was in, till ſuch time as I judged, 
by the Noiſe ceaſing, that yours was paſt. 
The next Day T attentively examined my Ty- 
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rant's Face; but he appear d the ſame to me, 
neither more ſoft or rude. This Equality of 
Temper, which has been hitherto my Miſ- 
fortune, at this time made me more eaſy, to 
find he does not yet know that your Pity for 
an unfortunate Creature, makes you run ſuch 
great Hazaras to conſolute her. But alas! he 
may come to know it ſoon, Fortune will not 
always be favourable, it is now time that 
you ſhould go hence, and labour to procure 
my Deliverance. The Deſire of which I had 
almoſt laid aſide, if it were not for your ſake 
more than my own ; 'tis that revives it in 
my Soul. And if you hear no News from me, 
within theſe [ix Days come once to take your 
leave ; for I believe TI ſhall need ſome time to 
confirm me in the Deſign which I have to 
tart with you : and that this time is alſo ne- 
cefſary for you to bring your ſelf to conſent 
to obey me ; and that it will coſt us both ſome 
Pain, tho it is a ſtep ſo effential to procure 
our Happineſs for the future. ” 
as Adieu. 


This Letter made ſuch a lively Impreſſion 
upon my Mind, that I remember the Con- 
tents to this Day, and I ſent her an Anſwer 
which I don't repeat for my own ſake:; be- 
cauſe a Man Soc neither to expoſe his Fol- 
lies, or boaſt of his Wit, and none really 
write ſo well as Women in Love-Affairs, the 
can better explain their Paſſions, and the fofe 
Sentiments of the Soul; the Simplicity of 
Style and Expreſſions, add a Beauty to the 
Thought, nay, even the Faults which _ 

| ö | their 
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their Pens, render their Epiſtles more elegant 
than ours; and the Exattneſs of Terms, of 
which we boaſt, renders ours cold and tire- 
ſome. In fine, we are dull infipid Grammarians, 
whilſt the Women are the true Orators. Ah! 
ſaid I, what will become of Learning and 
Philoſophy at this rate. How great à Flat 
terer are you grown ? come let us have none 

ef theſe Digreſſious, Seaucer, finiſh your Story, 
and gratify our Impatience to ſee the Ent 
Of .. | 
J Yell, ſaid he, the fix Days being finiſh'd, 
which was the time prefix'd, and which paſt 
my Thoughts very ſlowly, without my receiy- 
ing any counter Orders, I ſet out with my 
faithful Achates ; and having paſt the Ruins 
before-mention'd, we made for the Cloſe, 
along by the fide of a Quickſet- Hedge. The 
Night was very dark, and I heard two Piſtols 
go off at once, which I was ſo near, that ! 
was cover'd with the Fire and Smoke, My 
Horſe, who was not us'd to ftart, gave ſuch a 
Leap, that he had like to have thrown me, 
and carry'd me a good way before I could ſtop 
him. And Durand and I both heard a Voice 
Jay, Ah! Raſcal, you have ſhot before he was 
come near enough, and he has eſcap'd 1s. 
At theſe Words ſaid Durand, Pray, Sir, let 
us return and get out of this Ambuſcade which 
is laid for tis, 1 follow'd his Advice, and we 
got back to the Ruins; and there Durand, 
by way of Precaution, made me take a cross 
Road. My Horſe ſnorted and groan'd, and 
trembled all over his Body; and the Moon 
appearing, I perceiy'd by its feeble — 
| ME ” Sas 
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Hoof of the poor Beaſt all over bloody. I 
made Duran alight preſently, who putting his 
Hand, ſoon found that a large Ball had en- 
ter'd into the Sole of his fore Foot. Is 10- 
thing, ſaid he, but believe me, Sir, let us make 
haſte 3 for I fear that we fall be followed. 
Alas, ſaid he, I always foreſaw what would 
be the Event of your Intrigues. Hold your 
Tongue, Dotard, ſaid I with Anger, this is 
no fit time for Reflections: I my ſelf ſaw, 
alas! but too well into wy preſent Condition, 
and knew not what Courſe to take; I was in 
Love, and trembled more at the Danger my 
dear Marchioneſs run, than at my own, The 
Danger threatned by him, whoſe Vengeance I 
had juſt eſcap'd, in whoſe Hands ſhe was 
left. This Thought rack'd my Soul, and I 
was fo unjuſt, who had done him the firſt 
Wrong, that at this inftant I thought of no- 
thing but of finding out the ſureſt and 
ſhorteſt way to be reveng'd of him, who 1 
thought to have done me a great Injury. 
Full of theſe Cogitations I purſued my way, 
till I felt my Horſe ſtagger under me; on 
which I threw my ſelf oft, and the poor Beaſt 
fell down dead in a Minute after. And we 
could then diſcern, that he had received ano- 
ther Wound, a mortal one, near the Saddle- 
Girth. So I took Durand's Horſe, and got 
home to Calemane, where Durand arriv'd 
ſome Hours after, booted and ſpurr'd on Foot. 

So ſoon as it was Day, what I foreſaw came 
to paſs. The Country People going into the 
Fields to work, found the Carcaſs of the Per- 
fon who had been aſſaſſinated, that is to ay, 
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of my Horſe, He was known to be mine hy 
all the Place; and as he was a very fine Beal} 
every body was much concerned for him, and 
deſirous to know how he came by his End, 
The Peaſants reported this to others, and 
three or four Gentlemen, my Neighbours, 
hearing this News, ran to ſee what was be- 
come of me, and offer'd me their Service to 
be reveng'd of the Aſſaſſins, asking with who 
and where I had been. But I had no need of 
their Services, and was much embarraſs'd to 
anſwer their Cn becauſe | had no mind 
to make any Diſcovery of my Amour ; on 
which they all imagin'd that I had ſome 
Quarrel, and ſo had been out on a point of 
Honour, in which my Horſe had been the 
Victim. I ſeem'd to deny this but faintly, 
and fo left them to think what they pleaſed. 
My Mother, who was at this time at one of 
my Aunt's, to drink the Waters, four or five 
Leagues diſtant from Calemane, writ to me 
ro come to her. I obey'd, and ſhe ask'd me 
in a very ſerious manner, Who it was that | 
had had aDifference withal? and commanded 
me not to diſſemble with her, that ſhe might 
take proper Meaſures to prevent farther Miſ- 
chief, I aflured her that I had no Quarrel at 
all, and that an accidental Shot, which had 
doubtleſs been diſcharg'd at random, and in 
the dark, had occaſion'd all the Danger that 
I had run. She knew that I was a Man of 
Integrity, and therefore ſhe was ſatisfy'd with 
what I told her, and ſaid, Zhen I am eaſy, 
and deſire to know no more. Pray, Son, en- 
deavour to be more prudent, and don't yy 
; el” UC 
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by ſuch late Hours for the future: leave the 
it, N country, and get more Experience and Mit, 
nd /i be poſſible, by ſecing the World ; for I 
d. fear that your Folly will cauſe you ſome Vexa- 
nd ions; aud I lay my Commands upon you to 
, go hence or Paris to morrow Morning. I 
e. obey'd, and return'd to Paris the next Day; 
to where I was more tired during the firſt fifteen 
10 WF Days, than I had been at Foumtainebleau after 
of was firſt got acquainted with the Counteſs. 
o Nor did I fail to viſit that good Lady; but I 
d now found her, as I thought, much older, 
n WW tho it was not but ſeven or eight Months that 
© WW ſhe had been out of my Sight. She receiv'd 
f W mc in no other manner but as a Friend, not 
c WW with any Affection as a Lover; and I quickly 
„aw, that the good Creature had not been 
idle no more than I, during my Abſence. *Tis 
true, ſhe had already taught me how to be- 
have my ſelf, and ſucceed in the Affairs of 
the World: And ſhe was ſince teaching a 
young Eccleſiaſtick, a Man of Quality and 
very handſome ; the moit ſure and ſhorteſt. 
way to attain at leaſt to be an Abbot; for 
ſhe was a Woman that underitood every thing. 
And I thank'd Heaven to find her fo piouſly 
employ'd ; and I ſaw her but ſeldom, from 
time to time, like a Gameſter who looks out 
for freſh Company, by viſiting his old Haunts 
in hopes to meet ſtrange Faces. 

Yet I was perpetually uneaſy to know what 
was become of my dear Marchioneſls, til at 
laſt my little Country Mercury arrived with a 
great Packet of Letters, which the Marchia- 
neſs did not dare truſt to be ſent by the Poſt. 
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There was in it a Letter of Commendation 
for me to an Uncle of hers, who was an old 
Preſident: and I trembled like her, when! 
found by her Letter to me, that her Husband, 
after I left the Country, had treated her more 
civilly. And this ſudden Change ſeem'd to me, 
as well as to her, a politick Deſign in him to 
cover his Reſentments, and no good Preſage 
to her. = 
I carry'd the Letter to the Preſident, who 
did not read it before me. He received me 
1 = with a very cold Gravity, and talk'd to me 
—_ of nothing but the Marquis, and his Niece's 
U good Fortune in having marry'd a Man of ſo 
great Merit. And I neither contradicted, nor 
applauded what he ſaid ; for I perceived that 
he was prepoſſeſt with a good Opinion of my 
Ad verſary. 5 
I ſoon after learned that the Marquis, to 
avoid the Suſpicions that I muſt naturally have 
of him from my Adventure, had been to pay 
a Viſit to my Mother, and appeared to be con- 
cerned at the Accident which had befallen 
| me, as a good Friend and Relation ; nay, he 
=* really thought to blind Peoples Eyes, by taking 
| his Wife out of that cruel Reſtraint, under 
which all the Province knew that he had ſo long 
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kept her, and giving her her Liberty, at leaſt in ! 
appearance. And ſhe ſeeing that her Hus- ' 
band continu'd tolook pleaſed, and kindly upon d 
her, at laſt gave ſome Credit to him, and lay d 
aſide all her Fears; nay, I believe that ſhe 
even forgot the Circumſtances of my Adven- 


ture, and payed with obliging Com plaiſance 
the gentle Treatment he gave her. = p 
- g . | | m- 


complaiſance render'd her more beautiful in 


her Husband's Eyes, and inſenſibly ſtifled all 


his jealous Suſpicions, and cured him of a 
Malady with which he had been ſo long tor- 
mented. In fine, the good Lord perſuaded 
himſelf, that he had only dreamed, and that 
he could not but be much to blame to have 
ſuſpected ſo charming a Wife. A ſingular and 


| uncommon Re- union of a Husband and Wife! 


whereas without me, perhaps, Diſcord had 
always reign'd between them. The true 
Cauſes of our Actions, which appear noble, 


and are reputed ſuch, ought not to be too 


nicely examin'd into; nay, it is even good 
that Men ſhould be ignorant of the Circum- 


ſtances that attend them. Unhappy are the 
too clear-ſighted, whoſe Curioſity does often 
bring Confuſion to themſelves, by diſcovering 


Truths which were better hid from them for 
their own Sakes. Our Marquis was wiſer, 
he pry'd no farther into our Amour, but grew 


caſy, and loved his Wife. And I learned from 


good Hands this good News, and that they 
were now a happy Couple, and that I was for- 
oot, This Change of my Miſtreſs, the Plea- 
ſures of Converſation, the Diverſions Paris af- 
forded, and Time, reſtor'd my Soul to its for- 
mer Freedom, and I grew _ This put me 
into a Condition to give my ſelf up to all the 


diferent Pleaſures that preſented, 


Here Calemane ſtopp'd, and did not ſeem 
much diſpoſed to proceed any farther : and 
when one knows Perſons to be naturally com- 
plaiſant, one ſhould: the leſs intrude on their 
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good Natures, ſo we ſeem'd contented, and 
much pleaſed with his Story, as our Attention 
to it ſhow'd ; tho indeed the pleaſant Manner 
of his relating it was more diverting than the 
Adventures recounted. We - Was him, and 
told him he ſhould not get quit for this, we 
could not part with him ſo young ; and that 
the Beginning of his Life made us very defi- 
rous to know the Sequel, but that we would 
reſerve it for another time. Ay, ſaid he, for 
ever, if you will take my Counſel ; ſor you 
all hear nothing but a heap of Adventures 
evithout any Coherence, Voyages into Italy, 
Germany, and England, whither my roving 
Diſpoſition, rather than Buſineſs or Curicſity, 
led me; for my Inconſtancy in my Projects, 
any Eagerneſs aſier Knowledge, the careful 
Search that I made after learned Men, and my 
little Application to profit by their Acquait 
tance when I had found them. In fine, this 
Humour of being independent, which made ine 
neglett to court the Favour of the Great, why 
avere ſo blind as to think better of me than J 
deſerved, aud willing to do me good, Has oc. 
caſioned inc to paſs a Life full of Croſſes; in 
which T never offended the Phantom Honour, 
but ſpent the Fortune which ſhould have ſero'd 
for my Support, and have no other Comfort 
left, but only that Providence did not ſo far 
abandon me, but that I have yet enough remain- 
ing to live without Dependance, aud Na ſter 
of any ſelf. Well, well, ſaid 1, we mult have 
theParticulars of your Life, not this Summary; 
take your time, but let us have the whole 
Story. I know very well, ſaid he, but one wa) 
| | 10 
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70 ſatisfy you, and get my ſelf rid of your Im- 
ſortunities, and that is, 10 let Dubois, 129 
Man, who in his {tngle Perſon contains all my 
Domeſticks, tell my Story. Tis a Lad whoſe 
Merit ought to be known, and he is the Pea- 
ſant who brought me Meſſages from my dear 
Marchioneſs, and has lived with me this five 


| and twenty Tears, having been ſucceſhvely, 


rſt my Footman, next my Valet de Chambre, 


| and laſtly my Maſter ; for he is a ſecond Du- 


rand, only with this Difference, that Durand 
ſad always no, when I had a mind to do any 
thing, and this always ſays hes; yet I do no- 
thing but wwhar he pleaſes. *T1s pity that he 
does not belong to ſome great Perſon, he had 
been prompt, ſubile, induſtrions, bold, inſinn- 
ating, and not over ſernpulons ; great Quali- 
fieations to make his Fortune by. He knows 


all my Secrets, but is very ſecret, and I will 


give him leave to relate all my Follies to you 
in Publick ; for which he will grumble at me 
in private. We all laugh'd at this whimſical 
Propoſal of Calemane's, and reſolv'd to draw 
from him by Bits what he would not give us 
all in one Piece. 
This was Calemane's Story, which diverted: 
us, and I wiſh that it may your Highneſs. 
You ſhall find him very active in the Sequel 
of my Story, where I ſhall have occaſion to 
make mention of him very frequently. And 
I am ſure you will like him; for you will find 
him moderate; gay, and ingenious, not diſ- 
owning the Flights and Follies of his Youth, 
tho his Modeſty and good Breeding makes 
him conceal what was criminal, and unfit to 
„ = 7 entertain 
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entertain chaſte Ears. And now to return to 
my own Story. - 
My Husband had cauſed my Picture to 
be drawn at full length, and ſent it down to 
Gorges ; he had been ſo complaiſant to let a 
little Dog, whom I extremely loved, be drawn 
likewiſe, lying on my Knees. This Picture 
was hung up in a large Cloſet, in Monſicur 
YE GonDEtzs Apartment, I one Day 
found Diſenteuil with his Eyes fo fix'd upon 
it, that he did not perceive that I was by him, 
Well, ſaid J, what do you find there to diſap. 
prove of, for nothing can eſcape your juſt 
 Cenſure ? Nothing, Madam, ſaid he, as to the 
Painting, but a great deal as to the Reſem- 
blance. Does it not then reſemble me, ſaid 1? 
The Features, ſaid he, are yours, but the 
Graces are wanting that adorn that Face: 
and alas] what Painter could repreſent them. 
Oh! Count, ſaid J, the Picture excels me; 
but you have forgot my Dog, my little Lutiu, 
whoſe Merit you are no Stranger to. Pray let 
me have a Compliment for him, becauſe J 
love him, and let it be in Verſe ; 'tis what [ 
claim from your Muſe. Diſenteuil immedi- 
ately ſpake theſe Lines. 


Ab, happy Lutin, who doft lie, 

Where /iehing Lovers wiſh to die; 
Clemene's Darling, whilſt in vain 

The injur'd Lover does complain. 

Rival'd by thee, ſure thou art Jove, 

And thus transform'd haſt gain'd her Love. 


_ _ 
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to Lou are very gallant, ſaid I to the Count, to 
make a Heathen God of my Dog, and a 
Courtezan of me ; but as 'tis an apparent 
%o Fiction I forgive it. But I dare ſay Argiliere 
would not like to put theſe Verſes to my Pic- 
ture, in praiſe of my Dog; he loves Flattery, 
e and would rather praiſe me. I ant nothing, 
ſaid Diſenteuil, but the Uſe of Painting, to 
%a your Picture far better than he. The 
Ideas that I have of you in my Soul, are 
more juſt and perſect, more lively than his, 
. whoſe Mind is filled with a thouſand other 
+ WW Farcics ; but all my Thoughts are centred in 
you, your Image is ever before my Eyes. 
Monſieur E GON PDE Zz luckily enter'd the 
2 MW Cloſet as be ſpake theſe Words, and hinder'd 
him from proceeding, .of which I was glad. 
. {MW | repeated to him the Verſes his Nephew had 
V whe on my Dop, with which he was much 
pleaſed ; for ſo he was with every thing his 
dear Nephew did. + 
. If the Count had had his Thoughts more at 
liberty, he had every Day ſuch agreeable 
Whimſeys ; for he had a mighty Genius for 
Poetry. But his Soul was too much tormented 
by his Love, ſo that he was penfive, and often 
regarded not what paſſed in Converſation, and 
| was in the ſame Condition. The Count 
ſought all that he was able to diſſipate theſe 
Thoughts, and cure me; being no ways 
pleaſed with my Melancholy, nor was I with 
his. The mutual Eſteem and Complaiſance 
that we had for one another, did ſometimes 
prevail ſo in both our Souls, that our Paſſions 
i {em'd vanquiſh'd. But alas! we were ſoon 
e 55 con vinc'd 
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convinc'd of the contrary, and found that we 


in vain reſiſted, and that Almighty Love did 
lead our Reaſon captive. M51 
An Affair which Monficur DE GON DEA 
had at Vannes, obliged him to go thither for 
ſome Days; and he carry'd the Count along 
with him, and left me Calemane, with whoſe 
Company I own that I was not tired ; for we 
walk'd out every Evening, in the Walks that 
led from the Cattle to the Road, till one Even- 
ing when I perceiv'd three Gentlemen a Horſe- 
back, who came directly towards us. It was 
the Count Je Fanime, who was come to meet 
the Eſtates of Bretagne, with Monſieur and 
Madam the Dutcheſs D „ pretending 
that he could not come within fix Leagues of 
my Houle without paying me a Viſit, I re- 
ceiv'd him with avery civil, yet a very cold Air, 
at which he ſeem'd much embarraſt. I had 
them conducted into an Apartment, and a lit- 
tle after Supper was ſerved. During Supper all 
the Diſcourſe was about Madam ge Venueville, 
Madam de Zufſy, and my Brother; and the 
Chevalier tod us all the News from Paris, 
and let fall ſeveral Words which gave me to 
underſtand, that he was ſtill the ſame in re— 
ſpect of me; but I ſaid nothing that could 
let him know that I underſtood him. And 
Calemane, cunning as he was, did not under- 
ſtand the Meaning neither of the Chevalier's 
Words, nor the Reſervedneſs of my Conduct 
towards him. Supper being ended, I pre- 
tended to be taken with a great Pain in my 
Head, on purpoſe to retire to my Chamber, 


where I long'd to be; for the unexpected Ho 
Woe r1va 
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rival of the Man whom I avoided, cauſed fo 
great an Emotion in my Soul, that I could 
ſcarce conceal it ; and I was much afraid it 
would be perceived. Tho I never caſt my Eyes 
towards the Chevalier but when Civility con- 
ſtrain'd me to it, yet I found in him every 
Grace and Charm © had before ſeduc'd my 
Heart _— my WIil, and I wanted to deli- 
ver my ſelf from the Conſtraint that I was un- 
der. I called to mind what it had coſt me to. 
hide my Weakneſs from him, when he ſur- 
rized me in the Garden, the Diſorder into 
which he had now thrown me, and the Diffi- 
dence I had Reaſon to have of my ſelf: All 
this, I ſay, made me to look on him at Gon- 
gez with trembling, and I wiſhed that he 
would be gone thence immediately. I ſpent 
the Night in theſe Agitations of Mind, and 
after a great Conteſt impoſed that difficult 
Task upon my ſelf, to let him ſpeak to me in 
private, that I might complain to him of his- 


| imprudent Viſit, and oblige him not only to 


withdraw himſelf from all Places where I was, 
but likewiſe never to make any more ſteps. 
which might let me know that he was not 
perfectly cured of a Paſſion which ſo highly 
offended me. With this Deſign J roſe in the 
Morning mnch earlier than uſual, and cauſed' 
all the Windows to be ſet open of my Apart- 
ment ; which was on the Ground Floor, even 
with a large Parterre, where the Fountains of 
Water play'd and cooled the Air, giving a 
delicious Freſhneſs ro this fide of the Calle. 
The Chevalier, more diligent than I was, was 
walking there before I roſe ; and perceiving- 
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that I was ſtirring, drew near to the Window, 
and ſeeing me there, paſs d by, making only 
a profound Reverence ; ſo I ſent Souville to 
tell him, that I was ready to ſee him. Shall 
The then fo happy, Madam, ſaid he, as he 
enter d the Room where I was, to find that 
you do uot condemu my Temerity in coming 
za look for you in yaur Retirement ? and is it 
Truth that I ſee you thus alone! Oh, Ma. 
aam,——Say no more, ſaid IJ, interrupting 
him, the ſame Reaſons that made me for- 
bid you to entertain me with your Love at 
Paris, makes me find fault here with the 
bold ſtep you have now taken. I neither 
ought, nor will conceal my Thoughts of it 
from you, tis a great Injury you do me; in a 
word, you are altogether indifferent to me, 
or elſe you are too dear; if you are the firſt, 
your perſevering thus in loving me muſt be 
very unpleaſing, and you can do nothing that 
can claim any Return; if you are dear to me, 
I ought te look on you as an Enemy to my 
uy, and one whom I ought always to avoid. 
nd if I am in this Condition, and: you ſhould 
came to know it, you will not be the happier; 
my Reaſon will make me ſacrifice you to my 
Duty, in fo rigorous a manner, that neither 
my Words, Voice, Looks, or any the leaſt 
mark of Tenderneſs ſhall diſcloſe my Folly. 
I hat, Madam, reply'd the Chevalier, can 
mour Duty oblige you to find fault with ſo re- 
Het ſul a Paſſion as mine is for you? Aud 
can it be a Crime ouly to ſee me at Gondez ? 
Ian indifferent to you, cannot you ſuffer 
me ous of Pity ? end i} Þ am fo bleſs'd not * 
| l 
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be ſo, why do you drive me away with ſo 
much Cruelty? Ah, Madam, can you be in- 
ſenſible of the Grief it gives me. If, ſaid J, 
to mitigate that Grief, and render it ſupporta- 
ble, it will ſuffice that I tell you, that I do 
not ſee you without Pity, I conſent that you 
ſhall leave me with this Conſolation ; but re- 


member, that on this Condition I injoin you 


to go hence this Day, and your Obedience 
ſhall be a Proof of the Tenderneſs which you 


have for me, and the only thing in which you - 


can oblige me : In fine, Merit by this Com- 
liance, that I may think of you without 
— Injury to my Duty, or the Sentiments 
of Eſteem which [ 

dam, ſaid the Chevalier, well, I muſt then 


have for you. Well, Ma- 


go ; my Submiſſion, aud the Reſpect I fhow to 


your Commands, oblige me to it. *Tis enough, 
I know you too well to reply, or hope to ob- 
tain any Favour ; neither my Love, nor the 


| Deſpair I am in to leave you, can prevail up- 


on you to mitigate the cruel Command which 


you have given. Adieu, Madam; remember 


| only that I am the moſt wretched, the moſt 


amorous, and the moſt ſubmiſfeue of your 
Slaves, and the moſt to be pitied of all Man- 
kind, The Grief which the Chevalier's De- 
parture cauſed in my Heart, was the more vio- 
lent becauſe I hid it, and it almoſt over- 


whelm'd me: his Grief alſo appear'd:to. be 


extreme. 


When I found my ſelf alone with Sguville, 


and the Chevalier had left me, 1 ſaid to her, 


the Tears ſtreaming down my Face, Alas! 


doſt thou comprehend the dreadful State of 
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Mind in which the Chevalier has left me ? 
What Efforts have I not uſed over my Soul to 
ſpeak thoſe cruel Words, and drive him from 
me? and what a Sacrifice has he made to me 
in obeying? How ſatisfy'd am I with the 
Reſpect he has ſhew'd, which I find equal to 
his Love ; but alas ! what will this his Sub- 
miſſion coſt my Heart ? I find my ſelf more 
weak than ever. This tranſitory Sight of him, 
has deſtroy'd all the Reſolutions I had made 
in eight Months Reflection; ah! why did he 
come in my View, and appear ſo charming, 
ſo tender, ſo ſubmiſſive? and here I wept 
anew, Two Days after he left Gondes, his 
Valet de Chambre came to preſent his Re- 
ſpects to me, and finding me alone, gave me 
a Letter from his Maſter, which was to this 


_ 
The LETTER. 


Madam, ES. | 

THE Poſitive manner in which you were 

pleasd to command me to leave Gondez, 
#nakes me fear that you think me ſtill too near 
here at Rennes; therefore I will go hence, 
with the melancholy T hought, that I have no 
other way left to avoid becoming hateful to 
you, but by avoiding all Places where you are, 
Cruel thought yet Iwill not murmur. Give 
me leave only to expoſtulate : Is this the Re- 
compenſe of a Love ſo reſbectſful, which never 
aimed at any thing more than to be pity d, 
and which a Woman of your virtuous Cha- 
I! racter need never have had the leſt fear of ? 
| —_ | 8 Nor 
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Nor have T done the leaſt thing contrary to that 
Reſpect. But alas, Madam, what am I doing? 
This 1s n0 time to juſtify a Paſſion which you 
diſapprove, TI all again diſubey your Com- 


 mands. Ah! how cruel is my Fate, that 1 


muſt not have the poor Conſolation to implore 
your Compaſſuon ; or complain, tho my Suffer- 


ings exceed all I can ſay, or you can imagine? 


Juſt Heaven, was ever Man ſo wretched ! 


I own, Madam, that I could not retain the 
Tears which flow'd from my Eyes at the read- 
ing of this Letter; it would be a Crime, ſaid 


I to my ſelf, to ſhow the Grief with which 


I am ſeiz'd; but can it be one to lament his 
Misfortune in private? Cruel Devoir, art 
thou not content? do I not ſacrifice to thee 
the moſt ardent Paſſion that ever dwelt in a 
Heart ? is it not enough that I conceal my 
Weakneſs ? what canſt thou lay to my Charge? 
His Paſſion for me is violent, but his Reſpe& 
is extraordinary. He asks no more but m 

Pity, and I treat him with nothing but Dil- 
dain. Here I ſtopp'd, and a little corny 
my Rea ſon, came to my ſelf, aſham'd that 


had abandon'd my ſelf to theſe Thoughts. 


What then, ſaid I, I love the Chevalier, and 


dare not reſiſt that fond Paſſion any longer; 


- nay, | even applaud my own Folly. Is this 
the way to forget him? can I without bluſh- 


ing think him faultleſs who cauſes me to 


weep, and commit ſuch Overſights as my 
Duty forbids me once to yield to? Thus [ 


paſt the Hours when alone in the moſt cruel 


Conflicts between Love and Duty. 
Monſie ur 
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rio The LIFE of the 
Monſieur vx GON DEZ and Diſentenil ar- 
rived ſome Days after, and I told them that 
the Chevalier Je Fanime _—_— down to the 
meeting of the States, had made me a Viſit, 


2 appear'd troubled at this News, 
and I 


ſaw in his Face how greatly his Love 


made him alarm'd at it; for J alone could read 
his Thoughts in his Eyes. Monſieur Dt Go x- 
DE Zz chid me for not having kept the Che- 
valier longer, or engaged him to return to 
Condes before he left the Country. But 1 
will make your Apology, ſaid he, when we go 
to Rannes, and T ſhall be overjoy'd to ſee him. 
Some Months after, an Affair of Conſe- 
quence oblig'd Monfieur DE GON DEZ to 
return to Paris, and he did all that he was 
able to perſuade me to go thither alſo ; whilſt 
I made uſe of all the Power that I had over 
him to prevail with him to leave me at Gon- 
dea, which I at laſt obtain'd. | 
It was now the midit of the Winter, and it 
was a very cold unpleaſant Seaſon. I had a 
_ deal of Tenderneſs for Monſieur DE 
3ONDE 2, ſo that I ſaw him go from me 
with a ſincere Concern: Diſenteuil bore him 
Company ; and he left me with ſo profound a 
Grief, which, tho his Tongue was filent, his 
Face diſcover'd. I was truly ſenſible of his 
Pain, and my Soul was ſincerely touched 
with Pity ; for tho I did not love, yet I eſteem'd 
him highly. 


And now I was left alone at Gonges with 


Calemane, who was tenderly attached to me; 
and I fell into ſo deep a Melancholy, which he 
only attributed to the ſolitary way. of Life 

| which 
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which I did lead, that ſcarce any Woman but 
my ſelf could have ſupported it. At laſt he 
propoſed Reading to me, becauſe he knew that 
1 a great Lover of it, and he told me that 
the Subjects we ſhould chuſe to read of, would 
afford us Matter to diſcourſe of, and that this 
would be an agreeable as well as uſeful way 
to paſs our time. I accepted the Offer, 
hoping that this Employment would divert my 


Thoughts; and indeed this way of Life, wit 


Calemane, did me a great Kindneſs ; for it 
gave occaſion for ſuch Converſations, as his 
Wit render'd agreeable, and were always 
very inſtructive and of great uſe to me: for 
he was very learned as well as very chearful 
and complaiſant. It was now three Months 
ſince Monſieur DE GoNDEz had been at 
Paris, when I received a Letter from my 
Father, to inform me, that it was now eight 


Days fince my Husband had been fick of a 


violent Fever. At this News I was ſtruck to- 
the Heart with Grief: Monfieur DE Go N- 
DE 2 was in Years, and I was in the utmoſt 
Fear for his Life; ſo I delay'd not a Mo- 
ment, but prepared to ſet out and take Poſt 
to go and aſſiſt him with my tender Care and 
Company: Calemane uſed all his Endeavours 
to hinder my undertaking ſuch a Journey at ſo 
unfit a Seafon of the Year. Diſentert had 
writ to him that Monſieur DE GoNDE Zz was 
at the point of Death: on which this tender 
Friend, who concealed this from me, fearing 
that I ſhould not get to Paris but only time 
enough to have the Grief to fee Monſieur v 


GoN DEZ expire, would have hinder'd me. 


| But 


112 The LIFE of the 
But finding that he could not detain me from 
flying to his Aid, he deſired me to permit him 
to bear me Company, it being altogether im- 
roper that I ſhould be left alone; and that 
the Friendſhip he had for Monfieur DE Go N- 
DE z would not ſuffer him to abandon me in 
the unhappy Condition in which I was at this 
time. I thank'd him for his obliging Care 


of me, and accepted his Offer of going with 


me. | Sh 
So we ſet out the next Morning at break 

of Day; but I had not gone twenty Leagues, 
when I met Diſenteuil's Valet de Chambre, 


who gave me this Letter. 


The LETTER. 


H ow unpleaſunt an Office is it for me, Na- 


dam, to be obliged to acquaint you with 
ſuch News, as will give you the greateſt Grief 
pofable : We have juſt loſt Monſiur vx Go N- 
DEz. This Misfortune does perhaps fore- 
run the laſt that I can be touched withal; be- 
Sides, ſo ſeon as I have perform'd the laſt 
melancholy Devoirs due to his Memory, IT will 
come to you, with no other Neſign but to 
mingle my Tears with yours, and to inform 
you of your own Aﬀairs relating to your In- 
tereſt, which ſhall ever be infinitely more 
dear to me than my own, 


I cannot expreſs to you, Madam, to what a 
degree I was touched with Grief at this ſad 
News, Monſieur DE GON DEZ merited the 
moſt tender Regard, and deſerved to be la- 
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mented with uncommon Grief, by the great 
Tenderneſs and Regard which he had always 
had for me. It was not his fault if I did not 
love him; for he wanted neither Good- nature 
nor Complaiſance to gain a Wife's Aﬀection, 
and make me one of the happieſt Women in 
the World, and I ſhould have been one of 
the molt ungrateful, if I had not fincerely re- 
gretted his Loſs. Diſenteuil had at the ſame 
time writ another Letter to Calemane, and re- 
commended me to him, in Terms ful} of 
Friendſhip to him, and Tenderneſs for me, 
to endeavour to calm the Tranſports of Sor- 
row which he imagin'd that I ſhould fall into 
at this News. Make ſe, ſaid he, my dear 
Calemane, of all your Mit, and of the Power 
which the juſt Eſteem that Madam E GoN- 
DE muſt have for you, gives you, to hinder ' 
her from giving too much way to Grief, and 
comfort her under a Misfortune which Rea. 
fon ought to convince her is irremediable, and 
herojire to be ſubmitted to with ſuch Reſig- 
nation as becomes a Chriſtian, and a Lady 
of her Senſe. All this, and ten times more, 
Calemane ſaid to me. The Senſe you have of 
the Loſs of your Husband, Madam, ſaid he, 
is very commendable z nevertheleſs, I muſt tell 
you, that if you carry it too far you are much 
to blame, and it will be thought a great Weak- 
neſs in a Woman of your Character rather 
than a Proof of your Aﬀettion ; uſe ſome 
Violence on your ſelf to overcome your Grief, 
which can never recal him to Life whoſe 
Toſs you lament. Calemane thus uſed all his | 


Efforts to perſuade me to come to make * 
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of my Reaſon, and to hide from me how 
much he was concerned himſelf at the ſame 
time, and how little he enjoy'd this Tranquil- 
lity of Mind, which he ſo exhorted me to at- 
tain to ; for he was in reality almoſt as much 
afflicted as I was, for the Loſs of a Man who 
was a real and a uſeſul Friend to him. He 
conducted me back to Gonudes, where, on my 
Arrival, I received a Letter from my Father, 
who order'd me to come immediately to Pa- 
is. Diſenteuil arriv'd in four and twenty 
Hours after I received this Letter, and found 
me ſo caſt down, and in ſuch an afflicted Con- 
dition as he expected. The Eſteem which he 
had for me, had inform'd him how ill I ſhould 
_ ſuch a Loſs, After our mutual Tears 
Had for ſome time kept us filent, and we had 
pay'd the juſt Tribute due to Monſieur DE 
GoNnDxrz's Memory, he ſpake to me in theſe 
Terms. 8 - DOE 

Having thus, Madam, ſaid he, pay'd the 
Debt aue to Nature, and the happy Dead, 
let us now think and att like Chriſtians, and 
reaſonable Creatures. Our Misfortune admits 
F no Remedy; that Fortitude of Soul which 
you have on all other Occaſions fhewn, muſt 
now be uſed, and your Afiittion ought not t0 
hinder you from thinking aud taking care of t 
your Domeſtick Affairs. Caſt your Eyes then n 
on my dear Uncle's Will, which he put into h 
my Hands when he was dying; in which you il w 
will find the ftrougeſt Proofs of his Love fir i ye 
von, and his Friend/hip for me. At theſe ar 
Words he drew forth the Paper out of his MW 2 


Pocket. Ah! Count, ſaid J, for — cle 
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ſake do not let me look once on that dreadful 
Paper, I will not ſee what will only renew my 
Tears, and redouble my Grief, I have no 
Defire to know what your dear Uncle has 
left me, ſince he is loſt who was more dear 
to me than all other things. Nell then, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, we w:ll defer the Reading of it 
till you are returned to Paris, aud I will put 
this laſt Diſpoſition of my Uucle's Mill into 
the Hands of Monſieur the Count de Brionſel, 


| and him I will inform of all that relates to 
| your real Intereſt ; for Tam the ableſt to ac- 


quaint him with Monſieur DE GON DE Z's 
Jing Sentiments and Will; and if by chance 
he who writ the Will has left any thing 0b-- 
ſeure, tis for me to explain and make it clear 
which T Hall perform with no other View, 
but to perform my Duty. No, ſaid I, I ſhall 
not trouble you with Explanations, I under- 
ſtand you, and I ought to think of doing wF 
Duty as well as you; you would in vain dil- 
guiſe thoſe generous Sentiments which make 
you act thus, but I ſhould be ſorry that you 
ſhould become the Victim to that Generoſity. 
But let us talk no more of this Affair, but de- 
fer it till another time; and believe that I 
am ſo touched with your noble Deportment 
towards me, that I will never refuſe to obey 
my dear Lord's Commands : and you may be 
happy if you are content with the Aſſurance 
which I now give you, that of all Men living, 
you are the Perſon whom I the moſt eſteem, 
and in whom I place the greateſt Cofidence. 
Diſenteuil's Generoſity in concealing his Un- 
cle's dying Commands to me, relating to him, 
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at ſuch a time, his manner of diſguifing his 
Paſion-: All this did not ___ me, tho it 


redoubled my Admiration ; for I was uſed to 
behold this virtuous, wiſe Man, do things 


worthy of Praiſe, and he ſtill furniſh'd me 


with new Occaſions to eſteem him. 
Madam % YVenneville writ me a condoling 
Epiſtle on this melancholy Qgcafion ; and | 
found in her Packet, a Letter from the Che- 
valier de Fanime. He had & great deal of 


Wit, and knew me too well to mention any 


thing of Love to me, in the Compliment of 
Condolance which he made me. I writ an 
Anſwer to the Counteſs, and deſir'd her in my 
Letter to return the Chevalier my Thanks, 


for the Intereſt he took in what regarded me. 
I receiv'd alſo marks of Friendſhip from the 


amiable Madam 4% qui): her Letter was 
tender, and capable of mollifying the moſt 
piercing Grief. 


After having 1 in ſome kind, the 


Affairs which we had in Bretagne, we took 
the Road to Paris; and I forgot nothing that 
might engage Calemane to come along with 
us ; but all my Efforts, and the Count's, were 
in vain. T return to Paris, ſaid he? you 
don't conſider that T am a Man born with a 
great deal of Vanity and Pride, who am now 
neither young, nor rich, and love to ſpeak my 
Thoughts freely on all Occaſions ; and a Man 
inclined to Pleaſure, ought not to come near 
a City where Truth muſt not be ſpoken, where 
Vice reigns, <where Age and Poverty are ri. 
Aiculed, where T/hall ſoon repent coming, and 
be arawn in to commit ſome Folly ar 7 : 
: | | Ati 
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ſhall bluſh for in ſecret, tho many People there 
may applaud me for it. Diſentenil, like a 
true and generous Friend, made him very - 
kind Offers to remove theſe Difficulties ; but 
Calemane refuſed them, and ſaid, Well then, 
to let you ſee that I am willing to be obliged, 
give me then leave to ſtay behind at Gondez, 
and I will wait here your Return, and not go 
home to Vannes. This was agreed, and fo we 
left him there. „ 

I ſoon arriv'd at Paris, at my Father's, who 
was ſenſibly touched at the-fight of me, when 
he came to embrace me, to find me fo alter'd 
with Grief, and gave me ſome Days to re- 
Poſe my ſelf, before he talk'd to me about any 
_ Buſineſs, | 
So ſoon as I was come, Madam % Venne- 
ville came to ſee me, with the Count her 
Brother. The Grief which Monfieur Dr 
GonDEzs Death had given me, had abated 
| the fooliſh Paſſion which had troubled me, 
4 and I appear'd very ſad and cold to the Che- 
k valier ; and this render'd him more fearful 

and cautious in ſpeaking to me in the Sequel, 
h than ever he had been in, the time when 1 


Ew cw zr7T 


'C WH look'd on it as a Crime in him to love, or ſpeak 
th to me of his Paſſion. | 


So ſoon as my Father thought that I was in 
a Condition to hear him, this is what he ſaid 
tome :; | | | 
Daughter, it is fit that T ſhould now ac- 
quaint you with Monſieur DE GONDEZ'S 
Sentiments at the time of his Deceaſe, and 
that you ſhould know his Will and Pleaſure 
at that time, And he has leſt a Charge with 
| me 
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e to tell your his Commands, and to bring you 
to agree to obey them; not ſo much by the Au 

* thority of a Father, as by that of being your 
beſt and trueſt Friend; and I have given my 
Word to this dear dying Man, in the Preſence 
75 the Count de Diſenteuil, for you 5 which I 
Hope your Reſpedi for me, my dear Child, and 
the Value you have for your dead Husbana, 
evhoſe Worth was ineſtimable, will make you | 
ratify, and will prevail with you to conae - 
ſcend to his Requeſt and mine. | 
When Monſieur Ds GonDzz found him- . 
ſelf in the laſt Agonies of Death, he ſaid to i , 
me, embracing me, My Lord, and Father, and z 
Friend, I leave you a Daughter, which Hea- 
ven was pleaſed to beſtow on me, to make 
me the En of all Mankind; and how 
bleſt ſhould I now think my ſelf, ſince I can 
no longer poſſeſs her, if I could flatter my ſelf 
that ſhe and you would both give your Conſent 
to let my Nephew ſucceed me in her Heart 
and Bed, and that I might bequeath that 
Treaſure to his Arms. Ah ! what a happy 
Union of Virtues would there be, and what 2 
Pleaſure would it be for me to think in theſe 
my laſt Moments, that thoſe two Perſons, who 
were all that I eſteem'd moſt dear to me in 
Life, ſhould be join'd and made fo bleſt when 
I am dead. Their own Intereſts demand this 
Union: Madam Dx GonDz#z will not then 
loſe a Name which I flatter my ſelf that ſhe 
has born with Pleaſure 5 Diſenteuil will do 
| honour to that Name, by his Probity, his un- 
ſpotted Character, and a Merit ſo uncommon, 
and he only is capable of making her happy 
ven 


Deſires, and that may perhaps prevail with 
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Then turning to his Nephew, he ſaid to him, 
My dear N ko Madam DoE GON DE 2's 
Virtues are ſo well known to you, that you 
cannot be inſenſible of her Charms, nor diſ- 
pleaſed at the Requeſt which I make to the 
Count 4e Brionſel. The Efteem and Friend- 
ſhip which I bave always ſeen you ſhew for 
his Daughter, my dear Wife, joined with the 
Charms of her Perſon, will not fail in a ſhort. 
time to kindle a tender Paſſion for her in your 
Heart, which I believe is at preſent free from 
all Pre- engagements. In fine, I flatter my ſelf 
that yoh will remember my dying Requeſt, 
and muſt even deſire that you will now let me 
know your Thoughts of this Propoſal. Speak 
Diſenteuil freely, ſaid he, and let nothing hin- 
der you from declaring your 'Thougii: *'Tis 
not with fruitleſs Tears that you ſhouii ho- 
nour my Memory; I paſs without Regret 
from Life to Death, and leave the World 
with Joy ; fear not to tell your Sentiments. 
The Count melted into a Flocd of Tears, teſti- 
Hing to his Uncle, how ſenſibi!e he was of all 
theſe ſingular marks of his Bounty and A 
feftion towards him. But it J am, ſaid he to 
the dying GoN DEZ, ſo unfortunate to loſe 
you, I ſhall have the ſame Reſpect that I had 
tor you, for my Lord de Brionſel to my dying 
Hour. And 'tis for you my Lord, ſai4 he, ad- 
areſſing himſelf to me, now to declare your Plea- 
ſure to my dear Uncle ; and I ſhall think my 
ſelf but too happy, if your Sentiments agree 
with his. Tis you muſt declare your Plea- 
ſure to Madam DE GON DEZ, and my Uncle's 


her 
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her in my favour, ſince I have not Merit e- 
nough to preſume to ask ſo great a Bleſſing 
without your Interceſſion and Intereſt in her; 
and were all Womankind ſet before me to 
chooſe, ſhe ſhould be my Choice. And for 
my own part, continu'A my Father, ny dear 
Child, I hall not debate one Moment to tell 
you, that I earneſtly deſire to ſee' you united 
evith a Man of ſo great Merit as Diſenteuil. 
IJ. Hall not mention the Advantages of his For- 
rune, nor the great Dignities he may with 
Reaſon hope to attain to, his Virtues alone 
wake me regard him as only worthy#to poſſeſ; 
Daughter whom I love and eſteem above all 
earthly things... © 2 
When my Father had made an end of 
ſpeaking, I anſwer'd him in theſe Words: Sir, 
Monſieur EGON DEZ has too greatly meri- 
ted my Affection, for me not to regard his laſt 
Commands with the greateſt Veneration ; and 
the Submiſſion which I have ever had for 
yours, will never be alter'd nor diminiſh'd. 
But my Lord and Father, I beg that you 
would confider my preſent Condition: Can |, 
in this diſmal Dreſs, think of giving my Hand 
to a ſecond Husband? or can iI be at my own 
Diſpoſal, indeed, till I have paid the Debt 
due to my Husband's Memory, and the time 
is paſt which Decency and Duty require me 
to ſpend in Mourning for him? I do not make 
theſe Excuſes, my Lord, becauſe I am not 
ſenfible, or have not a true Value for the Che- 
valier Diſenteuil's great Merit and rare Qua- 
lifications. No, my Lord, I had always 4 


ſincere Friendſhip and Eſteem for him, founded 
| en | | on 
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on the Knowledge which I had in particular 
of his Humour and rare Principles; and I am 
erſuaded that he is too generous to make 

an Advantage of his Uncle's Requeſt in his 
Favour, and your Conſent, to preſs me to com- 
ply with them before Decency, and my own 
lnclination, makes it fit: Beſides, the Ten- 
derneſs Monfieur E GON DEZ ſhew'd for 
us both on his Death-bed, engages us to ſhew 
more than a common Reſpect for his Memory, 
and to mourn his Loſs a longer time than is 
cuſtomary. On theſe Words my Father left 
me, ſaying only, That he was very well pleaſed 
with my Sentiments, having no other Deſign 
in what he had ſaid, but to acquaint me with 
Monſieur DE GoNDEz2's, and his own Plea- 
ſure on that Subject, that I might not give 
ear to any other Propoſals of Marriage which 
might be made to me, and deſir d me to look 
upon the Count 4e Diſenteuil for the future, as 
a Man whom he had choſen from amongſt all 
Mankind, to be my Husband. And at this 
time being ſenſibly touched with my Husband's 
Death, I did not ſo much as reflect that I was 
now become Miſtreſs of my ſelf; and might 
if I pleaſed, recompenſe the Chevalier's Paſ- 
ſion ; for my Mind was wholly taken up with 
my Father's Goodnels, and Diſenteuil's Me- 
rit. But what a Revolution did my Father's 
aft Words occaſion in my Soul! Now I began 
to be ſenfible how dilagrecable I found the 
Authority of a Parent, tho exerciſed with the 
greateſt gentleneſs ; and to ſuſpe that Diſen- 
evil ſpurr d him on to act thus: Nay, I was 
eren ready to murmur againſt the Author of 
| my 
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my Birth, and to hate the Man whoſe Value 
was ineſtimable. And the tender Sentiments 
which I had for the Chevalier reviv'd at this 
inſtant with greater Force than ever; ſo that 
I forgot both Diſenteuil and my Father, and 
thought of nothing but to find out the means 
to be join'd with the Man I lov'd : and altho 
1 etw great Difficulties, yet I flatter'd my 
ſelf that I ſhould ſurmount them all. And 
that Thought reſtor d Peace to my Mind, and 
I took up a Relolution deliberately, to be im. 
movable againſt all the Attempts which my 
Father and Diſenteuil ſhould make to gain me 
to their Will. 

I was in this Diſpoſition of Mind, when | 
was told that Diſenteuil was entering the 
Apartment: At firſt I had a mind to be 
deny'd to him, but the need I had of him to 
manage my Affairs, and the defire that I had 
to know whether my Father and he acted 
thus in concert with one another, made me 
change my Mind; ſo he came in, and ob- e. 
ſerving an alteration in my Face, JW hat, Mz- 
dam, ſaid he, is the Canſe that you ſeem thi g- 
diſorder d? I anſwer d, that my Father had of 
been ſaying ſomething to me which had occa- he 
fion'd it. Mat, Madam, ſaid he, can ain 
thing he has ſaid to you concern yon thus! 
J there ever any Difference between him ani 
you ? he is ſo reaſonable, and has ſo great i 
Aection for you, and you have ſo much Pri. ea! 


dence ana Reſpect for him, that it muſt be Sul 
very ſtrange thing that miſt canſe you todiſi 
gree. This Diſcourſe increaſed my Suſpicion Br 

whi 


But, my Lord, ſaid J, coldly, cannot a Fathc 
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ſometimes be to blame ? and a Daughter, tho 


one of the moſt dutiful, may ſhe not be in- 
clined, ſome time or other, to do ſomething 


contrary to her Father's liking? Madam, 


ſaid Diſentenil, I ſhall tell you my Opinion 
freely; and as it is your Tntereſt alone that 
makes me ſpeak, I hall not ſpeak as to the 
World in general, but as to your ſelf in parti- 
cular. 

A Lady of your Character ought to have 4 
great deal of Condeſtenſion to any thing a Fa- 
ther, eſpecially ſuch a one as free as de 


Brionſel zs, 4e/ires ; that is to ſay, in the ge- 


neral : But as to Particulars, the Father 
onght in his turn to have ſome Complaiſance 
for ſuch a Daughter; and the Affection and 
Eſteem he has for her, ought to induce him 


never to oppoſe any thing that may be for her 
good. I muſt own that theſe laſt Words diſſi- 
pated all my Suſpicions; for Diſenteuil had 


an Air of Candor and Sincerity, which one 
could not reſiſt to give credit to. 

My Brother came in at this inſtant, which 
gave an Opportunity to Diſenteuil to go out 
of the Room. The heroick Manner in which 
he had ſpoke to me, ſo contrary to his own 
Intereſt, had put him to ſome Pain, and he 
was glad to ſee Mongelis come, who broke 
of the Converſation, which perhaps would 
have laſted longer, and made him more un- 
eaſy, if he had ſaid all he had to ſay on the 
Subject. : 

You know, Madam, how dearly I loved my 
Brother, and I believe you will excuſe a Siſter 
who takes the liberty of giving you the Row 

2 ſons 
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124 7e LIFE of the, 
ſons why ſhe doats upon a Brother. It vas 
not the Relation that was between us only, 
nor yet his Perſon, tho he was extremely hand- 
ſome ; 'tis true he was not very tall, but he 
was finely ſhap'd, and all his Actions were 

erform'd with a Grace, and perfectly agreea- 
ble, and his Face was_very taking ; 4 he 
was gay, complaiſant without Affectation, no- 
ble yet not profuſe, brave without Oſtenta- 
tion, nice in his Friendſhips, but ſincere, ten. 
der, gallant, and had a vaſt deal of Merit. It 
was this made me love him, for his Humour 
was altogether engaging. 3 

During three Months that I had been a Wi- 
dow, I never aſked him any News about his 
Amour with Madam e YVenneville, and I be- 
lieve that he did not dare to mention her to 


me, becauſe of reminding me of the Chevalier 


her Brother. But one Day as we were alone 
together, I kindly reproach'd him with con- 
cealing his Affairs and Thoughts from me. 
Sure, qi I, you have forgot Madam 4e Ven. 
2eville, and your Love is cool'd. No zuy Acar 
Siſter, ſaid he, I love her as much as cver, 
but ſhe does not love me ; her Tndifferent 
aarts thro' her Hyes at every piercing Glace, 
wwhen they meet mine full of Hire; and ht 


avoids with the nimoſt care to have any tak 


eeith me in private; and when I find bi 
alone by any fortunate Accident, aud. get 
Moment's time to ſpeak to her of my Lov, 
tho in the moſt moving Terms, the cruel Fair 
hears me with Inquietude and Tmpatienc: 
In fine, without forbidding me abſolutely nit 
ro come where ſhe is, I perceive that ſhe omit: 
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nothing that may take from me all hopes 
ſucceeding, and make me deſiſt. But Brother, 
ſaid J, you complain that you are not be- 
lov'd, without ſeeming to be jealous of a 
Rival ; perhaps 'tis only your own capricious 
Fancy that makes you thus uneafy. I know 
my own Sex ſo well, that if a Woman's Heart 
is not pre-engaged before, it will not long re- 
fiſt the Courtſhip of an agreeable Lover; 
and therefore ſhe muſt love you, or elſe you 
have ſome happy Rival, who has been before- 
hand with you. This may be, and yet have 
eſcap'd your Penetration, and I wonder that 
your Love has not occafion'd you to have theſe 
Suſpicions long ſince. Is there any body that 
viſits her with Aſſiduity? No, anſwer'd my 
Brother, and T ſeek in vain on whom to caſt 
my Silſpicions; I fee no Perſin whom the 
Connteſs treats better ihan me: But for ſome 
time paſt ſhe ſees leſs Company, and I often 
find her very penſive, and perceive that ſhe 
puts a Conſtraint upon her ſelf to appear gay. 
In fine, fhe is no more that lively chearful 
Perſon that ſhe was, whoſe pleaſunt Humour 
was ſo diverting to all the World, I am cer- 
tain then, /2:4 I, that Madam % Venneville 
is in love; for Love alone is capable of making 
ſuch Alterations in our Sex, Yes, my dear 
Brother, you have a Rival, and he is belov'd; 
examine well, and you will find him out. Yor 
muſt then aſſiſt me, my dear Siſter, ſaid he, 
try to diſcover the Counteſi's Thoughts, ſhe 
i 0:1] doubtleſs hide nothing from you ; and do 
il nor fear to rell me a Truth which will be of 
1 ſervice to me, to drive from my Soul an un- 
. % G 3 fortunate 
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fortunate Paſſion, which I will make uſe of 
all my Reaſon to conquer. 8 
Madam 4e YVenneville ſaw me almoſt every 
Day, and the Chevalier made an Advantage 
of our Friendſhip, and ſought for an Opportu- 
nity to ſpeak to me without Witneſſes ; but ! 
avoided him: What, ſaid J, is Monfieur Dx. 
GONDE Zz no ſooner dead, but I expoſe my 
ſelf to hear Diſcourſes of Love, and from a 
Man who I ſhall perhaps hear with too much 
Pleaſure, and let him ſee I have been long 
fince pre-engaged in his Favour ? No, I will 
rather preſerve his Eſteem, which doubtleſs 
a Confeſſion of my Folly would diminiſh. If 
he really loves me he will continue conſtant ; 
I will receive him civilly, and that's enough ; | 
and I will wait a favourable Opportunity, MW 
when I may without injuring my Reputation 
or Modeſty, conſtrain my ſelf no longer. The 4 
Chevalier was always attentive — watchful WM |; 
for fit Opportunities, and found them, and 7 
declar'd his Paſſion; and tho was not Miſtreſs 1 
enough of my ſelf altogether to conceal my 
Thoughts from him, yet I made him believe IM . 
by my Behaviour, that I had nor entertain'd þ 
any ſuch Thoughts of him, before my Hus- W 
" band's Death. The firſt thing he did, was to 7 
write me this Letter. | | | 


The LETTER. i 0 


Madam, | 
7 U always do me the Honour to receive 


that 
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that I long for «a Moment's Converſation with 

014 alone, and you refuſe it me. Are you 
afraid to be inſorined that I love you? or d 
you prnifſh me for having before dared to tell 
50%, ſo? J do not pretend to juſtify ny ſelf 
25% to that Action, I own that it was too bold 
a ſtep for me to ſpeak to you, in the Circum- 
ſtances which you then were iu; tho my Paſ* 
ſion vas the moſt violent and reſpectful that 
Man's could be, yet I condemn my ſelf for it; 
nor do T ſeek to extenuate my Fault, by ſaying 


| that it was the Violence of my Love that 


forced me to it, even againſt my Mill. But 


| ow that Love is no louger à Crime, and if 


the Declaration of my Love offended you then, 
it ought not to do fo now ; Reſpeft rmay till 
conſtrain me to hide it from the Mrd, but 


| only Death can extingnilh it in my Breaſt. In 


yur Eyes and Looks I. ſhall endeavonr to read 


the Anſwer of this Letter; but alas! now T 
fear to meet with nothing but Diſdain there, 


| the unfortunate Effect of all I have yet done 


to gain your Pity. Oh, hide at leaſt that 
cruel Thought, and let Compaſſion ſoften the 
killing Darts your Eyes diſpenſe,, and do not 
drive me headlong to Deſpair ; my Life de- 
pends npon your Goodneſs, and if you doom 
me to eternal Silence I will obey; and can you 
charge me now with being too ambitious, or 
blame me af I chooſe to die thus at your Feet? 
for nothing but your Compaſſion can prevent 
my doing ſo, or ſave your fond Admirer. 


The Diſcourſe my Father had made to me 
on Diſentenil's Account, had, as I told you 
1 before, 
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before, revived my Love for the Chevalier; 
and I muſt confeſs that this Letter fo -touch'd 
my Soul, that I eaſily yielded to favour him 
with leſs Scruple, and it confirm'd me in the 
Deſign which I had of not conſtraining my ſelf 
any longer, fince the Chevalier was as worth 
of my Love, and as good a Match as D:ſer- 
reuil; but when I reflected on my dead Hus- 
band's Commands, my Father's Authority, 
and Diſentenil's Merit and noble Depottment 
towards me, I was greatly embarraſt, and all 
thoſe pleaſing Ideas of my boaſted Freedom 
vaniſh'd. Alas! thought I, how dare 1 diſ- 
obey my dead Lord's Commands; how diſ- 
obedient muſt I ſhow my ſelf to my Father, 
and how ungrateful to Diſenteuil? Theſe 
Thoughts rack'd my Soul, and yet render'd 
my Paſſion for the Chevalier more violent. 
And whilt I was in this Condition, an Acci- 


dent befel the Chevalier, which I ſhall here 


relate to your Highneſs. - 


From the time that I had been: a Widow 


I had lived at my Father's, and Madam ie 
Venneville and the Chevalier lived together in 
the ſame Street: The Chevalier had ſupp'd 
in the Neighbourhood one Night, and was 


going home a- foot, when he was attack'd by 


three Men; but he drew his Sword and made 
a vigorous Defence. At the ſame inſtant 
Diſenteuil coming from my Father's in his 
Coach, ſaw by the Light of the Flambeaux 


the Chevalier. thus engag'd with three Men, 


and generouſly threw himſelf out of his Coach, 
and ran to his Aſſiſtance. But he did not get 


up to him ſoon enough to prevent his being 


* | wounded 
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wounded quite thro' the Body with one of the 
Aſſaſſins Swords; ſo that he fell down, and they 
had doubtleſs killed him quite, but for Di/en- 
zenil, who ſeeing him fall, thought of nothing 
but of helping him, without troubling himſelf 
to purſue the Murderers : So he cauſed him to 
be immediately carry'd to his Siſter's, Madam 
de Venneville's, whilſt one of his Footmen ran 


for a Surgeon, who on probing his Wound, 


found it to be very dangerous. Diſenteuil 
ſtay'd with him till ten the next Morning, 


| buſy in comforting Madam de Venneville, who 


was ſo afflicted, that ſhe deſerv'd to be pity'd. 
The Chevalier remain'd all this white indian 
fible, and when he came to himſelf he was 
ſo weak and faint, that he ſeem'd ſcarce 
ing -- 3 | 
And now the Count believing that he had 
ſufficiently ſhow'd his Friendſhip to the Bro- 
ther and Siſter, came to my Father's, and I 
was alone in my Apartment, when he enter'd 
with the ſame Air as he uſed to ſpeak to me; 
but he told me nothing of the Chevalier's 
Adventure, whom he had ſo generouſly ſuc- 
cour'd, that he might have thought it for his 
own Honour to have mention'd it, but his 
Modeſty and Diſcretion hinder'd him. So he 
ſpared to tell me this ſad News, and would 
not be a witneſs of the Tronble it would 
gire me. 1 K : 4905 6 Sar 
But ſome Hours after my Brother inform'd' 
me of the Condition the Chevalier was in, 
and how the Count had ſaved him; as alſo. 
of the great Affliction Madam de Venneville 
vas in, But he leſſen'd the Danger the 
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Count was in, yet I felt at this melancholy 
Relation, ſo violent an Agitation in my Soul, 
that all my Senſes were in diſorder, and I had 
much ado to conceal from my Brother the 
great Concern that I had for the Chevalier, 
nor can I expreſs to you, Madam, the Condi. 
tion I was in; but if your Soul has been ſenſi. 
ble of that noble Paſſion mine felt, you will 
at this Inftant imagine all mine ſuffer'd that 
cruel Hour; but if you have been ſo fortunate 
to eſcape Love's Darts, tis but in vain that! 
Mould try to make you comprehend what 
ſuffer d on this occaſion. At laſt recovering 
from the Diſorder into which my Grief had 
thrown me at the firſt hearing this News, | Ml 
ſent to Madam e Yenneville's, to know if! 
could ſee her; and ſhe ſent me back word 
that I might, and that ſhe had too much need 
of Conſolation to refuſe my Company, of 
which ſhe was fo deſirous. So | went to her 
immediately : the Condition I found her in 
would have drawn Tears from my Eyes, if 
her Brother's would have permitted me to 
med any for any other Perſon but himſelf 
But what did I become when I learned that 
there was ſcarce any hopes of his Life! and 
with what a Death-like Agony was I ſeiz d! 
Ah ! Madam, what Torture did my Soul fee! 
when Madam 4e Venuevilie told me that he 
had not ſpoke one Word, but only pronounced 
my Name; and aſked if I knew of the Ac- . 
cident that had befallen him, and if I was: 
_concern'd at it? Yes, ſaid J, in a tender Tone, il 4 
I am indeed, and I wiſh to Heaven that the ii 
* Concern I bave for him could be of any uſe Ml 7 
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to ſave him. Then I aſked what was Peoples 
Opinion of theſe Aſſaſſins, and what ſhe 
thought of this unfortunate Accident. 'The 
Countels told me, that it was certainly Thieves 
that had attack'd her Brother ; for ſhe knew 
of no Enemies that he had. And then ſhe 
told me all the particular Circumſtances of this 
Adventure, and I was ſenfible of all the Ge- 
nerofity Diſentæuil had ſhown on this occa- 
fion ; but ſo much Merit ſeem'd a Burden 
laid on me, and his concealing it ſo handſomly 
from me,. was a ſecret Reproach to me of my 
own Weakneſs; and I could ſcarce pardon 
him, that be let me ſee that he was ſo well 
acquainted. with my Thoughts, by acting in 
ſo diſad vantageous a manner for himſelf, and 
ſo nobly by his Rival. | | 
Theſe Ideas filled my Mind, whilſt Madam 
de Venneville ſpoke of Diſentenil with all the 
Warmth, and Vivacity that ſhow'd to what a 
degree ſhe was ſenſible of all the ſhining Qua- 
lities which he poſſeſſed. At this inſtant he 
enter'd the Room, and I reproached him that 
he had not told me of the Chevalier's Miſ- 
fortune, in whoſe Danger he had ſhared ſo 
great a part, and in ſo generous a manner, 
that he might have with Reaſon ſpoke of it. 
Iknow, Madam, laid he, that you are ſo much 
Madam de Venneville s Friend, that you muſt 
be highly concern'd at every thing that relates 
to her; and therefore I could have wiſhed 
that this bad News might have been kept a 
Secret from you, and I did not think fit to tell 
it you. As for the flight Service which I did 
ive Chevalier, it neither deſerves your Praiſe, 
5 | 0r 
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nor Madam de Venneville's T hanks ; for any 
Honeſt Man, to whom*the Chevalier had been 
a perfect Stranger, had done as much, and 
perhaps with more Succeſi, Concluding theſe 
Words Diſenteuil left us, and went into the 

Chamber to ſee his wounded Friend. 

I paſs'd all the Day with the Counteſs ; and 
before 1 left her, I would be ſatisfy'd particu- 
larly of the Condition her Brother, was now in; 

ſo ſhe went into his Chamber, and came back 
and told me, that he ſeem'd to be pretty 

quiet, and in a Slumber. Then I bid her 
good-night, and went home with my Heart 
Il of Grief; and I could not think of the 
Chevalier's Danger, without being in the ut- 
moſt Fright and Diſtraction, ſo that your 
Highneſs may eaſily judge what a dreadful 
Night JI paſt. So ſoon as it was Day, I ſent 
Fbu ville to the Counteſs, who told her that 
her Brother had paſt the Night pretty well, 
and that the Surgeon having dreſs'd his Wound 
again, did believe it was not mortal: a piece 
of News that put me into a Condition to ſup- 
port my Trouble better, and to hide it. 
S8o ſoon as I had dined, I went to Madam 
de Venneville's, and told her, taking her ten- 
dierly in my Arms, Well then, my dear Coun- 
teſs, there is now ſome Hopes of the Cheva- 
Hier's Life. Alas! ſaid ſhe, thoſe Hopes are 
very flight ; for his Wound is. fo conſiderable, 
that I dare not to flatter my ſelf too much, 
get he does mot ſeem to fear the Death that 
#hreatens him; but he fears that he Mall not 
ee you again before be dies. Come let us go, 
my dear Counteſs, ſaid J, and rid him of that 
SY , Fear 
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But alas ! how great was my Grief, when 
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Fear which may hurt him. At theſe Words 
I gave hef my Hand, and we went into the 


-, 


J faw the Chevalier, whom I thought dying. 
Ah! how happy am Ito ſee you, ſaid the Che- 
valier with a faint Voice, and to aſſure you 
before I die, that I adore you! There is no 
need to uſe Words, ſaid J, to convince me of 
that at this time; you muſt prove it to me 


by the Care that you take to preſerve your 
Life. Repoſe is what you want, to help you 


out of the weak Condition you are now in': 


And if the Intereſt that I have in your Reco- 
very can ſet your Soul at eaſe, I do then tell 


you, that it is not only Pity that cauſes the 
Trouble which I am now in to ſee you in this 
Condition, but ſomething more. Ah, Ma- 
dam, cry'd the Chevalier, how precious do 
you now render Life to me, and how ſorry 


ſhould T be to loſe it, ſince you permit me to 


believe that you value it? Reſpe@ it then, 
ſaid J, affectionately, in Keeping Silence, and 
not waſting your Spirits by talking, that 
you may preſerve it, and I will fit by you, 
with this dear Siſter of yours; but if you talk, 
we will leave you alone. After having ſtay'd 
a great while by him, I took leave of him, 
faying, Adieu my Lord, I leave you with Re- 
gret, and J wiſh that it was permitted me to 
ſtay with you, but I will fee you every Day 
till you are well: So I did not give him 
leave to anſwer me, but went directly home. 
And now the Chevalier's Wound healed as 
well as could be defir'd, tho it was a very 
- k dreadful 
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dreadful one; and I went to N every 
Day, and Diſenteuil did the ſuhe, and my 
Brother ſcarce ever left him. But ſome Days 
after the Chevalier's Adventure, I found the 
Counteſs all alone in her Cloſet ; and ſhe told 
me that her Brother was aſleep : and altho 
ſhe had often entertain'd me with the great 
Obligation her Brother had to Diſenteuil, 


* 


yet ſhe again renew'd the Diſcourſe, praiſing 


the Count's Generofity, and profeſſing what 
a grateful Senſe ſhe had of it. And then ſhe 
took occafion to enlarge her Diſcourſe on 
Diſenteuil's great Merit and Bravery, which 
ſhe ſet forth in ſo lively a manner, that I 
could. not forbear to tell her, ſmiling, I almoſt 
believe that Diſenteuil is my Brother's, Rival, 
The Counteſs bluſh'd at this Diſcourſe, and! 
ſaw her Diſorder ; and having a Deſire to 
make an Advantage of it, the better to dil- 
cover her Sentiments,. I added, My Brother, 
indeed, complains that he is not belov'd, and 
now I perceive that 'tis not Indifference that 
ſtops his way to your Heart, but Love, which 
doubtleſs has pre-engag'd your Affections in 
favour of ſome other. But tell me, my dear 
Friend, ſai4 J, the Truth; my Friendſhi 

for you merits that you ſhould truſt me witi 

this Secret; and the Eſteem you owe to my 
Brother, demands it of you; nor ought you 
to encourage him to feed a Paſſion in his 
Breaſt, fince you are not in a Condition to 
reward and gratify it. The Counteſs, after 
having fetched a deep Sigh, ſaid to me, Nell 
then, I muſt I find at laſt diſcover the Secrei 
of wy Soul to you, nor cau I longer hide it. 
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Do you remember, laid ſhe, the three 
Days that u paſs'd together at St. Maure, at 
Madam de Jufly's, about two Years ago this 
Autumn, and how charming and agrceably 
the Count de Diſenteuil enteriain'd us all with 
his Mit and Behaviour? But alas | how 
dear has the Pleaſure I took in his Company 
caſt me? What then, ſaid J, you really love 


Diſenteuil? Yes, ſaid ſhe, I do indeed paſ- 
ſionately, aud with the greateſt Violence ; 


yet I have ever kept it a Secret, nor have 1 
need to bluſh for the Choice that I have 
made; nay, my utmoſt Ambition is anſiver d 
in him. But I bluſh when I reflect that 1 
love, without being beloved again ; for alas ! 
Diſenteuil /oves ot ne, he is uſed to ſee me 
every Day, but ſees me without Concern ; 
ay, perhaps, without ſo much as regarding 
any thing I do or ſay. You injure Diſenteuil, 
/aid J, more than your ſelf, in ſuppoſing him 
ſo ſtupid, and ſenſeleſs of your Merit, and 
torment your ſelf with vain Chimera's. *Tis 
impoſſible but he muſt love you ; you are ſo 
young and beautiful, that you need not doubt 
of gaining his Affection: Diſenteni! has too 
much Senſe and Judgment not to diſcern your 
Merit, and his own Intereſt in being yours. 
But doubtleſs he has no Hopes of your loving 
him; and 'tis now your Intereſt to give him 
ſome Intimation of your liking him, that he 


may divine that his Addreſſes will be well re- 


ceiv'd, and then you will diſcover his Thoughts. 
Make uſe of this favourable Opportunity, 
when under the pretence of Gratitude for the 
Service he has done your Brother, you may 


1 8 Treas 


1 9 = 2 
136 © The LIFE of be | 
{1 treat him with more Kindneſs and Freedom 

than heretofore. No, cry'd the Counteſs, 7 

will not for the World have him know my 

Weakneſs ; for if he knew it, IT ſhould have 

leſs Hopes than ever. Men love the Pains 

and Difficulties of gaining ns, nor value an 
eaſy Conqueſt ; to yield too ſoon, is the certain 
way to be deſpiſed. This is a Truth which 

T am ſo well convinced of, that I would if 

poſſible diſcover the Sentiments of his Heart, 

and know whether I have any Rival, before 
he diſcovers mine. The Confidence ] have re- 
poſed in you, my dear Counteſs, ſaid ſhe, does 
tit not deſerve a like Return from you? Tell 
me then, for you ſee the Count every Day, 
and are no doubr perfectly acquainted with 
his moſt ſecret Thoughts, Is he pre-engag'd 
and muſt I never hope to gain him? Oh! 

name the happy fair one, that I may exert my N 

Rea ſon, and not doat longer to my Ruin. 

And if I ſhould inform you of a Rival, ſai4 8 

7, what would you do? T would vanquiſob fl 

my Weakneſs, ſaid the, and triumph over my . 

Folly. How fooliſh are you, my Friend, ſaid fre 

J, to think that you could ceaſe to love Diſen- 
treuil, becauſe he loved another? On the 

contrary, you would rather love him more 

eagerly, and it would feed your Flame, and 
nouriſh it with Poiſon, to let you know that 

Diſenteuil is in love. Tis true you would 

gain an Object for your Hatred in a Rival, 

but that Hate would only ſerve to ſtir up 

Affection for him, to. increaſe your Torment. 
As I was ſpeaking theſe Words, Diſenteuil 


enter'd the oom, and the Counteſs — 
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ſo much Concern in her Face, that he thought 
the Chevalier had been worſe, and aſked her. 

of his Welfare, in a very obliging Manner, 

and told her in a very friendly way, that one 
muſt be more moderate in one's Concern tor 
Friends and Relations, when one has a great 
deal of good Senſe, ſuch as ſhe was known 
to be Miftreſs of. My Brother came in at 
this inſtant, and aſked us why we were not 
with the Chevalier, who was awake ? So we 
went to him, and Diſenteuil placed. himſelf 
juſt over againſt me, and I obſerved that he 
examin'd my Looks as he was uſed to do, all 
the while that I ſtay'd at the Counteſs's. 
When I came home, I reflected on the Con- 
feſſion that the Counteſs had made to me of 
her Love to the Count; and it gave me ſome 
Pain, for fear ſhe ſhould diſcover that I was 
the Object of Diſenteuil's Affection, and that 
ſhe would be angry that I had conceal'd that 
Secret from her. I alſo feared that his Love 
to me would be an invicible Qbſtacle to her 
Deſires. This laſt Reflection did not proceed 
from any Vanity in me, for I render'd Juſtice 
to the Counreſs's Charms; but I knew Diſen- 
rent] ſo well, that J was ſure that neither Time, 
nor the ſeeming Im poſſibility of obtaining me, 
and ſucceeding in his Deſign to marry me, 
could ever alter him; and I loved him with 

s pure and tender a Friendſhip, that I could 

boot wiſh that he ſhould do fo baſe a thing, 

Iss to become falſe to his Vows, and ſhew him- 

elf inconſtant. I did not doubt but that Ma- 

dam de Venneville had every Qualification 


Which could make a Man happy: and that 
: 1 Thought 
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Thought gave me ſome Hopes of her ſucceed. 
ing. But then Dijſenten!'s Coldneſs towards 
her, and conſtant Temper, and the Counteſs' 
Pride and Vanity, made- me again doubtful, 
Give them, ſaid I to my ſelf, frequent Op- 
portunities of ſeeing one another, Madam 4 
Venneville's Beauty and Wit may perhaps in 
the end make ſome Impreſſion upon Diſen. 
zeuil ; and the fight of him, being ſo belov'd 
by her, may make her lay aſide her Pride, 
which at preſent hinders her from letting him 
ſee how much ſhe loves him. I likewiſe re. 
folved to truſt Madam de i with my De- 
fign, and to get to give Ziſenteiuil notice of Ml” 
the favours ble Sentiments which the Counteſs MP 
had for him. There was none bur my Bro- 


ther, for whom I was concerned, and that “ 
embarraſt me in this Deſign ; for to him | M” 
was indeed no Friend in purſuing it. And! h; 
was in this falſe to him; for his Paſſion was MI © 
made the Victim to gratify mine. Tis true A 


he was not beloved, no more was not the 
Counteſs by Diſenteuil, and the Def; ite i *? 
which ſhe might in time have conceived on 
his rejecting her Love, might have turn'd to 
my Brother s Advantage. On all this I made 
many Reflections, and at laſt choſe to ſay no- 
thing of Madam e Yenneville's Paſſion for 
the Count to my Brother, but I reſolv'd to 
uſe all my Endeavours to cure him of his Love 

— | 
Madam de Fufſp came the next Day to ſec 
me; ſhe came then from Sr. Manure, and 
knew nothing of the Accident which had be- 
fallen the Chevalier. I acquainted her with 
: $ * : | » it. 
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it; and tho I had a very great Eſteem for 
her, yet it put me to ſome Pain to diſcloſe my 
Thoughts to her; but the want that I had. 
| of her Aſſiſtance, overcame my Scruples; 
and in fine, I diſcover'd all the Secrets of m 

Soul to her, and hid nothing from her but 
the Uneaſineſs which I had ſuffer'd on the 
Chevalier's Account, during Monſicur DE 

GoNDE 2's Lifetime. After I had own'd 
my own Weakneſs, I mention'd the Coun- 
tels's for Diſentenil, nor did I hide from her 
the inquietude I labour'd under, nor all my 
whole Deſigns. And when I had ſufficiently 


inſtructed her in all that was neceſſary for my = 


: purpole, we went together to Madam e Ven- | 

\. Levilles, whom we found alone; and Madam ! 

t % 7ufy teſtify'd to her in a very friendly thi: | 

IZ manner, her Concern for the Misfortune that 15 
IZ bad befallen the Chevalier. And the Coun- _ 
Ness told her that he owed his Life to Dif- = 
e (172277, and ſhe ſaid a great deal about him, a 
e enough to convince Madam de Fiſſi that ſhe od 
te vas indeed paſſionately in love with him. 15 


It was now twelve Days fince the Cheva- 
lier was wounded, and he began to be much 
better; and when his Siſter and I came into 
bis Chamber, we found him holding a Picture 
in a Gold Caſe, in his Hand, The Caſe I 
immediately knew to have been mine; for l 
nad given it to his Siſter a great while before. 
The firſt thing he did was to try to hide it 
from me; but I aſked why he would not let 
ne fee it, and if he did not efteem me enough 
to truſt me with a fight of it, His Concern 
1 MW <doubled my Curiofity ; fo I took the Picture 
| Out 
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1 out of his Hand, which was ſhut, nor did he 
| make any Reſiſtance. I opened the Caſk 
_ eaſily, knowing before the Secret to do it; 
but my Surprize was very great, when I found 
ta that it was my own Picture that was in it, in 
I. the room of another which was only the 
15 Painter's Fancy, which was in it when J gave 
i | it to the Counteſs, The Chevalier, who ſaw 
my Surptize, ſaid to me, Madam, I know 
your Goodneſs ſo well, that you will ſpare the 
Reproac hes which the Liberty I have taken 
might otherwiſe merit, tavas Love embolden'd 
me. Alas ! this Picture, which I have ol. 
rain'd without your leave, has been all my 
Conſolation, and given me the Strength 10 
ſupport your Abſence. Ah ! Madam, ſaid he 
zaſlionately, Jo 207 be ſo cruel as to take it 
Jos me ; for if you do, TI ſhall die wit) 
| Grief ; give it me back, and add to the Þlen- 
1 ſure which T have taken in receiving it from 
the Hands of Fortune, that which TI hall le 
Senſible of at preſent in receiving it fron il © 
yours. It would not be generous in me, ſaii il 
J. in the Condition you are now in, to chide il © 
you, and leſs to take it from you; take it 
"oy then, and keep it for my ſake. The Cheva- « 
* lier, tranſported with Joy, took my Hand, which! 
A held the Picture to him, and Kkiſs'd it pa- 
 Honately. I took it gently from him, and a 
continu'd my Diſcourſe in theſe Words: Not | 
| do I, ai I, give you back your Picture be- n 
1 cauſe it is yours by right, but J put it into 
| 
I 


your Hands as a Pledge of the Sentiments 
which I have for you, and which I now dare 
| FC; areas 5 ET to 
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to own without bluſhing. Good Heavens, 
cry'd he, zhis alone is enough to compenſate 
for all the Ils which I have ſuffered in my 
ao hole Life paſt, Ab] Madam, look but upon 
me, ſaid he, ſeeing that my Eyes were caſt 
down, look but upon mine, and you will there 
ſee that Paſſion ſhine which glows in my 
Hreaſt. Say, are you then at laſt ſenſible 
of my Love, and am I ſo bleſid as to have 
touch d your Heart? and whilſt I complain'd 
of your Cruelty, it was perhaps only Duty 
and Honour that occaſion'd you to treat me 
ſo rigorotfly ; ſay——Hold, my Lord, ſaid 
1, interrupting him, be aſſured my Heart 
never knew what it was to err from my 
Duty. Your Paſſion always merited my 
Pity, and I could never deny you that; but 
now things are chang'd, and your Perſeve- 
rance has ſo far gained my Love, that-I 
ad longer hide it from you ; but you muſt 
no 

Secret from all the reſt of the World, and 
our Loves mult be a Myſtery ; for you muſt 
confider, that I depend upon a Pather whom 


I love and honour, and one whoſe Conſent 1 


do not expect to gain eaſily, to give you my 
Hand. You know him well, and tho he 
loves me, yet he is very abſolute ; and I have 
always been very obedient to him, nor ſhall 
I ever fail in my Reſpect to him; yet do 
not be alarmed to find me thus diſpoſed ; 
for | have ſtill ſuch a Dependence on his At- 
fection, that I hope to gain him in the end. 
I fear that he will at firſt make ſome Objec- 
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merit my Affection by concealing the 
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142 The LIFE of the 


that I ever dared to wiſh. Preſeribe ro me, 


enough for me ; you muſt therefore truit to 


the Pleaſure of looking upon, loving, and 


Felicity which I fanſy'd my ſelf going to 


N 6 a 
. 


tions as tœ your Fortune, tho he can't to your 
ality and Perſon, and not. think it great 


Time and my Conduct, to ſurmount theſe 
Obſtacles. Ah, how happy am I, cry'd the 
Chevalier in a Rapture, 0 hear this from 
our Mouth; my good Fortune exceeds all 


Madam, the Conduct you would have me 
keep, and be afſured, that it ſhall be my 
whole Study to obey, and to give you conti- 
auel Proofs of the Affection and tender Re- 


gard which I have for you. 
We paſs'd the reſt of the Day without Con. 


ſtraint, or being importuned with any. Viſt- 
tor: and the Counteſs's Preſence did no ways 
hinder the Liberty with which we enter- 
tain'd one another. And this was the firſt 
Moment of my Life, in which J had taſted 


talking freely to the Man I loved, and ſhoy- 
ing to him without Scruple or Reſerve, that 
my Tenderneſs for him equalled that which 


| 4 for me; and I believed his as pure 


and ſincere as mine was. Ah ! happy Mo- 
ments, which filled my Soul with a ſecrer Joy 
and Satisfaction, which I had never felt be— 
fore. And now my Reſolutions were all con- 


firm'd, to ſurmount all the Difficulties that 


could poſlibly ariſe to oppoſe that ſupreme 


poſſeſs, 
But I fear your Highneſs is almoſt tired 


with reading my Story, which is not yet far 
| 0 advanced, 
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Counteſs DE GonDEZ 14 
advanced, and it is time that you ſhould reſt. 
But the Chevalier's Adventure having doubt- 
leſs awaken'd your Defires to know the Con- 
cluſion of it, 1 muſt therefore beg leave to 
tell you, that you ſhall have a farther Ac- 
count of us in my next Letter, where you will 
find him perfectly cur'd of his Wound, but 
not me of my Folly, till the Concluſion of my 
Story. Jam, . 


Your Highneſi's 


Devoted Servant, &c. 


| The End of the Firſt Part. 


THE 


Of the COUNTESS. 


DE GONDEZ. 


— 


Moſt Serene Highneſs the PRINCESS 
| de la ROC LE. SUR- TON. 


MA DAM, 
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rity in relating my Adventures ; nor can I 
tomiſe that this laſt Part ſhall excel the firſt; 
be all this I know, that your Highneſs will 
excuſe, and confider that as I write no Ro- 
mance, but that Truth is my Guide; and the 
Friendſhip you have been pleas'd to honour 
me withal (which makes you concern'd to 
know my Adventures) the Motive to excite 
me to uſe my Pen on this Subject. Theſe 
Reaſons, I am confident, will prevail with 
you to pals by my Errors, and eſteem, yet 
more, an Author who writes only to divert 
you, and in obedience to your Commands. 
| had always a very tender Friendſhip for 
Madam 4e Juſſy, and I ſhall leave it to your 
Highneſs to judge by her 2 whether 
ſhe did not merit it. Her Perſon was com- 
pletely handſome, ſhe was admirably ſhap'd, 
bad a very brisk and lively Air, was perfectly 
genteel, and free and eaſy in her Deportment; 
and tho her Features were not regular, yet 


the Senſe that ſhone in her Eyes, and the 


Agreea bleneſs of her Look, made her charm- 
ing. Her Senſe and Judgment were ſound 
and extenſi ve, ſhe was quick of Apprehenſion, 
very pleaſant in Converſation, underſtood 
Raillery, yet never gave Offence; her Con- 
verſation enliven'd all Companies, and inſpir'd 
Mirth and Gaiety. She had acquir'd a great 
deal of Knowledge by Reading, and was 
learned above her Sex ; yet that did not ren- 
der her raſh in deciding Diſputes, or con- 
cited, She was noble, fincere, and generous; 
in fine, ſhe was juſt in all her Actions, and 
virtuous to the higheſt Degree. This, Ma- 

| H Br 
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dam, is Madam de Zrffy's true Character and 
Deſcription; but ſhe was born to- ſo ſmall ; 
Fortune, as did not ſuit the Nobility of het 
Birth. At the Death of her Father ſhe was 
but ſeven ears of Age; but her Mother, who 
was a Lady of great Merit, took care of her 
Edugation, which was her only Pleaſure, and 
a very laudable one too; for ſhe was a Lady 
who was always indiſpos d, and hardly ever 
Went abroad: But ſhe gave her Daughter, 
 wholelnclination;, and Humour ſhe had Rudy'd, 
all, reaſonable Liberty, and at twenty Year 
old, ſhe was in a manner Miſtreſs, of her {elf 
and appear d at Court and all publick Places; 
and her Bebaviour anſwer'd her Mother's Ex- 
peRations, and ga ve her no Uneaſineſs; but 
this tender Mother had the Pleaſure to {ee 
that her Daughter was eſteem'd, and belov'd 
by all the beſt Companies. And now a Bro. 
ther of old Madam de Juſſy's, an old Batche- 
lor, died, and left his Niece. a great Eſtate, 
She was then at the Age of two and twenty, 
and now ſhe was a very rich Fortune ; but 
that made no Alteration in; her, ſhe was hum- 
ble and free as before, modeſt and good-nz- 
tur'd, and this gain'd her the, Favour and 
Good-will of all that knew her; and ſhe was 
courted by ſeveral, who were very ad vanta- 
geous Matches for her; but her Wiſdom fur- 
priz d every body, in getting rid of all theſe 
mercenary Lovers without affronting any of 
them, ſaying only, that ſhe was not inclin d 
to marry, and that ſhe would take time to 
conſider of their Offers; and thus ſhe conti 
nv'd ſingle to the time of the Chevalier's 1 
nels, 
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neſs, and ſome time after. When the Cheva- 
lier's Health was ſo well recover'd, that I was 
out of pain for him, I went to ſee this lovely 
Maid, and found her juſt ready to go and pay 
à Viſit to Madam de Lenneville; ſhe would 
have deferr'd it till another time, but I told 
her we would together ; and accordingly we 
went, and found or alone with Diſenteuil. 
My Brother came in at the ſame Inſtant, and 
we went all together into the Chevalier's Apart- 
ment, who was amuſing himſelf with the 
Hiftory of Brirannicus. The unfortunate End 
of that Prince, Taid Madam 4e Yenneville, 
ought to make every body ſhake that has any 
good Nature. Why, Madam, ſaid Diſenteuil, 
the Days of Nero are paſt ? That's true, ſaid 
the Counteſs, and we live in an Age when 
thoſe kind of Obſtacles which oppos'd Britanni- 
cus's and Julia's Love are not in vogue; but 
it is rare now to find that happy Sympathy 
of Humours, and that entire Aﬀetion which 
united theſe illuſtrious, tho unfortunate Lovers. 
Perſons like you, Madam, ſaid Diſenteuil, will 
always find ſuch Conſtancy in any Lover 
whom you ſhall pleaſe to honour with your 
Love, tho you imagine it ſo rare to be found. 
0h, very well, ſaid Madam de Venneville, my 
Lora, I find you are very gallant. Come let 
us lay aſide this Sympathy and Union of 
Lovers, and let me asR you a Queſtion ſe- 
rionſly, tell me, Is it not a great Misfortune 
for a Perſon to fall in love with one whoſe 
Heart is pre-engaged to another? Yes, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Diſeuteuil haſtily, tis the greateſt. 
of all Misfortunes, when one comes to know 

| | | — 27 3 


Lene 
it; and when one finds one's ſelf in this un. 
happy Circumſtance, there is nothing elſe to 
be done but to ſuffer with Patience, and keep 
ſilence ; for neither the Perſuaſions, nor the 
Actious of the unhappy Victim, can ever pre. 
wail to gain the Objett belov'd, whoſe Aﬀec. 
tions are fre engag'd to another; unleſi 
the Perſon preferr'd, labours to work the 
Cure, by reſecting their ſuit, or at leaſt 
treating the unhappy Lover very ill; other. 
wiſe they muſt never hope ro be happy. But, 
reply'd the Counteſs, if one is not poſitively 
certain, that the Perſon one loves 1s pre- 
engaged, what ought one to do? Get Satis 
action, by tuking all ways poſſible to diſcover 
the Truth as ſoon as one can, ſaid Diſentenil, 
nothing is more eaſy, Love gives us many 
ways to get quickly out of an Uncertainty of 
this kind, in which we had better for our own 
Eaſe ſometimes to remain; tho a Man cat 
not be contented to do ſo, but is too curious 
and reſtlef to know his Doom. We all ap- 
roy'd of Diſentenil's Sentiments, and the if 
Buntes aſſur'd him, that ſhe would not for- 
et to take his Advice, if ſhe ever found her 
elf in that Condition, but that ſhe would t 
take a prudent Care to avoid it. Ts it not % if / 
late, my dear Counteſs? ſaid Madam de Zuſſy, “ 
von ſeem to ſpeak with ſome ſort of Concern, il * 
 methinks, as Fit will not be long ere you may 
have occaſion to be inform'd of fuch an un. Ml” 
pleaſant Truth : If ſo, you have my Pity de. ft 
ore-hand. The Pride you take in turning 
all our Diſcourſes of Love into Ridicule, aid il to 
the Counteſs, zunkes me, and all of us, 5 
ene en D291%8 OW Dos eder 
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ther ſuſpect, that you are in love your ſelf 
with ſome Perſon who 1s pre-engaged, and 
that makes you ſpeak ſo like an Enemy to that 
troubleſome Paſſion. Come, come, we are not 
ſo eaſy to be impoſed upon as you think for, 
tho your Gaiety and pleaſant Humour dies 
ſo tell diſguiſe 1t, But we will take care 
henceforward to watch yo more narrowly, 
aud then we ſhall ſoon, I doubt not, make the 
Diſcovery. No, no, ſaid Madam de Ji, 
bluſhing, Ide you all; for the Count de 
Diſenteuil bas juſt now told us, that only a 
Lover, or a jealous Rival, can unravel So- 
crets of this kind; and ſince I have neither a 
Lover, nor a Rival, in all this Company, 1 
am ſure not to be found out, tho I had ſuch a 
Secret in my Breaſt ; and the Glory of mak- 
ing ſuch a Diſcovery muſt be reſerv'd for other 
Perſons. But I am pretty cloſe in keeping 
Secrets, and I ſhall be ſure never to diſcover 
my own, till I cannot ſupport the Pain of 
keeping it. But to Prevent that Trouble to 
my ſelf and others, T will endeavour to keep 
out of the Snare. Vanity and Pride, ſaid 
the Counteſs, how well they become you; Ve- 
leve me, we are every one in the Snare al- 
ready, and far intraf'd, I dare anſwer : 778 
the Fate of all the World, let us deſpiſe it as 
we Pleaſe. They all laugh'd, and ſo the Con- 
verſation which touch'd us all too nearly was 
finiſh'd. ; 
Some Days after, Madam de Fnufjy came 
to ſee me, and we call'd to mind what 
had paſt at the Counteſs's in the Chevalier's 
Chamber, and we agreed that Madam 4e 
H 3 PVenneville's 


Senſe of the Obligation, and a very tende, 


 ghink, will at that Tuſtant divert the Con. 


Sent, and I deſire that you would purſue tir 
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Venneville's Diſcourſe, tho nicely worded, had 
very well diſcover'd the ſtate of her Heart, 
and confirm'd us in our Opinion of her Love 
to Diſenteuil; who coming into the Room, 
Madam 4e Jh took occaſion to ſpeak of the 
Counteſs, praiſing her Beauty and Wit; and 
addreſſing her ſelf to the Count, ſhe ſaid, / 
believe, my Lord, the Counteſs will not ea/ily 
Forget the great Service you did the Count her 
- Brother : I perceive that ſhe has a gren 


one too. I know, Madam, ſaid Diſentcui, 
that nothing can eſcape your Penetration, if 
o pleaſe to make uſe of your Fudgment ; 
But I alſo know that you lcve to take advan: 
tage, to rally your Fricnds ſometimes, aul 
pretend to have made Diſtoveries when you 
have made none, and ſpeaking only what you 


pany. This is I ſuppoſe your Deſign at pre. 


Feſt; for I am pleaſed to be the Subject if 
your Wit. Now 'tis you that rally, reply 
Madam de Fufſy ; as for my part, I pcs 
Jerionſly, and 1 do believe that the Chevalict 
de Fanime has found you to be a very gent. 
rous Friend, and his Sifter finds you very 
agreeable, and that with a little Pains yt 
may obtain the Honour of her Affection. A 
Continuation of your Pleaſnntry, ſaid Diſc 
teuil. Come, my Lord, ſaid Madam de Vfl. 
this would ſerve your turn, I an't in jeſt, tit 
Counteſs is really in love with you, and yi! 
have, I am ſure, diſcover dit; and your ins 


kinz ſo great a Myſtery of it, perſuades in, 


that 


"+ IT 
I” ITS 
- *Þ > „ & * 


Counteſs vE GONDEZ. 151 


that you will not neglect ſo rich a Congiteſt- 
Madam, ſaid Diſenteuil, J have not the Fa- 
vity to think, that I can inſpire Love where 
[am my ſelf inſenſible of that Paſſion, be- 
ene my Hear! has been long [ince penetrated 
with the moſt ardent Paſſton ; and TI have 
%% all my utmoſt Efforts to pleaſe, but all 
in. vain ; nay, I have not len able ſo much 
1s to gain the Favour to be heard, and I have 
beer forced to lay a Conſtraint on all my 
Afions, on condition to preſerve the dange- 
rous Pleaſure of only ſeeing the Object J 
adore : And this has made me ſenſible how 
little I am worth, and that I am not of the 
number of thoſe happy Men, who can without 


| long Ad ureſſis, and tedions Courtſhip, fire the 


fair one's Heart, and be belwu'd. Oh, ty, 


Madam de uſſy, ſaid I, you are to blame to 


examine the Count ſo curiouſly ; ſure you 
don't think to bring him to a Confeſſion of 
what paſſes in his Soul. Sure you ought to 
know the Count better ; for he is the moſt 
ſecret and diſcreet of all Men living ; make 
what Reflections you will on his Condu&, 
rally him as you plcaſe, - but don't imagine 
ever to get any light into his Thoughts, 1 
very well underſtood what the Count meant, 
and was willing to turn the Diſcourſe, W 


ſenſible that it would only embarraſs me, an 


that he only meant to let me underſtand, that 


he was always the ſame with regard to me; 


and I defir'd at leaſt that it might be per- 


mitted me to doubt, but he took care that I 
ſhould not flatter my ſelf long with that ; for 
l 
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having found me the next Day alone, he ſpoke 
to me after this manner. © - 280 

Madam, my Silence I find grows too dunge. 
rous for me to continue it longer ; for I fear 
that you will be at laſt perſuaded by it, that 
the Sentiments which I dared to acquaint yur 


auith at a time when you diſapproved of 


them, are no longer the ſame as then. But, 
Madam, believe me, I am no ways altcr'd, I 
love you as pn ſſconately as ever; and I Have 


cen ſilemt only to convince pou that J ao j6, 


even ſance it is permitted me to let you ſee that 
love, without offending you; nor did I pre- 
tend, by being thus ſilent my ſelf, to do more, 
, but convince you, that you have no need 10 
conſider that my Lord your Father has a 
render Regard for me; for "tis to you, Ma- 
Aam, to whom the Choice is left of a Huf 
band; but can you doubt, that if I am fo 
bleſt as to be yours, that T fhall not think my 
ſe f the happieſt Man alive? And the only 
Ai fortune I dread, and which perhaps 1 


hall nut be able ro furvive, is to ſee another 


have that Honour. And if I am deſtin d to 
this Misfortunc, believe me, Madam, I will 
fo avell conceal my Grief, that you ball not 0 
much as have the leaſt Knowledge of it, leſt 
it ſhould daſh your Jays; and as a Recom- 
pence for this Sacrifice which J Shall make 
you, I ask no more, but that you awill belicoe 
zohen I am dead, that the thrice happy Mor- 
tal, whom you have made ſupremely happy, 
was net more worthy your Cheice, neither jor 
the Sincerity or Violence of his Pa ſlion, nt 
get for bis- intire Obedience to your. Fe ill, 
| 5 + 7 
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chan the miſerable Diſenteuil. Now I was 
extremely at a loſs how to give an Anſwer to 
this Diſcourſe, when Madam e Venneville 
came to my Relief ; and the Count did not 
ſtay any longer than juſt what Civility re- 

uired, and had no ſooner left the Room, but 
I Counteſs ſaid to me, I ſee it is done, my 
Misfortune is moſt certain, Diſenteuil is in 
love; I can no longer doubt it, I have the 
Proof 47 it, What Proof have you, ſaid 12 
Oh, {aid ſhe, Ti tell you : Being tormented 
avith the Uncertainty, whether Diſenteuil was 
in love or not, I was reſolv'd to be ſatisfy'd, 
and that from himſelf 5; and my Pride being 
too great ro expoſe my ſelf in Perſon, I thought 
of this Expedient : Some Days ago, I ſent 


8 little Box to his Houſe, in which I had 
put up a Knot jor his Sword, and this 


Letter. 


The LETTER. 


auth roo much Art and Caution: If you 
are ſtill indifferent to all our Sex, you com- 
mit a Fault in not regarding her who is not ſo 
for you. Do you not ſee any Object worthy 
to touch your Soul? no one, whoſe obliging 
manner of Behaviour towards you” ſeems to 
prevent your Wiſhes, and can inſpire you 
with the Deſire of making Returns, One 
who'is perhaps too nearly concern'd, deſires 
to be inform d of what paſſes in your Heart, 
and to know if your Affectious are not pre- 
engag'd; and. if they are not, deſires thas 
| M9 oll 


F you are in love, you hide that Paſſion 
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154 The Lirs of the 
you would wear this Knot uon your Sword, 


and do uot leave it off till you are inform 
who ſent it. This Complaiſance, which vill 


ſhow that you are free, will embolden the 


Perſon to tell you what you ought to have be. 
Fore perceiv d, if your Senſes did not ſeem lo 
in a Lethargy, for ſome Cauſe which fhe is at 
preſent ignorant of, but very much deſires to 
Aiſcover. | 


Ah, my dear Friend, ſaid ſhe, what Shame, 
what Grief for me, Diſenteuil did not take 
fo much notice of the Letter, as to put on the 
Knot for one Day. He ſurely loves, and he 
loves with ſuch nicety, that he certainly thinks 
it would be a Crime if he had only wore this 


Ribbon for a Day, out of pure Curioſity or 


Gallantry. Thus I have no more Hopes leſt, 
1 have a Rival, aud your Diſtretion does | 
make you conceal her from me. Ab, how 
cruel are you to keep me thus in Pain, yet | 
think that I can gueſs who ſhe is; *tis certainly 


Madam de Juſſy, yes, "tis ſhe, whom the 


Count adores. Ah, how bleſt is fhe to be this 
belov'd by that accomplifhed Mau Tell me, 


my dear Counteſs, ſay, is it not fhe, is fe 


nor my Rival? He may, perhaps, ſaid I,. 
love Madam 4e Ins; but J never perceiv'd 
it, or he may perhaps have his Thoughts taken 
up with ſome body elſe ; for he is fo diſcreet 
and prudent, that it is impoſſible to diſcover 
his Thoughts. Ns, ſaid ſhe, he can hide no 
thing from you, you ſirely know bis Secret, 
and can if you pleaſe rell me who it is. Ab, 
how can you refuſe me this poor Conſelatiom, to 

1 tenſor 
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inforin me who this charming Idol is, to whom 


he ſacrifices me, and all the World, Alas ! 
docs not the deſpairing Condition you now ſee 
me in move your Pity ? and yet you are 
ſilent, and I cannot obtain ſo ſmall a Favour 


from your Friendſhip. Tuſt as I was ie Tal 
Y 
er 


my Brains for an Anſwer, Madam de {4 y 
. by ww luck, came into the Room, an 
Prelence redoubled the Diſorder the Countels 
was in, who took her leave preſently, finding 
that ſhe was not enough Miſtreſs of her ſelt 
to hide her Rage and Concern at the fight of 
her imaginary Rival. J hat is the matter 
with Madam de Venneville, ſaid Madam de 
Fuſy, He ſecms to look- diſorder d, and /be 
cola ſcarce look upon me ? am I fallen our 
with her, without knowing any thing of the 
Matter? Yes, ſaid J; and then I told her 


the Counteſs's Miſtake, and all that ſhe had 


faid to me; I alſo told her what had paſt be- 
tween ODiſeuteuil and me alone, and ſhe found 
all his proceeding very generous, as well as 


I, But now, ſaid J, by what I have already 


ſeen of the Counteſs, I am certain that ſhe 
will try all ways to diſcover whether you. 


are really her Rival or not, and that ſhe will 


ſoon be diſabus'd ; and I tremble leſt her: 


Jealouſy ſhould fall upon me. LT really admire 


you, ſaid Madam deFuffy; Love has render d 
your Heart very kind to your Friends. 1 
perceive that you are delighted that Madam 


de Venneville rakes me for her Rival, aud 


that you like better that he ſhould hate me 


than you. But truly it does not pleaſe me; 


for this Hatred will occaſion a Breach in our 
; | little 
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little Society, and I will not be the Victim, 
|  f/ince I do not merit to be ſo. Tis "ing He 
. ought to hate, and if you pleaſe ſhe may 
hate you, and not me I thank you. Come, 
come, ſaid J, no jeſting, or J ſhall grow 
angry; your Gaicty makes you always turn 
the moſt ſerious things into Ridicule. Pray 
let me prevail with you to continue for ſome 
time her Rival; for J have occaſion to con- 
tinue her in that Frror, to prevent my being 
hinder'd in my other Deſigns; for if ſhe diſ- 
covers that tis me whom Diſentenil loves, 
ſhe will reproach me for not having own'd it 
| to her, and Love will make her look upon 
| me as her mortal Enemy, and ſhe will ima- 
3 gine that I cannot be altogether indifferent 
for a Man whom ſhe loves, and fanſies to 
have ſo much Merit; and then my Brother, 
when he diſcovers that Diſenteuil is his 
Rival in her, will grow to oppoſe the Cheva- n 
lier, and join with the Count and my Father. 
And the Chevalier himſelf, animated by his k 


Siſter againſt Diſenteuil, will grow jealous, W 
fearing ſuch a Rival, and preſt by her De- ti. 
mand ſuch a Proof of my Love from me, as fu 
the Reſpect which I have for the Count, and or 
| that which I owe to my Father, forbids me be 
to grant to him : Then his Love, alarm'd by up 
my Refuſal, will perhaps engage him to take ch 
ſome ſtep, which may ruin my Happineſs in- mi 


tirely. Tour Reaſons are too ſtrong, and too no 
ſerious, ſaid Madam 4e Fuffy, ſor me ro make in 
| a Feſt of any longer; and Pity has gain'd wi 
me to grant your Requeſt, and I now conſent ges 
10 remain the  Counteſi's imaginary' Ruten M 
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and to be the Object of her Fecalouſy, and I 
like better that fbe ſhould hate me >a you ; 
but by the Method fhe takes, I fear. ſhe is too 
vigilant for me to haue that Honour long, and 
that ſhe will ſoon diſcover that it is you who 
are her Rival. I believe that your Highneſs 
will find this Diſcourſe ſomething tedious, 
and therefore I ſhall proceed to what fol- 
low'd. 

Six Months being paſt ſince the Chevalicr 
was wounded, during which time I had ſeen 
him almoſt every Day ; ſo that my Tender- 
neſs for him was no longer a Secret to him, 
and his ſeem'd to be even redoubled for me. 
His Impatience to ſee me at my own home 
was ſo great, becauſe I ſlacken'd my Viſits to 
him, that it brought him to me, altho he 
was yet very weak ; and he found me alone, 
ſo that he had an Opportunity of entertaining 
me with his Paſſion. | 3 

After having heard him with Attention for 
ſome time, without making him any Anſwer but 
with my Eyes, I told him, My Lord, Ambi- 
tion has perhaps hitherto been the moſt power- 
ful Motive to continue your Paſſion for me; 
or it may be the unfortunate Action which has 
befallen you, has abated your Affection, and 
upon a more mature Conſideration you may, 
change, and your Vanity being fatisfy'd with. 
my owning my Weaknels in loving you, which 
nothing but the unhappy Condition I ſaw you 
in could have made me confeſs. You may be 
willing to quir me for a new Miſtreſs ; be in- 
genious, and do not make me unhappy. Al, 
Madam, ſaid he, what Words are theſe? Are 

rk all 
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all my aſpiring Hoyes to be thus daſhd with 
ſo cruel a Thought, and am I. fo wretched, that 
yon are capable of but ſuſnecting that I. hon 
ever ceaſe to adore you, and only you : What 
Woman in the Morld could be ſo vain as t 
imagine, or dare to credit any Vows, or Oath; 
that I could mahe her of my Love, if I ſhoull 
once prove falſe to you ? Alas, how many arc 
the Chains that tie me faſt to you ? how va. 
is my reſhect, my eſteem for you? and how 
avell am I acquainted with your Humour, Vir- 
tne, Wit, and Conſtancy? Theſe are the 
Charms that gain'd, and ſtill augment my 
Love; theſe d the Flame, the never-Aying 
" Fire your Eves have kinadled in my Sor! : ] 
tis theſe that I aamire, aud theſe ſecure my 
Conſtancy. If theſe alone, ſaid J, ſecure you 


mine, your Love is indeed uncommon ; Vir- c 
tue and Conſtancy, are things Men ſeldom | 
think of; 'tis the Beauties of the Face, and t 
not the Mind, that generally gains your frail U 


Sex : but fince 'tis ſo, my Lord, and that n. 
theſe are the noble, honeſt Motives of your b 
Love, I will believe you are fincere, and F. 
therefore truſt you with my ſecret Thoughts, e. 
confeſſing that I really love you: My Bro 
ther entering the Room as I ſpake theſe M 
Words, prevented him from anſwering, and ple 
me from ſaying more; but by his Looks I bc 
read that he was highly pleaſed to find I loved 
ed him ſo fincerely ; and we continued for tau 
ſome time mutually happy, and content with thi 
one another, without meeting with any thing cou 
ro make us uncaſy ; for my Father ſaid no- giv 
thing to me about marrying, nor did he in = tho 

| | leal 
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| leaſt ſuſpeck the Chevalier and me of any 


Love to one another. And thus wg paſſed 
whole Days full of ſweet Converſation, and 
the fleeting Moments brought new Plea- 
ſures with them, and I flatter'd my ſelf, that 
Time and Diſenteuil's Generoſity, of which I 
had had ſuch Proofs, would in the end procure 
my Happineſs, I had ſtill hid from my 
Brother Madam e Veuneville's Paſſion for 
Diſentenil, for I would not inform him of a 
thing that might make him act contrary to 
my own Intereſt : And thus I found by my 
own Experience how feeble the ties of Fricnd- 


ſhip are, in compariſon of the ſtrong bonds of 


Love, and how that imperious Paſſion makes 
us break thro' all to gain our wild Deſires. 
But Madam e Venneville was ſoon diſabul- 
ed of her Suſpicions of Madam de Jeu, and 
| ſaw that ſhe was more impatient than ever 
to diſcover who the Perſon was that ZDiſenteurt 
was in love withal; and at laſt ſhe ſucc2cded, 
nay, ſhe came to know Monſieur VE Go N- 
Dx 2's dying Commands to me, as aflo my 
Father's ReMblation to diſpoſe of me to Diſen- 
ſeuil, being poſitive that I ſhould obey the 


Will of my deceaſed Lord ; and from this 


Moment the Counteſs made it her whole Em- 
ployment to croſs Diſenteuil's Deſigns, and to 
be more defirous than ever to ſce me marri- 
ed to her Brother; and Love and Jcalouſy 
taught her the way to find out means to put 
things into ſuch a Condition, as to quite dil- 
courage the Count, and force my Father to 
give his Conſent in favour of the Chevalier 
tho it was not the making her Brother's For- 
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Widow, and lay aſide your Fears of a Father. 
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tune that made her ſo zealous, but it was to 
gratify her own Paſlion : and tho it was very 


ifficult for her to gain her Ends, without do- 


ing an Injury to her Reputation, yet fhe laid 


aſide all Conſiderations, and purſued her De- 
ſign without reſpecting any thing. And the 


firſt ſtep ſhe made in her wicked, politick 
Deſign, was to hide from me what ſhe had 


learn'd, and to ſay nothing of it to her Bro- 
ther; but in a Converſation which ſhe had 
with me, ſhe endeavour'd to be aſſur'd of my 
Sentiments as to the Chevalier, and I did not 
icruple to declare to her that he might depend 
upon my marrying of him. My Brother's 
Fortune, ſaid ſhe, is not anſwerable to yours, 


and if Monfieur Je Brionſel looks on your 


Choice without any Indulgence, he will ſurely 
diſapprove it; beſides, he has perhaps ſome 
other Views than you have, | will, /a:4 /, 
continue firm againſt all his Threats and Per- 
ſuaſions, and wait till Time and my reſpectful 
Behaviour towards him, has melted his Soul, 


and ſoften'd his Severity. Alas, I greatly fear, 
ſaid the Counteſs, that the great Reſpect that 


you have for my Lord your Father, and the 


abſolute Power he has over you, will in the 


cnd ruin-all my Brother's Hopes, for you have 
not yet made one ſtep to level the way, and 


prepare againſt the Difficulties -you foreſec : 
| What do you mean, my dear Counteſs, ./ 
ſhe, will you give time to the Count de Brion- 
fel to ſtrengthen his Engagements with ano- 
ther? and are you yet of an Age that ſubjects 


you. to his Will? No, conſider you are now a 


is 
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"Tis true; /ai4 J, I fear my Father almoſt as 
much as I love him, and 1 agree that I ſhall 
be extremely embarraſs'd how to diſcover to 
him my Sentiments for the Chevalier; and 1 
ſ;all be very much to be pity'd if be diſap— 
proves my Choice with rigor, and 'tis this 
Apprehenſion makes me delay to acquaint 
him with my Deſign. 1 ſee very well, /aid 
the Counteſs, that you muſt be aſſiſted, to rid 
you of this Timorouſneſs, and that ſomebody 
muſt repreſent to Monſieur e Yrionſel that 
ou are ſenſible of my Brother's Love; and 
tis fit for Mondelis to break the Ice, or Diſen- 
teuil, who is as dear to your Father as if he 


were his own Son. Ah, my dear Friend, ſai4 


J, what would you do? for Heaven's ſake 
don't be ſo haſty, let us wait at leaſt till the 
time of my Mourning is paſt, which is not yet 
near; ſome favourable Opportunities may ar- 
rive before that to gain my Father, I will 
watch for them, nay I will make uſe of every 
Occaſion You, ſaid the Connteſi, if one 
ſhould let you alone, would not be one ſtep 
farther advanced in fix Months than you are 
now; you ought to bluſh, not for your loving, 
but ar your own Weaknels in fearing to diſco- 
ver it. Alas, my dear Counteſs, /ai4 J, conſi- 
der with your ſelf, if we are ſo haſty to declare 
my Paſſion, Diſenteuil and my Father may 
ſuſpect me of having had a ſecret Intelligence 


with the Chevalier in the time when my Du- 


ty made it a Crime; and I ſhould die with 
Grief if theſe two Perſons whoſe Eſteem I ſo 
highly prize, ſhould think ill of me : Heaven 
is my. witnels that I love the Chevalier ſin- 
27 | . cerely 
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cerely and paſſionately, and that I wiſh for nc 
other Happineſs but to be his Wife; but yet 
IJ am Miſtreſs enough of my Heart to renounce 
that Happineſs, if I muſt buy it with the Los 
of my Fame, and I think ſo advantageoutly of 
my Lord your Brother, as to believe that he 
would conſent to part with me, rather than 10 
injure my Character. Ah, ſaid the Connreſs, 
how little do you love him, and how far of 
is he from all Hopes of being happy ? It he 
loves me, ſaid J, he is happy now, in being 
certain that nothing can alter my Love: tis 
true, we have reaſon to tremble, when we con- 
ider how reſolute a Man my Father is, but 
his Tenderneſs for me is extreme, and that 
will gain him in the end to grant my Deſire. 
Madam 4 Vennevillèe caſily apprehended 
by this Diſcourſe, that I had not the Cou- 
rage, at leaſt that it would be a long time 
_firt, before I ſhould dare to ſpeak to my Fa- 
ther of the Chevalier; nay the even feard 
that I ſhould not be able to reſiſt his Com- 
mands: and the Eſteem which ſhe knew that 
I had for Dij/entenil, which I never diſguiſed, 
very much alarmed her, and her Jealouly 
growing more violent, your Highneſs ſhall 
hear what followed, and was the Conſequen- 

ces of it. | | 
My Brother was one Morning at Diſenteuils, 
and he found upon the Table in his Cloſet the 
Sword-Knot ſhe had ſent him ſome time be- 
fore; my Brother liked it, and the Count 
bid him take it ſince he ſeem'd to fanſy it, 
which he did not: Madam e Venneville was 
in my Chamber when my Brother mn 
Each, wit 
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with the fatal Knot on his Sword ; the Coun- 
teſs preſently knew it, Is this, my Lord, ſaid 


e, a Knot,of your. own chooſing, or is it a 


Miſtreſs's Preſent? No, Madam, ſaid he, tis 
Diſenteuil's Preſent, I immediately diſcover- 
ed Spite and Rage painted to the liſt in her 
Face, and ſhe gave me a furious Look, which 
| innocently took as a Mark of the Friendſhip 


ſhe had for me, in giving me to underſtand 


her Thoughts ; but 1 was much deceived, and 
Diſentenil's Imprudence in thus flighting a 
Miftreſs's Favours, tho unknown, had like to 
have cot me dear; for I believe that this laſt 
mortifying Stroke determin'd the Counteſs to 
do what ſhe afterwards ated, for ſhe was en- 
raged to ſee the Count: part with her Preſent 
to the. firſt Comer ; and what inflamed her 
more, was, that ſhe fanſy'd that he did it on 

purpoſe to pleaſe me; and this fill'd her with 
a ſecret Defire of Revenge, which ſhe could 
not ſatisfy but by Treachery : and to juſtify 
her ſelf in her own Thoughts, ſhe certainly 
believed me falſe to her, which Jealouſy in- 


duced her to conclude ; and the Secret that I 


had always made to her of the Count's Pat- 
fion, ſeem'd to her a Crime; nay, her jealous 


buſpicions extended yet farther, for ſhe did 


not think that Diſeuteuil had courted me lo 
long without Returns, and ſhe had too much 
opinion of his Merit : in fine, forgetting the 
ingenuous manner in which I had declared my 


Thoughts of the Chevalier to her, ſhe fanſy'd 


that I diſſembled; and I believe, had ſhe not 


had theſe baſe Thoughts of me, ſhe had not 
hated me the leſs, for ſhe adored Ds 
| m —_ 


164 — The LIF E of the 


and *twas Crime ſufficient in me that he loved 


me: On this ſhe reſolved to take ways and 
means to' prevent all ſhe fear'd, and therefore 
did what follows. ce 

I have told your Highneſs that I ſurprized 
the Chevalier in his Illneſs, holding my Pic- 
ture in his hand, but 1 did not tell you how 
he came by it. Before I went into ZBr/tary, 
I had had the Complaiſance for Monſieur p 
GonÞs z, to let my Picture be drawn by the 
famous Argiliere, and the Chevalier having 
heard that it was drawing, went to the Pain- 
_ ter's with an Artiſt who painted in Miniature, 
and under the Pretext of ſeeing and admiring 
Argiliere's Works, got his own Painter to 
draw a Copy of my” Pidkire by his looking up- 
on it; and he ſucceeded ſo well that it was 
very like me: The Chevalier knew that I 
had won a Gold Picture-Caſe at a Lottery, 


with a Picture in it, the Faſhion and Work- 


manſhip of which Caſe was very curious and 
ſingular ; and that Madam e Penneville hav- 
ing much admired it, and particularly for an 
Invention that was in it to hide a Picture in 
the Lid, which could not be opened by any 
Perſon who had not the Secret; and that on 
her 80 it I had made her a Preſent of 
this Caſe, he aſk'd her for it, and ſhe willing- 
| ly ave it to him; into this Caſe he put my 

icture, and wore it about him: Now both 
my Father and Diſenteuil knew the Caſe, but 
neither of them knew that I had given it to 
the Counteſs. | e 
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So ſhe defir'd her Brother to truſt her with 
the Caſe and Picture, and the Chevalier, who 
had no Suſpicions of his, Siſter's Deſign, gave 
it to her; and ſhe came directly to me, to 
look for Tiſeuteuil, who was fitting in my 
Apartment with me, but ſhe found an oppor- 
tunity to tell him that ſhe deſired that he 
would come to her at ten a- clock the next 
Morning, becauſe ſhe had ſomething of mo- 
ment to diſcover to him en enen 
cetn'd him: Diſenteuil promiſed her to come, 
and immediately left us; and ſhe did not ſtay 
long with me afterwards, but taking her 
leave, went ſtrait into my Father's Apart- 
ment; My Lord, ſaid /he, coming up to him, 
I'come'ro aſk you if you will, do me the Fa- 
vour to come to-morrow at three a- clock to 
my Houſe, where I will acquaint you with 
ſome very ſerious Buſineſs that I have to com- 
municate to you alone, My Father told her 
very civilly that he would not fail to wait of 
her. Diſenteuil went according to her Deſire 
the next Morning, and this is what ſhe ſaid to 
him. My Lord, what I have to ſay to you, 
concerns Madam DE GON PDEZz‚s Happineſs 
greatly; but firſt let me aſk you, if you can 
command your own Inclinations, enough to 
' ſacrifice them to make her happy? What 
can J do, Madam, anſwer'd DiGareuil, that 
can contribute to Madam vs Gonpsz's 
Happineſs, and coſt me my own ?, for my part 
| cannot comprehend ; but her Intereſt- is ſo 
dear to me, that it is almoſt impoſſible but I 
ſhould with Joy even prevent her Wiſhes, in 
every thing that can make appear how intire- 


ly. 
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ly J am attach'd to her Will. You will be 
doubtleſs ſurprized, aid the Connteſs, at what 


Jam going to {ay to you; but that you may 


hearken to what I am going to reveal to you 
with more Attention, and to convince you that 
you may confide in what I ſay, and anſwer 


without reſerve, I do tell you that Madam 
DE GON DE z has truſted me with the Se- 
cret of your Love for her, and the laſt Com- 


mands of her Husband, and alſo her Father's 
in relation to her marrying of you: yet not- 
withſta IgE all theſe juft-Pretenfions and Ad- 
vantages which give you a right to her, would 

ou conſtrain her to it againft her own liking, 
conſtrain Madam DE GoNDEZz in any 
thing, cry'd the Count, Heaven forbid ! My 
Lord 4e Brionſel may do me the Honour to 
think of me for a Son-in-law, -and my Uncle 
might prudently foreſee before his Death that 
ſuch a Union would be very proper and ſutable 
to us both; but ſure Madam PR GON DE z can- 
not ſay that ſhe ever ſaw me make any uſe of 
theſe favourable Diſpoſitions of her dead Lord, 
or her Father's, to obtain her : No, ſhe is too 
juſt, and ought to know me better than to 
imagine that I ſhall ever make uſe of any Au- 
thority to force her Conſent ; no, Madam, it 


_ muſt be that Lady's own Inclination that ſhall 


prevail with her to make me happy, and no 


- Force ; for the more ſhe merits to. be loved, 
ſo much the more is it eſſential to our mutual 


Happineſs. that ſhe ſhould love the Perſon 
who is ſo bleſs'd as to poſſeſs her. Well then, 
my Lord, ſa:4' the Counteſs, you muſt know 
that her Happineſs depends upon your laying 

aſide 


fe 
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afide all Pretenſions to her, this is an Effort 
worthy your Generoſity, and her Eſteem for 
you, makes her believe that you are capable 

of making her ſo great a Sacrifice. Madam 
p E G ON. DE Z, reply Diſenteuil, might her 
ſelf ha ver told me this, and done me the Ho- 
nour to have inferm'd: me af her Sentiments, 
for ſhe is ſo well acquainted with my Soul, 
that ſhe ought not to have doubted that her 
Will: ſhall ever be a Law to me. And "tis: 
becauſe: ſhe: knows. you ſo perſectly, ſaid the 
Counteſs, that · Me is not able to tell you this 
her ſelf; and to own to you that her Heart is 
prejudged to another; indeed the Taſk was 
too hard for her to do, her Tenderneſs is ſo 
great for you: in fine, you know that ſhe de- 
ends upon a: Father's Will, who is by nature 
abſolute, and immoveable in his Reſolves, and 
that the Choice he has made of you at your 
Requeſt, has put an Obſtacle in the way to 
e GON DE z's Deſigns, and 'tis you 
alone that can remove it: tis your part there- 
fore to prevail with the Count 4% Brionſel to 
alter his Reſolves, and free him from the Pro- 
miſe that he has made you of his Daughter, 
that ſhe may be ſet at liberty to diſpoſe of her 
ſelf as ſhe thinks fit. Madam, ſaid Diſenteuil, 
this is a Point of Honour which concerns me as 

much as my Lord Frionſel: his Promiſe I can 
never aſk him to break ; no, ſo far from it, 
that I muſt always infiſt upon-his keeping it, 
or elſe I ſhall give occafion to the Man whom 
| reſpect above all others, and who dearly 

loves me, to imagine that I diſſembled with 
him, and was not real in my Affections to his 
| Daugh- 
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Daughter, when he with Sincerity propoſed 
her to me; but my Eſteem for Madam px 
Gonvyvzz will always continue, and be the 
ſame, and he will believe if I act ſo, that ſhe 
is alter'd, or that I am changeable, and have, 


contrary to my word, enter'd into ſome other 


Engagement; and I value his Friendſhip too 
much, to riſque the loſing of it, by behavin 

my ſelf in a manner ſo contrary to the Reſpe 

I owe him, and to the Regard that I owe to 
my ſelf: Madam DER GON DEZ has her ſelf 
Power enough over her Father, for he both 
loves and eſteems her greatly; let her ſpeak 
her ſelf, or get . to do it, and if 
he begins to yield, I ſhall behave my ſelf like 
a Man of Honour. Ah, my Lord, /aid ſhe, 
you in vain diſguiſe your Reſolutions, for you 


know my Lord 4e ZBrionſel too well, to believe 


that any thing can prevail on him, except your 
_ own Deſires; — therefore Madam p k 
GO N DE z will never be freed from the Con- 
ſtraint that makes her wretched, for by this 
means he will always be on your ſide; and! 
very well ſee that I muſt hide nothing from 
you. Madam DE GON DEZ and my Brother 
have been in love with one another above 
theſe two Years paſt, and 'tis nor a new-born 
Paſſion that the Courtſhip and Services of ano- 


ther can deſtroy ; but you ſeem ſurprized, my | 


Lord, ſaid /he, at this Diſcourſe. "Tis true, 
Madam, ſaid Diſenteuil, and I cannot with- 
out being ſhock'd entertain ſuch a cruel 
Thought, as that a Virtue Hold, {aid 
the Counteſs, interrupting him, do not doubt 
what I tell you, for here is a Proof of what [ 


have 
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have faid. Here ſhe ſhow'd him my Picture, 
ſaying, Madam vE GoN DE 2z gave this to 
my Brother, when ſhe left Paris to go into 
Hritany; nay, what is more, the Journey he 
made to Gondes was with her Conſent: But I 
ſhall tell you no more at preſent ; this is, I be- 
lieve enough to make you agree to come to 
ſuch Reſolutions as your Honour and Repoſe 
demand. I am now too ſenſible, Madam, 
{aid he, what Courſe I ought to take, and 1 
flatter 'my ſelf that Madam DE GON DEZ 
will have Reaſon to be very well ſatisfy'd 
with my Conduct. So he left the Counteſs in 
ſo great a Diſorder'that he could not hide it 
from her ; nor could ſhe conceal hers from 

him. Nr 355 2 15 
In the Afternoon my Father went to the 
Counteſs's as he had promiſed; and ſhe ſaid 
to him, My Lord, it is a long time that TI 
have delay'd to inform you of a thing that 
© will perhaps very much afflict you; but the 
© Friendſhip which I have for Madam E 
GON DEZ, engages me to break filence, 
and to let you know that ſhe is ſo deſperate- 
ly in love, that neither the Reſpe&t which 
, ſhe has for you, nor the Fear of your Diſ- 
' pleaſure, can ſurmount it.” Give me leave, 
Madam, ſaid my Father, to tell you that you 
are very ill inform'd, for if my Daughter has 
a Liking for any body 'tis with my Conſent : 
you are her Friend I believe, but I am poſiti ve 
that ſhe never told you ſuch a thing, for ſhe 
knows that I have Views for her ; and her 
Submiſſion to my Will at all times, and above 
all her Character, _— me to barely ſuſpect 
| that 
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that ſhe will ever fail in her Duty to me. Tis 
very ſeldom, my Lord, ſaid the Counteſs, that 
one runs the Riſk of reporting ſuch things as 
theſe to a Father, unleſs one has them from 
the Perſon's own Mouth, much more to {ſuch 
a Father as you are; but I know the Secrets 
of Madam DE GONDEZ's Heart perfeQly, 
and if you refuſe to act like a tender Father 
on this occaſion, I can aſſure you, that ſhe 
will be one of the moſt unhappy Women in 
the World. What, Madam, ſaid my Father, 
quite amazed, can it then be true that my 
aughter is in Love? Yes, my Lord, reply d 
the Counteſs, ſhe is. Well then, ſaid my Fa- 
ther haſtily, let me know who is my Daugh- 
ter's Choice; doubtleſs he is ſuch a one as ! 
can no ways approve of, fince ſhe has con- 
ceal'd it from me with ſuch care to this time, 
No, my Lord, ſaid the Counteſs, fhe needs 
not to bluſh for the Choice ſhe has made, nor 
need you; tis my Brother, tis the Chevalier 
ae Fanime that ſhe loves; and I may venture 
to ſay, neither his Birth, nor his — Me- 
| + rit, do render him unworthy Madam pr 


Gon pEZ; all that you can object againitY x 
him, is, that his Fortune is not altogether of f. 
fo 


reat as hers, yet is it not ſo ſmall as to be a 
fuffeient Obſtacle to hinder you from conſent- 
ing to the Match. Madam, ſaid my Farber | 
my Daughter's keeping it ſo long conceald p, 
from me, has given me time, and opportunity v. 
to enter into Engagements with another Per 
ſon for her, and I have given my Word: m) 
Daughter may refuſe to give her Hand, ts 
true; but I will refuſe to give my Conſent tt 

an 
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any other, but him on whom I have fix'd my 
Choice. "Tis not, Madam, ſaid he, that I do 
not eſteem the Chevalier 4e Fanime, I know 
the greatneſs of his Birth and Merit, but per- 
mit me to tell you, that to acquaint me only 
to-day of this reciprocal Affection, which has 
been ſo long concealed from me, is not aſking 
my Conſent, but in a manner rending it from 
me; and my Daughter is well enough inform- 
ed of my Sentiments, to know that ſhe ought 
to have avoided entering into ſuch an Engage- 
ment. Alas, my Lord, it was done long ſince, 
ſaid Madam de Venneville, before Madam 
pa GON PDE Zz could foreſee your Pleaſure. 
No, Madam, cry'd my Father, then her 
Weakneſs is more criminal, and her Diſobedi- 
ence to my Commands more flagrant. Well, 
my Lord, ſaid the Counteſs, I muſt juſtify 
her, ſhe has loved my Brother above two 
Years. And you tell that to juſtify her, ſaid 
my Father ? no, Madam, you would impoſe 
upon my Credulity, my Daughter is not ca- 
pable of ſuch a Folly. See then, ſaid rhe 


Counteſ5, this Picture, which ſhe gave to my 


Brother when ſhe went to Britany; this is a 
ſufficient Teſtimony of their mutual Affection 
for one another. 53 

Now my Father no longer doubted of all 
that the Counteſs had ſaid, when he ſaw this 
Picture, and more eſpecially in that Caſe, 
which he knew at firſt fight to have been 
mine; and he was fo tranſported with Rage, 
that he ſaid a hundred things fo confuſed, that 


it ſhow'd the Diſtraction of his Mind. So the 


Counteſs ſaid to him, Come, my Lord, com- 


2 pole 
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poſe your ſelf, believe me; recolle& your ſelf 


* 


and conſider your own Honour and your Daugh- | 


ter's ; ſhe is not criminal, but unfortunate ; 
and when you have a little conſulted your 


Reaſon, you will perhaps have more Tender- 


neſs for Madam DE GonDE z, and ſoon be- 
come ſenſible of the neceſſity of your not op- 
poſing her Happineſs. My Father had ſcarce 
8 to hear this Remonſtrance without 
falling into a Paſſion; whilſt Rage fla ſh'd in 
his Eyes, and he left the Counteſs without 
anſwering one word. UE. wt 
And now Madam e Venneville being left 
to make Reflections on what ſhe had done, 
was no ways contented with Diſenteuil, and 
much leſs with my Father, and not at all 
pleaſed with her ſelf ; ſo that ſhe did not taſte 


| any of that Satisfaction which ſhe had pro- 


miſed to her ſelf from her Perfidy : for the 
Count was incredulous, and my Father inflexi- 
ble, and ſhe was criminal and imprudent, and 
foreſeeing that ſhe ſhould only be more 
wretched, ſhe repented I believe; not thro' 
any fenſe of Honour. and Virtue, but becauſe 
The was proud and vain. . 

My Father return'd directly home, but 1 
was ſo fortunate as not to be in his way; but 
Diſenteuil came in juſt as he did, and he 
found my Father ſo out of humour, that he 
aſk'd him what was the matter. Ah, my dear 
Count, ſaid my Father, how much am I to 
be pitied, I have juſt learn'd ſomething of a 


\ Perſon whom before I dearly loved and valu'd, 


which has undeceived me, and 'turn'd that 
Love into Contempt and Scorn: Alas, my 
I e ; 2 7 dear 
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dear Count, ſaid he with a deep Sigh, how 
dear has it coſt me to get free from my Pre- 
vention, being altogether unprepared for ſuch 
a Shock. From whence do you come, my 
Lord, ſaid Difenteuil, for I have very good 
Reaſons to aſk you that Queſtion? I came 
from Madam 4e Venneville's, anſever'd my 
Father. Well then, my Lord, reply'd Diſen- 
teuil, don't leſſen the high Eſteem that you 
have hitherto had for your Daughter, a Lad 

who merits Reſpect, for F am ready to juſtify 
her, even before that you have told me the 
Occaſion of your being angry; for I am ſo un- 
fortunate as to be, tho innocently, the Cauſe 


of that black Deed which Madam e Venne- 


ville has done; for my Paſſion for Madam 
DE GonDEz, and your Deſigns in my fa- 
vour, ſhe has lately diſcover'd, and that has 
filled her Soul with Rage, becauſe ſhe loves 
me, tho againſt my Will, and without my 
Knowledge till now. What, is the Counteſs 
de Venneville in love with you! ſaid my Fa- 
ther, quite amazed. I have reaſon to believe 
ſo, ſaid Diſenteuil, nor is it out of Vanity that 
| think ſo ; and I no fooner diſcover'd it, but 
I foreſfaw that this unfortunate Affection, 
which it has been my ill fortune to create in 
her, would produce ſome fatal Diſaſters to 
Madam DE GonDEz? and me: and now I 
ſee that her aim is to ruin all the Eſteem that 
have for her, and make me renounce all 
Pretenfions to . your Daughter, and therefore 
ſhe entertain'd me with ſuch Diſcourſe this 


Morning, which I did not ſtay to hear the end 
of, but I only heard eneugh to be inform'd 


3 how 
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| tended ; and it is doubtleſs to force you to 


as I have no cauſe wy ſuſpect: for if ſhe had 


* . rr /H? 


W 


how far Madam de Penneville's Malice ex- 


quarrel in ſuch a manner, as would oblige 
me, in reſpect to Madam DE GON DEZ, and 
for my own Honour's ſake, to renounce all 
my Pretenſions to her, that this defigning'Wo- 


man has talk'd to you in the ſame manner: 


And this good Intelligence which ſhe has en- 
deavour'd to perſuade you that there has been 
for above two Years paſt between Madam 1 z 
GON DE z and the Chevalier de Fanime, is 
all falſe, and the Story of the Picture is the 
fame ; tis true, the Chevalier has it, but J 
know, and can prove that Madam DE Gon- 
D EZ never gave it to him: for do you, my 
Lord, but reflect, that ſhe had her Picture 
drawn ſome time before ſhe went into Brita- 
7:9, and the Chevalier had doubtleſs gain'd 
fome Painter, or Servant of Argelicre's, by 


whole means he obtain'd a Copy of her Pic- 


ture. But, ſaid h Father, it is in a Caſe 
which I know belonged to my Daughter, and 
how could that come into the Chevalier's 
hands? By his Siſter's, hi Diſenteuil, to 
whom I know that Madam pz GON DE 
made a Preſent of it much about that time: 
and I mult confeſs, that the Concern which! 
have always had for Madam DE GoN DE. 
has made me diſcern from the beginning the 
Chevalicr's Paſſion for her, which has made 
me the more watchful over all her Actions; 
and it having been my good fortune to have 
her always in my fight, 1 am well aſſur'd that 
her Conduct has been unblameable, and ſuch 


loved 


I — — %- 3 w 


G 7 — 0D cc TY ee *'" © 


— 


Count fi De GONDEZZ. 175 
loved the Chevalier 4e Fanime, would ſhe 


have preſt my Uncle her ſelf to retire into 
Britany, where ſhe remain'd a whole Year 


even againſt his Will? No, the moſt auſtere 


Virtue has not hing to reproach your Daughter 
withal ; ſhe has been always firm to her Du- 
ty: In fine, my Lord, eontinu d Diſenteuil, 
pereeroing that my Father did not ſeem to be 
altogether convinced, do you need a farther 
Proof of her Innocence to diſabuſe you? if 
you do, here, take this Letter and read it. 
Here he prefented that Letter which the Che- 
valier had writ to me at his leaving Rennes, 
which Diſeuteuil had ſtolen out of my Cabi- 
net which I had careleſly left open: Then he 
related to my Fatber the Chevalier's Journey 
to Britany, and the ſudden manner in which 
he had left Gandev. You reſtore my Life 
again, my dear Lord, fſai4 my Father; yet 
the Counteſs ſpake in my Daughter's Name to 
me. And I am fure, aid Diſenteuil, that it 
is without her knowledge. But, my Lord, 
ſaid my Father, if this be a Trick, and has 
no truth in it, what can Madam e Venneville 
hope to gain by it, ſince it muſt inevitably be 
diſcovered on the leaſt Inquiry into it? It is 
true, ſaid Diſenteuil, that the Chevalier 4 
Fanime has loved Madam DE GON DE Z 
above two Years paſt; and it may be that 
his ardent Addreſſes fince ſhe has been a Wi- 
dow, may have had ſome effect upon ber Soul: 
This my Lord, is rhe utmoſt that you ought 
to ſuſpect of her, till Time has informed you 
more particularly ; and her Sincerity is ſuch, 
that ſhe will ſoon diſcoyer all the Truth to 
| a . you. 
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ou. In fine, Diſentenil juſtify'd me with 
lach ſtrength of Reaſon, that my Father re- 
mained diſabuſed, at leaſt of what had moſt 
enrag'd him againſt me: nay, Diſenteuil did 
more, he intreated my Father, that if I own- 
ed that I lov'd the Chevalier, he would not 
conſtrain me; telling him, that he was ready 


to marry me, if my Soul was not pre- engaged 


to another ; but that he beg'd him to think 
no more of him for a Son-in-law, if my Incli- 
nations were to the Chevalier. 

So ſoon as I came home, my Father came 
into my Apartment, where he told me with a 
great deal of ſoftneſs, That he had been told 
that I looked upon the Chevalier 4e Fanime 
with kindneſs: Come, my dear Child, ſaid he, 
tell me the Truth without diſguiſe, hide no- 
thing from me; T will not force you to marry 
Diſenteuil, but he merits your Eſteem too 
much, and more your Friendſhip, for you 10 
abuſe the Confidence that he has in you. My 
Lord and Father, ſaid J, you have not bred 
me to diſſemble or deny the Truth, and I ra- 
ther chooſe to run the Riſk of angering you, 
by declaring my Thoughts, than to give you 
occaſion to believe that I am capable of de- 
ceiving you in any kind: Yes, my Lord, I 
own that I love the Chevalier 4e Fanime, but 
I will make that Love a Victim to your Plea- 
ſure, if you will not be pleaſed to approve of 
it; and I dare to hope, that you will not at 
leaſt refuſe me the Liberty of remaining ſin- 
gle, if you diſapprove my Choice. Have 1 
not reaſon to complain of yon, reply'd my Fa- 
ther, for having ſo little reſiſted an In 
voy - | aich 
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which muſt force me to break my Mord with- 
one of the honeſteſt Gentlemen in the World, 
and one for whom I have the tendereſt Friend- 
ſhip? Pray, Daughter, reftect upon the 
Trouble that you will occaſion me by this fond 
Pa ſſion, which —— My Lord, ſaid I, here is 
my hand, my Love ſhall not carry me to be 
diſobedient to your Commands; I will marry 
Diſenteuil if you command me, nor will L 
make you bluſh in doing any thing contrary to- 
my Duty: but alas, how cruel is my Deſtiny, 
for you will make me the moſt unhappy Wo- 
man in the world, by marrying me to x moſt 
worthy Man that I know, and one whom I. 
hourly reproach my ſelf that I cannot love ſo 
well as he deſerves : Nay, I will do more, my 
Lord, I will not blaſt his Joys by letting him 
know the 'Trouble of my Soul, which would 
doubtleſs move his Pity ; and fortunate ſhall, 
I think my ſelf, if the deep Melancholy of my 
Mind can remain a ſecret to him. At this 
moment my Brother enter'd the Room: 
Come, my Son, ſaid my Father, and learn the 
Baſeneſs. of Madam de Venneville, /he is the 
moſt per ſadious of all Nomen; fhe abuſes your” 
Tenderneſs for her, and fhe betrays and abu- 
ſes your Siſter's Friendſhip ; and if it had 
not been for Diſenteuil, who Has juſt now: 
irawn me out of the Error into which fhe had 
this day plung d me, I had had the Aliftion- 
to believe my Daughter altcgether unaorthy- 
the leaſt part of my Love, Eſteem. What. 
then, cry'd J, is it Madam e Vennevillè that 
would blacken me thus, is it poſſible à Les, 
my Child, ſaid he, is he who world have 
I 5. dilho- 


Aiſbonoured you, aud made yon hateful bot) 
i mine and Diſenteuil's Eyes: notithſtand. 
ing which, it is he that has juſt now diſabu- 
ſed me ; tis he who has juſt opened my Eyes, 
as to the Innocence of your Conduct, which 
the Counteſs would have blacken'd by the moſt 
abominable Calumuy. Then he told us all 
that ſhe had ſaid, both to him and the Count, 
and how artificially ſhe had play'd her part. 
Who, ſaid J, could have inform'd the Coun- 
teſs of Diſenteuil's Love for me, and of your 
Deſigns. Jt was J, ſaid my Brother, who 
2045 pierced to the Soul with Grief and Rage; 
"tis my Imprudence, or rather my Weakneſs, 
that has made you run the risk of loſing my 
Father's Eſteem, Lou are puniſh'd for it, 
ſaid J, ſince it is the Cauſe of drawing you out 
of an Error, which is perhaps but too dear to 
you, and has unmaſk'd the Counteſs. For my 
own part, I confeſs that I wanted Experience 
to know ſo dangerous a Perſon. | 
Well, now you are both ſufficiently acquaint- 
ed with her Character, ſaid my Father, and 
therefore do nothing but what becomes you 
both on this Occaſion, and what may give me 
no cauſe to find fault with either of your 
Condutts. I ſhall not wait your Orders, Sir, 
ſaid my Brother, to affure you that I will ne- 
ver ſee Madam de Yenneville again: Pride 
and Honour will in a ſhort time have ſtifled 
the Paſſion I had for her. In a word, I owe f 
this Sacrifice to my Siſter and my ſelf. Re- 
member to keep your word, Son, faid my Pa- de 
ther: And as for you, Daughter, T ſhall ſay N ee 
uot hing more, but that the Remains of that i 
5 Friend. 
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Friengfbip, which Cuſtom alone has formed, | 
and frequent Converſations with her and her 
Brother, ought without much pain to yield to f 
Reaſon, which I would have you make uſe of. © 
Thus ended this unpleaſant Converfation, 
which furniſhed me with ſufficient Matter for 
very afflifting Reflections. 

When my Father left me, he gave Orders to 
his Sui never to let the Chevalier come in- 
to the Houſe again, whether he aſk'd for me, 
or my Brother; and Madam 4e Venneville's 
Proceedings broke the Bond of our Friendſhip 
for ever; and the only Thought that was left 

to comfort me, was, to think that the Cheva- 
lier had no ſhare in his Siſter's Perfidy : The 
knowledge that I thought I had of his Charac- 
ter, and that which I believed he had of 
mine, made me ſecure of him; fo that I re- 
ſolved to write to him, and I had a great De- 
fire to ſee him, but knew not where, for old 
Madam 4e Fuſſ dying, depriv'd me of the 

Liberty I could have taken of uſing her 

' BE Daughter's Houſe, which was the only Place 1 

had: at laft I refolved to do what follows, as 

this Letter, which I writ to the Chevalier, 
will inform your Highneſs. 8 


| The LETTER. 


| My Lord, 3 
72 are forbid my Father's Houſe, and I 
Have reſolved never to enter into Madam 
de Venneville'ss Perhaps this will at preſent 
em a Riddle to you; at leaſt I wiſh that it 


1s ſo. Do you be at ten this Morning at the 
| Thuil- 
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Thuilleries, on the Capuchins Terraſi-Walk, 
to which you go by the Carouzel, where 1 

all have the Grief to inform you of things 

 eehich will doubtleſs ait you in the moſt 
Senſible manner. Adieu, my Lord: Conſtan- 
cy in our mutual Love, can alone put an end 
zo the unfortunate ORacles that oppaſe our 
Happineſs, which I fear are but at the begin- 
711g, and will be long ere they are vanquiſ/h'd. 


The Chevalier came to the Place appoint- 

ed, with ſuch Concern as may eaſily be ima- 

gin'd, and ſtay'd my coming. I took Souville 

along with me; and when I arrived, he re- 
ceivd me with a Look that ſpake the Trou- 

ble of his Soul; ſaying, Whar then, Madam, 

my Lord de Brionſel's Houſe is forbidden me; 
or what Crime does he thus puniſh me, and 

"  evhat has my Siſter done to involve me in her 
' Mi gortume? "Tis ſhe, ſaid J, that has 
| brought things to this Condition; 'tis her Per- 
fidiouſneſs towards me—— My Siſter, cry'd 
| he, interrupting me ; ah, Madam, are you 
| mot miſinform'd? Hear me, ſaid 1, before 
j you aſk Queſtions. Then [ related to him all 
| the Story of the Counteſs's Love for Di ſen- 
teuil, and all that this fatal Paſſion had made 
her do; and laſtly, what had paſs'd the Day 
before between her, my Father, and Diſen- 
teuil: Now juſtify her, ſaid J, or rather juſti- 
fy your ſelf, for having givenmy Picture into 
her hands, for ſuch baſe Ends. Ah, Madam, 
ſaid he, have pity on my wretched Condition, 
and ao not load me with Reproaches, for hav- 


ing put Confidence in a Siſter whom I thought 
5 vor- 
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worthy of my Love, and one whom your 
Friendſhip for her authoriſed me to eſteem : 
but alas, ſhe will, I find, ſaerifice your Ho- 
nour, mine, and her own, to ſatisfy her De- 
ſires; and now the moſt outrageous Contempt 
cannot puniſh. her enough: nay, I will de 
more than deſpiſe her, I will never ſee ber 
Face again, No, I abſolutely forbid you, ſaid 
J. to make any ſhew of your Reſentments, 
for the leaſt, Noiſe will harm me; therefore 
do not puniſh her for a fooliſh Action, for 
which ſhe will in the end ſuffer. all the Pain : 
but fince the Miſchief ſhe has done us is paſt, 
and cannot be recall'd, let us try to find = 
means to cure this Ill, I can no more ſee 
you without injuring my Fame: Madam 4e 
Zifſy's Houſe is the only Place where I can 
permit you to take that Freedom ; and the 
Death of her Mother, which I have juſt bad 
the News of, will hinder us for ſome Days, 
from taking that Liberty, therefore I can ſee 
you no more, till that good-natur'd young La- 
dy is in a Condition to receive our Viſits. 
1h, Madam, ſaid he, in a tender manner, 1 
ow much am I to be pityd? my Siſter is 1 
falſe to you aud me, and my Lord your Fa- 
ther is now my declared Enemy, and perhaps 
thinks me baſe 2 diſhonourable ; but above 
all, J have a Rival, whom you have at laſt 
revealed to me; but alas, what a Rival? a 1 
Man formidableeby his great Merit, and one . 0} 
whom an ambitions, greedy Father, commands {| | 
you to take for your Hnsband : Alas, TI ſhall 11 
ſee you no more but rarely, and that with con- "0 
ſtraiut; whilſt he, on the contrary, will ſte 
you 
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you every day, and hour: Tes, this 4angeron; 
Rival will be bleſt with your Preſence and 
Converſation, and I have nothing but your 
Love to plead my Canſe, And that, ſaid I, is 
ſufficient to fecure your Quiet. Alas, faid he, 
how'greatly. go I fear, that my Lord de Bri- 
onſe!'s Aurhoriny, and your Naſpect for him, 


ab overcome' you. I am not, ſaid J, indeed 


uſed to diſobey my Father, yer I will promiſe 
you now to oppoſe him; yes, I will at leaft 


_ preſerve my Liberty, till ſuch time as I can 


1 ſelf to you: Confide in the word | 
ave given you, and do not- doubt my Con- 
fancy, for | will keep it to Death, ng. 
But the Chevalier was ſo overwhelmed 


with Grief, that he anſwered confuſedly, and 


all our Converfation plainly ſhow'd the Diſor- 
der of our Minds. At laſt we parted, and I left 


Him with Aſſurances that nothing ſhould 


change my Sentiments towards him: Then he 
d that I would give him leave to write to 
me. I will do more, ſaid 7, I will promiſe 


to anſwer all your Letters; it would be a Cru- 


elty in us, to deny our ſelves that Satisfaction 


in our Misfortunes. | 


When I left the Thuilleries, I went directly 
to Madam ar uh, to make her a Compli- 
ment of Condolence on the Death of her Mo- 
ther, and I found her ſo overwhelmed with 
Grief, that I thought my ſelf obliged to take 
her away from that melancholy Place, to 
comfort her; ſo I carry'd her home along with 
me ta my Father's, who received her with the 
greateſt Friendſhip and Tenderneſs imagina- 
ble, for he really eſteemed her greatly, and 


had 
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had always loved her, and wiſhed an hundred 
times that my Brother had fallen in love with 
her, inſtead of the Counteſs. 


After Dinner I left Madam Je Zufſy in my 
Father's Apartment, and went into my own, 


where I was no ſooner enter'd , but Diſenteuil 


came. Will your accuſtom'd Modeſty, ſaid L 


my Lord, give me leave to thank you, for. 
having diſcovered to my Father thoſe Truths 


which have ſkreen'd me from his Anger, and 


preſerved his Efteem for me, which I am in- 


deed indebted to you for at this time. You 
do not owe that, Madam, ſaid he with great 
Modeſty, bur to the Innocency of your own 
Conautt ; and I was in Duty obliged to wit- 


neſs for you whar I knew, and to clear you of 
all Scandal to my Lord de Brionſel ; for who 


cou better juſtify you than me, who am [0 
perfectly acquainted with your Virtue, and 


therefore eſteem you equal to your Merit? aud 


bleſs'd had I been, could I have confined my 


Sul to do no more: Here he ſighed deeply, 


and then continu'd his Diſcourſe thus; ut 40: 


not be alarmed, Madam, that I this day beg 


leave to break ſilence, and mention my Love, 


becanſe I am going to take my leave of you, 
and T. ſhall only preſume to tell you, that I 


fall go from you more in love than ever, and 


that my Soul is filled with the moſt violent 
Paſſion for you that Man ever felt, or Beat- 
ty and Virtue inſpir'd. I ſhall not mention to 
you, ſaid J, the great Eſteem which I have 
for you, fince every Perſon that is fo fortunate 
as to be acquainted with you, has the ſame ; 


but if the moſt ſolid Friendſhip, and the moſt 


ſincere 


r 
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fincere Senſe of the Obligations I owe you, 
- can ſuffice to prevail with you to ſtay here, be 
aſſured that I have all theſe Sentiments for 
you. Alas, why will you give me the Grief 
to ſee you leave me ſo precipitantly, at a time 
when you have laid new Obligations upon me 
your Generofity, for which I am ſtill your 
Debtor. Ton owe me nothing, Madam, ſaid 
he, but if IT ſtay in Paris, Monſieur de Bri- 
onſel's Love for me, will be always an Obſta- 
ole to what you think will be for your Happi- 
neſs : No, Madam, IF will not croſs you in any 
thing; tis only by withdrawing my ſelf from 
you, that I can preſerve all your Eſteem, and 
T vill leave you abſolute Miſtreſs of your ſelf : 
Monſieur de Brionſel knows my Mind already, 
he knows that I would give all that have in 
the World to poſſeſs you ; but he alſo knows, 
zhat I would not have you but by your own 
Conſent ; and I will intreat him not to con- 
train you in the Choice of a Husband. How tl 
unjuſt am I, and how unfortunate are you? 8 
ſaid I, fall d with Adamiration. Ah, Madam, 80 
cry'd Diſenteuil, throwing himſelf at my feet, m 
my cruel Fate deſerves your Pity indeed; I il fo 
adore you, and yet muſt loſe you : what Tor- hi 
ments muſt I ſuffer, whilſt another muſk p0j- bu 
ſeſt you? how the cruel Thought diſtracts me? 0 
Here his Sighs ſtop'd his Speech, and he an 
ſeem'd no longer Maiter of his Paſſion ; the 
big Drops burſt from his ſparkling Eyes, I bu 
whilſt he preſs'd my Hand to his Lips, hold- | gi 
ing them both faſt lock'd in his: nor had I a 
the Power to take them away. What do you aſl 
my dear Lord Diſenteuil, ſaid I? and why do If Ch 

| k | you 
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you not make uſe of your Reaſon ? Alas, 
conſider that I am not worthy to be thus be- 
loved; I am ungrateful, and can' make no 
Returns. | R 
He {till kept filence, fixing his Eyes on me; 
then riſing on a ſudden, cry'd Adieu, moſt 
beloved and moſt deſerving of all Women, for 
Iwill never ſee you more; tis an Effort that 
i muſt make to oblige you, and I now go to 
ſer out for Britany, not with deſign to forget 
you, but to mourn your Loſs to the end of my 
Life. Tis reſolved ; juſt Heaven help me to 
ſupport the dreadful Thought. Then he em- 
braced me tenderly, with a dying Look, and 
figh'd out, Adieu, may you be bleſs'd as I am 
wretched, Thus he left me, without giving 
me leave to make one word of anſwer ; and I 
felt at this inſtant an inexpreſſible Concern for 
his Misfortune, for I had too fincere a Friend- 
ſhip, and too great a ſenſe of the Obligations 
that I had to him, not to have a true and real 
Sorrow for to ſee the Exceſs of his Paſſion, and 
Sufferings. For he was a Man of ſuch uncom- 
mon Virtue and Wiſdom, and all his Conduct 
ſo blameleſs and noble, and ſo generous in all 
his Deportment towards me; that not only I, 
but every body that knew him, nay even 
your Highneſs, I am certain muſt admire him, 
and pity his Misfortunes : nay, I am ſenſible 
that you will condemn me on this Occaſion 
but in the Sequel I am poſiti ve you will for- 4 
give me, and I own that at this inſtant I felt 5 [ 
a ſecret Confuſion in my own Soul, and was i 
aſham'd of the Preference which I gave to the : 
Chevalier above Diſenteuil; and I 1 f 
+ ol | ave | 
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Diſenteuil's Departure: and the nobleneſs of 
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have torn my Heart from the firſt to have gi 


en it tothe latter, who forced me even againſt 
my Will, and in ſpite of my Love for the Che- 
valier, to look on his Misfortune as the Effed 
of my Folly, and as a Proof of my want of 
Judgment; for in my Soul I could not but al. 
low. that Diſenteuil had much the ſuperior 
Merit, which ought alone to juſtify the Weak- 
neſs of Loving in a Woman: But yet my 
Heart was {till inclined to the Chevalier, and 
the fond Paffion was nouriſh'd by the Hopes 
of making him and my ſelf 4 PY 5. and 


Tove was ſtronger than. Reafon, which conti- 
nually reproached me. I was filled with theſe 


tormenting Thoughts, when my Father en- 
ter'd my Chamber: What ails you, Daugbter, 
faid he, you ſeem trouble; has Diſenteuil, 


whom I met coming out of your Apartment, 


gecaſſon d it? Yes, my Lord, I reply'q, he 


bas juſt taken leave of me; and I proteſt his 


going away concerns. me very much: for the. 
Reaſon which makes him leave me is fo ge- 
nerous, that I cannot but reproach my ſelf for 
not being able to vanquiſh my Weaknels, and 


keep him here. I 2, faid my Father, hat 


you mayn't have canſe to make your ſelf any 
other Reproaches ; and may you never have 
cauſe to regret the Loſi of Diſenteuil : for 
Child, conſider, ſuch a Man as he is rarely to 
ve pn l. LEW - 
Madam de Zuffy entering the Room at this 


inſtant, interrupted our Diſcourſe, which had 


otherwiſe embarraſs'd me; and I ſpent the 
reſt of the Day and all Night, thinking on 


his 
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his Proceedings touch'd me to that degree, 
that I would have made a Reſolution not to 
marry'the Chevalier, to ſave him the Grief of 
ſeeing me 1 by another: yet at the 
ſame time, I even trembled for fear my Fa- 
ther ſhould be inexorable, and not let me have 
the Chevalier. 

The next Day Souville gave me a Letter 
from him, and I had hardly read it when my 
Father came into my Chamber. Diſenteuil 
is gone, Madam, laid he, his Generoſity has 
deliver'd you from his Importunities and 
mine; for he has deſir'd me to think no more 
of him, The noble Conduct of the Count, 
ſaid I, which I have always found the ſame, 
has ſo accuſtom'd me to expect ſuch generous 
Deeds from him, that I am not ſurprized. 
Two Days after this my Father had a ſerious 
Diſcourſe with me after this manner. 

I have already told you, r that T 
will not force you to marry Diſenteuil; and. 
thus I facrifice, to oblige you, the ardent De- 
fire which I have long bad to unite this 
worthy Man to our Family. And I ask of 
you iu return a like Sacrifice of your Tncli- 
nations for a time, which tho I believe it will 
be painful to you, yet the Efleem which F 
have for Diſenteuil, and my Prudence, and 
the Tenderneſs which I have for your Happi- 
neſs demand. Reflect what kind of a Man it 
is that you;refuſe ; and have you, my Child. 
maiurely gonſi der d what he is whom youth 
prefer to him? Difenteuil poſſeſſes all the 
great Qualifications that make à complete 
Gentleman: and there is join d with theſe, a 

EE 2 : noble. 
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noble Birth, and above five thouſand Pound; 
à Year Eſtate. The Chevalier is, tis true, 
of a good Family TI own, but his Fortune 
1 but indifferent; and let your Love blind 
you ever ſo much, yet you cannot but be 
Senſible that he is much inferior to Diſen- 
teuil zu point of Merit: notwithſtanding 
which, 1 do afſure you, my Child, that [ 
20111 not oppoſe you, in caſe you deſire to have 
him, and the Chevalier de Fanime continue, 
to merit you, and that you perſiſt in having 
him after having poſed a Year with me at 
Mondelis. This is the Sacrifice that I as of 
yon to make me ;, and my Conſent to your Hau- 
eng of him, depends on your obliging me in 
this. You have no need, my Lord, ſaid I 
to join ſo great a Recompence to make your 
Commands obey d: my Reſpect, and the 
Duty and Love that I have for you, are ſuf. 
ficient to engage me to condeſcend to every 
thing that you defire ; and 'tis enough that 
you command a thing, for me to obey with- 
out murmuring : Nay, I am ready to give 
you new Proofs that I merit your Favour; you 
would have me go to Mondelis, and I am rea- 
dy to go; fix the Day for your going, and | 
will go immediately and get all ready to at- 
tend you thither: Ves, my Lord, you are, and 
ever ſhall be the Maſter of my Actions. How 
ſatisfied am I, my dear Child, ſaid he, embra- 
eing me, with you in all things? Pray Het 
ven that you may be as happy as you deſerve 
to be : and how happy do I think my ſelf iu 
being your Father, ſeeing you endow'd with #0 
many Virtues? After this, he told me that 

- my 
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my Brother would go along with us to Mon- 
gelis, and that we ſhould go thither in about 
eight days time. Then J aſked him if he 


* 


» 


MW would approve of it, if I engaged Madam e 


uh to come and paſs ſome part of her 
Mourning with us? She is a Perſon, ſaid he, 
lat really merits your Friendſhip ; chooſe al- 
12 fuch Friends, and you will never repent 
, Wl of their acquaintance ; try to prevail with her 
bear us company, and I ſhall be much pleaſ- 
: ed to ſee that her Company will contribute to 
render. Mondelis an agreeable abode to you. 
f Madam de Fufy received the Propoſal with 
Pleaſure, being glad to go and paſs a confide- 
- I rable time at Aonuelis. The Friendſhip ſhe 
7 WW bad for me, and the Deſire ſhe had to get rid 
WW of all the Trouble and Embaraſs into which 


eher Mother's Death had thrown her, made 


f. her embrace the Offer with Joy; and I was 
y I {enfibly pleaſed with her Complaiſance, and 
thought that her Company would in a great 
meaſure help me to bear the Chevalier's ab- 
ſence, which ſeemed very hard for me to en- 


my ſelf the pleafing Liberty of anſwering his 
Letters. I let him know of Diſenteuil's hav- 
ing left us, and I could not forbear to men- 
tion the Generoſity of his Rival's Proceedings, 
with which I was touched to the Quick, and 
a. Vanity had no ſhare in all I relate 

. Jyet I believe that this Reiation gave him 


dure: He writ to me every day, and I gave 


to him; 


de more Uneaſineſs than Diſenteuil's Abſence 
in (gave him Joy, as I could perceive by his 


5 Letters. The reſpect that I had for my Fa- 
at ther, and my timorouſneſs to offend him, made 
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me not dare to ſee the Chevalier; and Diſen- 
teuil's Merit, to whom he render'd Juſtice, 
altogether, fill'd him with Doubts and Fears, 
and this extremely pleaſed me. 'The Even. 
ing before my Departure for Mondelis, I ſent 
him word to be at Madam % uh, who 
was gone home to put her Affairs in order, be- 
fore ſhe ſet out on her Journey; and I had 
defired her to acquaint the Chevalier with our 
Defign of going to Monzelis : when I came, 

i 1 found him at Madam 4e Zuffy's, and he told 
„ me, with a very ſad, and caſt-down Look, 
is then, Madam, to bid me farewel, that 
ycur Goodneſs has called me hither ; I miſt 

' loſe you, and, alas, to-morrow. Tis true, ſaid 
J, that I ſhall go hence to-morrow ; but tis 
not true that you will loſe me : for I flatter 
my ſelf, that a happy Return, and Meeting 
here again, will make us forget what we ſhall 
now ſuffer by abſence ; for my Father has 
ſpoke to me with ſuch Kindneſs of you, that 
I may with reaſon hope—— Ab, Madam, cry d 
the Chevalier, how much do I fear my Lori 
de Brionſel's Politicks? his Friendſhip fit 
Diſenteuil; 2 ht do T ſay, Friendſhip ? no, his 
Ambition will make him unable to renounce 
Bis firſt Views, Diſentenil, ſaid J, thinks no 
more of me. We may both wiſh that it were 
fo, ſaid the Chevalier, But can you believe it! 
No, Madam, Diſenteuil has ſtill hopes, doubt: 
Jeſs, that Time and the cunning Management 
| my Lord de Brionſel, ill gain his Ends : tt 
[18 forces you from Paris, that is already a greit 
Fl! ſtep to his Deſign, and your ſubmiſſive Reſped 
. for him, aſſures him of the reſt; and if 
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may dare to ſny ſo, you leave me a prey to the 
moſt cruel Iuquietudes: Yes, Madam, tis 
done, and ] foreſee that T ſhall loſe you; and 
the mortal Grief with which my Soul is ſeized, 


is @ ſure Preſage of it, Do you beha ve your 


ſelf ſo, ſaid J, that your Conduct may be 
blameleſs, and ſhew no Inconſtancy, I will be 
anſwerable to you for our being happy; 1 
know my Father, and I know what he has 

faid to me, and I leave you with a ſort of 
Tranquillity which ought to make you eaſy 
too; and I require it of you. What, Madam, 


ſaid he, diſmally, Jam to ſee you no more for 


the ſpace of a whole Tear, and you would have 


me receive this dreadful Shock without Con- 


cern ; no, Madam, my Love is too violent to 
let me have ſo much uſe of my Reaſon ; ah, 


that I could but dare complain how little yours 


muſt be for me, and tell you, that if your 
Heart like mine I love you, my Lord, 


ſaid I, interrupting him, and ſo much, as to 


think no Happineſs comparable to that of be- 
ing united with you : believe me, then, that 
if I beheld any Difficulties that ſeemed impoſ- 
fible for us to ſurmount, you would ſee me 
more afflited than you are. Alas, ſaid he, 
Madam, the more you ſtrive to mitigate the 
Grief that T feel at loſing you, the more I am 
pierced with it; your Kindneſs redonbles my 
Sorrow, and the more I am ſenſible of my good 
fortune the more is my torment, Fuſt Hea- 
dens, can it be poſſible that I can be at the 
fame inſtant ſo happy, and ſo miſerable ; but 
alas, Madam, you ſay; nothing to me of any 
means that can make me able to ſupport your 
425 | _ abſence 
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abſence with Patience; may I not write to 
yon, ang will you not comfort me with your 
Letters ? and will you not give me leave to 
male all attempts to ſee you at Mondelis ? 
No, ſai4 I, take care above all things never 
to be ſeen there; I ſhall run too great a ha- 
zard in ſeeing you, and this ſtep may ruin us 
both. What, Madam, ſaid he, tenderly, J 
. muſt then be a whole Year without ſeeing you? 
Yes, anfwer'd I, tis a Sacrifice that we muſt 
make 'to facilitate our Happineſs, which re- 
quires" of us Prudence and Reſolution ; my 
Letters ſhall conſolate you as much as I am 
able, and ſweeten the Pains my abſence gives 
you; and yours ſhall give me Strength to 
wait for what I hope Time will effect, you 
ſhall direct them to Souville, and her Brother, 

whom my Father leaves at Paris, ſhall give 
you mine, r AR: 
We ſpent the reſt of the Day, in the man- 
ner which two Perſons are accuſtomed to do, 
who are in love, and going. to part, who are 
filled with Hopes and Fears; and our Conver- 
ſation concluded by the greateſt Proteſtations 
of Conſtancy, and continuing firm againſt all 
that oppoled our Happineſs: And thus we 
parted equally grieved, and equally ſatisfied 
with one Another. 

Next Morning my Father and Madam ae 
Fuſjy, my Brother and I, ſet out for Monde- 
lis ; and my Father ſeem'd extremely pleaſed 
to ſee me look ſo eaſy and unconcern'd : and 
in truth I left Paris without much Concern. 
The Promiſe which my Father had given me, 
and the violent Paſſion which I — 
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Chevalier had for me, made me ſupport with 
a good Courage this neceſſary Step to obtain 
my Defires, and which I thought was uſeful 
to compaſs my. Defigns. 5 

We arrived ſafely at Mondelis, and Madam 
de Fuſjy was amazed at the magnificent Situa- 
tion of this Caſtle, to which the River Loire 
ſerves for a Canal; the Building, the Gardens 
the Fountains, and Falls of Water, did not tel 
agreeably ſurprize her: in fine, tho Art ap- 
peared in every Part, yet it did not eclipſe the 
Beauties of Nature, but concurr'd with her to 
make this Place a moſt delicious, delightful 
The Chevalier anſwer'd my impatient De- 
fires, and I was no ſooner arrived at Mondelis, 
but I received a Letter from him, and took 
an extreme Pleaſure in the reading of it ; his 


tender Complaints were ſo naturally expreſs'd, 


that I ſecretly, applauded my own Charms, 
d ifed o lively a Flame in a Man 
for whom I had a real one, ſufficient to ena- 


ble me to ſurmount, with Patience and Con- 
ſtancy, all that could oppoſe his Happineſs. 


All the Letters that follow'd were in the ſame 
Stile, and mine were anſwerable ; for the in- 


nocence and ſincerity of my Sentiments, made 


me at liberty, without bluſhing, to ſpeak my 
Thoughts, and ſay what mult be agreeable to 
him to hear: This pleaſing Commerce made 
my Mind at eaſe, and render'd me chearful 
and pleaſant in Converſation, almoſt without 
being troubled with the leaſt Inquietude. 


K My 
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iy Father gave us every day ſome new 
Diverſion, and was in his Humour: and De- 
portment the moſt gallant, and youngeſt of us 
all; and employ'd himſelf equally to free my 
Brother from his Paſſion ſor the perfidious 
Counteſs, and me from: mine, and to amuſe 
Madam, 4e 71/3, for whom his Friendſhip 
FMmcreaſed hourly, as he became better acquaint- 
ed With the Swretneſs and Goodneſs of her 
Temper; and I ſaw that he began to like her 
Company, and feem'd not only pleaſed to be 
with her, but fought her every where with 
ſuch an Ait of Complaiſance and Concern, 28 
exeecded. common Civility and Friendſhip : 
her Converſation charm'd him, and inſenſib 
drew him after this lovely Maid; who had of- 
ten rallied him for looking penfive and unea- 
fy, which he now had really laid aſide. He 
at firſt turn d all into a Jeſt, but now he began 


to ſay with a more ſerious Air, thar ſhe had 
| s im of all his Melanchqly. My Father 
elis a pleaſant Abode, anll was extreme- 
1 Pleaſed to ee that abſence, and Madam /e 
til, began to work the Effect he defired. 
One We; when I was walking with my Fa- 


3 eee that my Brother bega to find 
3 Monde 
| 


ther, he ſaid to me, Well, Dang bier, am 1 
Aęcoived, does not Madam de Juſſy mate my 
Son forget Madam de Venneville ? She is ver) 
capable of doing ſo, faid' I, and I don't doubt 
but you would forgive my Brother this Change py 
of Miſtreſſes with all your Heart. Put au. uh. 
fer me ſeriouſly, ſaid my Father, What d I, 
at. think of it? I think, ſaid J, that they 
Are * very Agteeable, both fit to inſpire 
2 n | i | Love, 
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Love, both young, and continually together; 
and therefore one may eaſily divine, without 


being a Conjurer, what may be the End of 
their Intimacy. Do you think that he will 


at laſt love Madam de Juſſy? ſaid he. Yes, 
ſaid J; there is no doubt but he loves her al- 
ready. So much the better, ſaid my Father; 
take no notice M it, hut let the Paſſion grow, 


which has already led him from Complaiſance, 


to take care to plenſe; and from pleaſing, will 
ſoon bring him to love in garneſt, as we deſtre 
he /bontd. Yes, my Lord, ſaid J, they love 
already, I give you my Word. Yor flatter me, 


Daughter, ſaid he, I fear, ſmiling ; but you 


ao not give me good Reaſons for your believ- 
ing it. Þ will give you very excellent ones, 
ſaid I; my Brother has got a habit of living 
in love, and ſince his Reaſon has let him ſes 
the Baſeneſs of Madam % Yenneville's Pro- 


ceedings, he has been in ſearch where to place 


his Heart; and Madam de Juſſy has come in 


his way juſt at a lucky time, and found him 


at liberty: She eſteems him, and has never 


been in love before; but ſne has a Heart to 


diſpoſe of, and has fallen into the Snare juſt 
as he has done: At firſt ſhe heard him talk of 
Love only to amuſe her; they rallied, and 


_toy$ together, till at laſt they are come to be 
in love in earneſt. I muſt be confeſi'd, ſaid 
muy Father, laughing, har you Women are ve- 
my cunning im your Diſcoveries of one ano- 
ther's Intrigues, and underſtand that Paſſion, 


Love, to a mcety ; and I find that you are 
very well Skill'd in it for a Woman of your 
age, aud one of ſo much Prudence and Unacr- 

K 2 ſtanding. 
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Standing. Oh, my Lord, ſaid J, if I had 
leſs, I had not ſtudy'd it ſo well, and learn'd 
the Art of loving well ſo perfectly. 

I perceived my Brother grew fonder of 
Madam e Ju, by little and little, every 
hour; and Madam e Venneville's Idea was 
leſs thought upon, as his Paſſion for this lovely 
Maid increaſed; and he began to entertain 
her as a Lover, and ſeem'd to ſpeak the moſt 
tender THngs with an Air of Sincerity, enough 
to convince her, that he felt what he ſpoke. 
But ſhe laughed at him, and turned all into 
jeſting, tho ſhe ſaw plain enough that my 
Brother was in earneſt, yet ſhe did not in 
the leaſt diſcourage him: and at Jaſt my | 
Brother perceived that ſhe really loved him 
again, and he was highly ſatisfy'd with his | 
Choice of her, knowing her Merit: But the  , 
natural Indifferency of her Temper alarm'd him, ſh - 
becauſe ſhe ſhow'd no Paſſion: He communica- @ſ | 
ted his tender Fears to me, and I was pleaſed to 
ſee that they loved one another as I wiſhed: iſ » 
I told him that I would do all that lay in my f 

te 
re 
fo 


| Power to , procure his Happineſs. Ah, how 
= difficult, ſaid he, ny dear Siſter will you find 
. it to do that ? how hard «vill it be to perſuade 
1 my Charmer that I love her:? That, indecd, 
ought to be your own work, /ai4 I: But why ſl 
do you ſo much deſpair of being able to con- hi 
vince, her of your Love? Secauſo, ſaid he, I ſl gr 
have ſaid all that is l to perſuade her to 4 
it, aud all in vain; be believes not one word, ¶ m 
be turns all into a refined raillery, of which hi. 
Madam de Venneville 75 ever the Suliect, and ere 
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all our Converſations end in a Feſt. So much 
the better, ſaid I, and you are more obliged 
to Madam e Veuneville than you imagine, 
for ſhe has inſpired a' kind of Ambition in 
Madam 4e Zrfjy's Brealt, to pleaſe, and ra- 
viſh her Conqueſt from her ; and the Incre- 
dulity which you complain of in Madam de 
uſſy, ſhows that ſhe is deſirous to be belov- 
ed: for know, Brother, that every Woman, 


| 2 a Tilt, or. Coquet, is very near Joving, 


as once an Inclination that a Man ſhould 


that 
love her. 


Bur perhaps your Highneſs will be diſpleaſed 
that I keep you lo long in ſuſpenſe, in relating 
all the Particulars of the Progreſs Love made 
in theſe Lovers Hearts, and you are impatient | 
to hear what became of me and my Lovers: 
This 1 ſhall proceed to relate, ſo ſoon as 1 
have informed you, that my Brother did at 
laſt perſuade this lovely Unbeliever of the 
Truth of his Affection; and that my Father, 
filled with Eſteem and Friendſhip for her, ob- 
tain'd her Promiſe to marry my Brother at our 
return to Paris, at which time her Mourning 
for her Mother was to finiſh, | | 
Mean time the Chevalier writ to me daily 
with the ſame Regularity and Tenderneſs; all 
his Letters were full of Proteſtations of the 
great Impatience tht he had to ſee me, if it 
were but for a Moment only; nay, he even 
murmur'd againſt my Cruelty, in forbidding 
him to make any Attempts to do it; and I ſe- 
creyly «apo my ſelf, at the Command 

over my ſelf and him, in rendering 
"> 3 him 
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him ſo obedient to my Commands: In fine, l 
was in a perfect Security as to his Fidelity, 
which doubtleſs proceeded from the little Ex- 
perience which I had in Love-Affairs. 

In the three Months time that we had now 
been at Mongelis, I had got acquainted with 
the Marchioneſs of Menzon,, who was a very 
fine Woman, and had a great deal of Wit: 
her Country- ſeat, in which ſhe reſided a good 
part of the Year, was within fix Miles of my 
Father's, and we ſaw one another very often ; 
One day, when ſhe was at Mongelis, and that 
we were a walking together alone, I happen'd 
to name the Chevalier e Fanime, and ſhe 
told me that ſhe knew him extremely well, 
by means of one of her intimate Friends with 
whom he had been very much in love. I pre- 
ſently aſk'd her, with a Concernwhich I trove 
to hide, how long it was ſince ? She anfwer'd, 
Z hat it was about {ix Months ſince; that they 
| bad not ſeen one another, hut that they had 
| loved one another for above à Year before. 
My Concern and Curioſity were now increaſed, 
and I. defired her, with a very innocent Air, 
to tell me all the Story of this Amour to di- 
vert us; ſaying, with a Smile which was for- 


ced, that the being in the Country gave us a 


Privilege of talking a little of our: Neighbours 
Affairs; and ſhe eaſily conſented to diſcover 
- the. deceitiul Chevalier's Intrigues, on condi- 
tion not to name her Friend, eee my 


Soul with theſe mortal Darts which wounded 
me to the Heart. ener 
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| where taking his leave, he deſired that I would 
not be diſpleaſed if he came ſometimes to pay 


a violent and jealous Temper, ſoon took um- 
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I will be two Years next May, ſaid ſhe, 
ſince my. Friend and I were driving along the 
Ramparts in my Coach; the Axletree of: the 
Coach broke, and we were very much emba- 
raſs'd,, when the Chevalier de Fanime came 
by us, and ſtop'd his Coach, offering it to us 
to come iuto; I had no acquaintance with 
him, mare than by ſeeing him in Public, but 
he made us the Offer in ſo well-bred and po- 
liſhed a mayner, that we could not refuſe to 
accept of. it : This Accident made me chooſe 
to go u farther, but return home; and the 
Chevalier conducted us up into my Apartment, 


bis Reſpects to me; and I granted his Requeſt 
wit h a great deal of Pleaſure, knowing him 
to be a Perſon of great Merit, and finding. 
his Company very agreeable; and ſo did my 
Friend, who was a very pretty Lady, and very 
charming and ſprightly ; which the Chevalier 
rook great notice of, and had a longing Deſire 
to be more particularly acquainted with her: 
In fine, they after this ſaw and loved one ano- 
ther. My Friend's Husband, who was fond 
of his. Wife to the laſt degree, and a Man of 


brage at the Chevalier, and forbid his Wife to 
receive his Viſits : This Prohibition but in- 
creaſed, ber. new-born Flame for him, and be- 
ing mare ſubtle than I imagin'd, fhe conceal d 
her Husband's Fealonſy from me, and by that 
means preſerved the Liberty of ſeeing him at 
my Houſe. His. Company was very taking and 
agreeable, ſhe was gay and diverting ; and I 

| 4  - recei u- 
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received them with Pleaſure, and did not in 
the leaſt ſuſpect that there was any Crime in 
their Friendſbip. During this time i Che- 
vnlier took a Fourney into Britany, "and asked 
my leave to write to me, which TI granted with 
a very good Vill; he asked the ſame Favour 


but more myſteriouſly than I, and on condi- 
tion, ſays ſhe to him, that Madam de Menzon 


be intloſed in thoſe you write to her. I con- 
ſented. ——Did you value theſe Letters ſo 
much, ſai4 I, as to keep any of them by 
you? Tes, ſaid ſhe, and JI vill let you ſee 
them, if you have a Deſire for it 5 you will 
find them very pretty. I take you at your 


ther the Chevalier 4% Fanizme writes as well 
as he ſpeaks : Put go on with your Story, I 
am already concern'd for your Friend. 

The Chevalier's Journey and Stay at Brita- 
ny vas but /Lort, reply'd the Marchioneſs, ad 
he return'd as amorons as when they parted, 
end" their Converſe continued'; and J learn'd 
that they [aw one another privately very often, 
at the Houſe of U Woman who hau formerly 
Belong d to my Friend : and then I thought fit 
ro aefire the Chevalier to make me no more 
 Vifits, and I have ſeen him but very ſeldom 


vered his Wife's Deeds, endughb to throw him 
into a Fury ; he quarrell'd and threatuea, but 
all to no purfeſe : yet the Nifficnities of ſec- 
ing one another became greater, ſo that they 
Were obliged to uſe greater Precautions, 2 
8 : 


of my Friend, which Me alſo granted him, 


will give leave, that your Letters to me ſhall 


word, f I; for I ſhall be glad to ſee whe- 


ſince that time. But the Husband ſoon diſco- 
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All kept 8 up their Correſpondence 3 aua the 
jealous. Husband, tho in his Nature very 
a ſionate, had a Rind 4 Prudence, that be 
hid his Thoughts from the World, which em- 
boldned our Lovers: So that it was above 4 
Tear that this Intrigue had gone on in this, 
manuer, when the Chevalier de Fanime was. 
attack'd in the Night by three Men. (You 
have doubtleſi heard the iſſue of this Afﬀair, 
ſince it was to the Count de Diſenteuil, zo 
whom he ow'd his Life, by the Succours which. 
he received from him). The Chevalier was co- 
ming out from this Woman's Houſe, whom I 
mentioned to you before, where he had ſup- 
ted with my Friend, and I never doubted 
but that it was her Husband, whom Revenge. 
and Fealouſy had determined to do the Che- 
valier a Miſchief'; nay, the Chevalier him- © 
ſelf was of that Opinion : The Husband's Cha- 
rafter, and ſome Words that were ſaid to 
de Fanime ia attacking bim; all this, I ſay, 
ſufficiently iuſtructed him <what Conrſe was 
beſt for him to take, and that was never to 
ſer my Friend any more, after he was got 
intirely out of danger. And indeed the furious 
jealous Husband prevented it, for he carry'd. 
his Wife ſuddenly into the Country to his 
Province, where I dare believe he has made 
ber do a ſevere Penance, for having diſbo- 
noured him, and broke her Marriage Vous. 

[ had leiſure, during Madam 4e Menz07's 
Diſcourſe, to recover my ſelf, in appearance, 
from the extreme Diſorder which J was in; 
ſo I thank'd her for her Complaiſance, and 
told her, that I pitied her Friend, and that 

= n tha 
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the ſevere Puniſhment ſhe ſuffered for her 
Crime, made me almoſt forget that ſhe was 
culpable ; and in ſpite of my Diſcretion, | 
could not forbear to aſk her fome more Que- 
ſions about her Friend, vainly endeavouring 
to make her name her, but ſhe avoided it, 
and ſo our Converſation ended for this time. 
The Marchioneſs would needs return home 
this 3 which J faintly oppoſed; for 
the Letters the had told me of had created 
an eager Deſire in me to have her in a Place 
where ſhe would ſhew them to me: I ſhall 


not mention to your Highneſs what a cruel 


Night F paſt; I am aſham'd to think of it; 
but J will bring you directly to the Marchio- 
neſs's Cloſet, ere my Curioſity was fully 
gratified, to my Confuſion. 

'T went to her Houſe the next Day, and 
govern'd my ſelf, againſt ſpeaking to her 
about the Letters, and our laſt Night's Con- 
verſation, till after ſome talk of things in 

the genera}, which, tho it was but' ſhort, 
yet I thought tedious ; and then I mentioned 
her Promiſe with as unconcerned an Air as J 
could poſſibly: and at laſt ſhe ſhow'd me 
the fatal Teſtimonies of the Chevalier's 
Palſhood : his Hand, the Dates, the Places 
whence, Poſt-mark, and all confirmed a Truth, 
of which 1 would fain have doubted. The 
laſt Letter was of the ſame Date with that 
which he wrote to me at Gondez, and | 
ſlipp'd it into my Pocket without the Mar- 
chioneſs's perceiving it; and here,. Madam, 
is the true Copy of it, for your Highneſs to 


read. 
; The 
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The LET T ER. 


we > 


" repent me of my Complaiſance, in accom- 


panying Monſieur, and Madam, the Dutcheſs 


of —- 70 Britany, 20 the 1 I the E- 


ates : By good luck I thought of a plauſible 


Excuſe to leave them, and I am upon my” 
Return to Paris. I leave here, tis true, a 
very noble, but a very tireſome Company: 
What a Life was this, for a Man of my 


Humour to be obliged to endure long Com- 
pliments, to game high, to drink hard, all 
things that I abhor ? therefore I will with- 


draw my ſelf from the Company of Men, who 
love to get together in Flocks, to fly to the 


pleaſing Company of ihe Ladies, who. are 


ins to be found alone. I have found ſoms 


ere who are handſome, but that's all that 


can be ſaid of them, tho they are not all of 


Britany. The Air of this Place is ſo con- 


tagious, that even roſes who appear 4 to me 


full of Charms at Paris, do here ſeem not 
worth one Moment's Thought. I go heuce, 
then, Madam, wit} the greateſt Impatience, 
to ſee you and your charming Friend, that 


I may have the Pleaſure to ſee my ſelf again 


between you and that beautiful whimſicat 
Charmer, whoſe Humour changes like the. 
Mud: Ah ! could ſhe but be aured of this 
flight Fault, how perfect a. Creature would 


' ſhe be? Pray don't let her ſee this part of 


my. Letter, for then perhaps De cvould hut 
072 the ſer 1011s Air, Then I next approach 3 i 
and. 


- HH 


4 


PO U rightly foretold, Madam, that I/hould' 
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aud put me out of Humour too. T ſhall fol. 
low this Letter ſo cloſely, that I reckon I. Hall be 
vit h you almoſt as ſoon as that. Aadieu, Madam. 
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pity my Condition at this Inſtant, and the 


hevalier is become odious in your Opinion: 
Lou are certainly defirous to ſee me triumph 
over a Weakneſs which made me refuſe an 
advantageous noble Eſtabliſhment, offer'd by 
a Man who really loved me, and one who 
was every way worthy wy Love, and faithful 


to the laſt degree ; a Weaknels that render'd 
me rebellious to the Commands of a Father, 
who merited the utmoſt Reſpect and Aﬀec- 


tion, and whom I highly reſpected; a Weak- 
neſs that bereft me of all other Deſires, but 
that of being married to a Man, whoſe want 


of Fortune I wanted to ſupply, by making 


him Maſter of me and mine, which was far 
more conſiderable than his :. and yet, I muſt 
confeſs, to my ſhame, that the firſt Emotions 
of my Anger being paſt, I relented, and made 
Reflections, which I then believed proceeded 
from my Reaſon, but which were in reality 
only the Effects of a fond, Paſſion, which had 
gain'd too great an Empire in my Soul ; and 
I fought how to diminiſh the Chevalier's 
Crime, which I at laſt concluded to be only 
a {light Slip : Was he not ignorant how much 
I loved him? ſaid J, to the faithful Souville, 
to whom I unboſom'd my Thoughts: and the 
Severity of my Conduct, did it not excuſe 
his amuſing himſelf. with another? ought he, 
or indeed could he reſiſt the Advances _ 

As &- 
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to me in his Favour ? Well then, Madam, 
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ſeducing Charms of ſo lovely a Woman? and 
that Chaſtity, and virtuous Sentiments, which 
are the Glory of our Sex, to preſerve; are 


they ever to be found, or are they indeed 


eſſential, to make a complete Gentleman, 
or belong to Mankind? no, never, Man is 
another kind of Creature; Love and Glory 
they purſue, and it were unreaſonable to ex- 
pect Chaſtity and Fidelity in a Lover to ſuch 
a degree. Alas! my Folly was ſuch, that whilſt 


1 thus argu'd, I forgot that there was a 


Diſenteuil upon the Earth. In ſine, my dear 
Sonville, ſaid I, he did, 'tis true, pretend 


Love to. this Lady, and kept her company 


for a time, but my Duty, which then forbid 
me to give ear to his Addreſſes, does it not 
likewife forbid me to regard as a Crime, 
what he then did with another ? But if the 
had continued ſtill to love this Woman, or 


did now actually love any other, how much 


were I to be pity'd ! Alas! can ſuppole that 


the Chevalier did never love me fincerely, 


and that it was only Vanity that made him 
ſtrive to gain my Heart, and ſeduce me to 
love him to deceive me? No, I cannot 
conſent, to think ſo baſely of him: yet my 
Happineſs depends upon my being ſatisfied 
of the truth, for the more I love, the more 
miſerable I ſhall be with him; and what 
will become of me, if he be really a Liber- 
tine, and has ſuch vile Inclinations in his 


| Soul, which I have juſt Reaſon to fear that 


I ſhall find there? Put my dear Souville, 
you ſay not a word: haſt thou nothing to ſay 


faid 


ſaid ſhe, Iwill tell yo my T honghts awithou 
Aiſguiſe, ſince you give me Leave; and the 
tender, and reſpeFful Concern which ] have 
. For you, forbids me to be: ſilent on ſuch an 
-: The Chevalier is almoſt as criminal in what 
he has done, as i, be had actually known that 

u did at that time love him, for he had 
then had the bolaneſs to declare his Love to 
„ and therefore he was as great a De- 

cei ver in reſpett of you as if he had known 
your Mind; and I fear that his Fnclinations 
are too much inclined to Debauchery, ſb that 
be will malte you the Victim of his Crimes in 
the end. Ah} my dear Sorvilie, cry'd J, 
how doſt thou augment my Affliction! 
Forgive me, Madam, ſaid ſhe, my Love i, 
fuch for you I cannot forbenr to warn you, 
ſeeing the imminent Danger that you are in: 
Remember that I bred you ub, and had the 
Honour to take care of your Egucation, I 
tremble bo tell yon, that I believe that the 
Chevalier is not a Man of Honour, in reſpe# 
of Women, and that he thinks it no Blemiſh 
10 it, to perſuade them that he'is in love when 
he is not, but above all, when he foreſees a 
great Fortune will be the Reward of his M. 
pooriſy; and how can I look on his Conduct 
t0 be innocent in regard to you? Alas! Ma- 
dam, can your Weakneſs be ſuch, as to make 
yon paſs by that vile part of his Letter, which 
relates only to you? how greatly are you 
affronted ? and do you ſtill refiiſe to open your 
- Eyes to look into the Chevaliers Humour: 
and can you flill believe that be loves you 
M/s 
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ronderly 7 No, Madam, he does not. What 


have J done to you, my dear Souville, ſaid J. 


overwhelm'd with Grief, that you wound me 
thus to the Soul: Good Heavens, what fatal 


Events doſt thou make me apprehend! 


Then I remain'd ſome time in a manner 


ſpeechleſs, at laſt coming a little to my Senſes, 
I ſaid to her: Under ſome ſpecious Pretence 
I will write ſeldomer to the Chevalier, but 


| will never mention what I have learn'd to 
him, but will have him watch'd ſo narrowly 
that he ſhall not take one ſtep without my 
knowing of it; and if I find nothing to lay 
to his charge ſince he has been acquainted 
with my Love, I will look on this Intrigue 


as nothing but a fooliſh Deſire to divert his 


Melancholy, nay, I will, if it be poſſible, 
quite forget it: So I ſent to Sonville's Bro- 
ther, who was left at Paris, and gave him 
charge to have the Chevalier follow'd where- 
ever he went, and to let me know continu- 
ally, even the Particulars, of the leaſt Mate- 
rial of his Actions, to ſearch into them all, 
and to ſpare no Coft nor Care to diſcover the 
truth ; for nothing the Chevalier did could 
be indifferent to me, whoſe Concern for him 
was inexpreſſible. 

And now I was become a Vaſſal to Fears 
and Doubts, the Forerunners of Jealouſy ; 
the Confidence which had till now, made me 
ſo eaſy, in my abſence from my falſe Lover 


was turn'd into a thouſand Fears and Suſ- 


cions, and my Eſteem for him was wavering: 
would, and 1 would not have him: In fine, 
Madam, draw an Image of your own 
BY = Thoughts 
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Thoughts (if it be poſſible) of a Perſon in my 
hoo he nt pot 

It was altogether impoſſible for me to write 
to him without his di cerning ſuch an Alte- 
ration in my Stile as ſhow'd — of 
the Condition my Soul was in: and he ſoon 
complain'd of it, and pleaded his Innocence 
in ſuch a manner that he deceived me to that 
degree as to make me believe that his Letters 
ſpake the Sentiments of his Soul, and the 
were full of all the Concern that the mol 
ardent and ſincere Love could occaſion in the 


Breaſt of a Lover ; nay, I had the weakneſs 


to write to him that nothing ſhould force 
me from him, if the Sentiments of his Heart 
and Conduct anſwer'd mine; and therefore it 
was in his own power to make himſelf ſecure 
of me. 

For above a Month, Souville's Brother ſent 
me word continually, that the Chevalier did 
hardly ever ſtir from home, and that he never 
went more often to one Place than another, 
or to any Place of ill Character, but that he 


ſpent his time altogether with his Siſter, and 


that he ſaw very little Company. This 
Account of a Man's Lite, ear 
thought upon, flatter'd my Hopes, and made 
me believe that he had never been criminal 
in reſpect of me, if he had believed that 1 
loved him. | 333 
But I enjoy'd not long this pleaſing Error, 
for I received a Letter from SuDjtiCIe's Brother, 
that robb'd me of all the flattering Hopes 


which I had conceived of finding the Cheva- 


lier innocent : for he informed me, that he 
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was now in league with the Marchioneſs of 
Jaillac, and had Interviews with her at his 


. Siſter's, the Counteſs de Venneville's, with all 
manner of Precaution: And this was the 
means by which this cunning young Man got 
to the knowledge of it. 


The regular and retir'd Life which the 


Chevalier led, fo little reſembling that which 
he uſed to lead, made this young Man believe 


that he had ſome ſecret Intrigue. Madam 4e 


Jaillac was mighty intimate with Madam 4e 
Venneville, and pait whole Days with her and 
the Chevalier: This look'd a little ſuſpicious, 
and he exceeded his Commiſſion, by not onl 

obſerving the Chevalier's Conduct, but alſo 
Madam de Faillac's, who likewife ſaw but 
very little Company at her own home, not 


even the Chevalier. This laſt Circumſtance 


did not in the leaſt diminiſh this Man's Suſ- 
icions, who reſolved to be farther ſatisfy'd, 
efore he informed me of his Thoughts, for 
fear of giving me uncaſineſs without juſt 
Grounds - 8 | | 

He had, in this time, contracted a great 


deal of Friendſhip with one of Madam 4e 


Venneville's Maids, nay, I believe he wasa little 
in love with her; and he managed this Maid 
with ſo much Cunning, that e told him, that 


the Chevalier had been in love, and was alſo 


beloved by Madam de Jaillac, for four Months 
faſt : But he muſt, know more yet to ſatisfy 
me, and therefore he gain'd by little and little 
an entire aſcendant over this Creature, ſo that 
ſhe diſcover'd to him, that the Chevalier went 


out almoſt every Night, and did not return 
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home till it was Day-break ; and that ſhe did 
not doubt but that he was all Night at the 
Marchioneſs of Jaillac's, whither he always 
went in the Evening. This was enough for 
Souville's Brother; and all he now defired 
was to watch the Chevalier, which he did 
that very Night, and ſaw my faithleſs Lover 
4 o in and come out of the Marchioneſs's Ml ; 
Houſe by a back Door: Then he delay'd no fl | 
longer to give me an Account of it, nay, his if 
Zeal went I believe much farther, - he 
would have revenged me of him; and there- il } 
fore he writ to the Marquis, her Husband, an In 
Account of the Chevalier's Commerce with ll 7 
the Marchioneſs, and informed him of every fl { 
Circumſtance that was moiſt proper to ani- g 
mate him againſt them. Monſieur Je Faullac ir 
was one of the moſt paſſionate Men living ; o 
and tho he had a great deal of Wit, yet the Im 
Fierceneſs of his Temper was ſuch, that it I m 
made him ſubject to do ſuch fooliſh things T 
as were irreparable ; and ſuch he did on this to 
Occaſion, which I am now going to relate to C 
your Highneſs. 0: YT 3oh: go wv 
What I had learn'd from Madam 4e Aſcu. 
Son, and the wiſe Reflections Sorwille had 
forced me to make. continually againſt this 
angrateful Man, theſe had all prepar'd me 
for this terrible Thunder-clap : nevertholeſs, 
when the Blow came, I was very much 2. 
ſtoni ſn'd, and my Reaſon did little avail me 
to mitigate my Grief; and it was fo violent, 
that it even took from me the power of 
complaining. 'The more I had done to. oblige 
the Chevalier, the more criminal J _ 
* Im; 
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him; and the Neceſſity that I ſaw there was 


of. my renouncing him, for ever pierced my 


Soul with a thouſand Darts. I ſaw that my 


honeſt Love and generous Deportment were 
repay'd by him with the blackeſt Ingratitude. 

hat a Monſter is he, ſaid I? Alas! what 
muſt become of me ; and how will my Cha- 


rafter ſuffer, in giving him the Liberties which 


have done, and truſt 
of my Love for him. 

I remain'd thus for ſome Days, without 
being able to take up any firm Reſolution in 


my own Mind, nay, I even trembled at the 


ing him with the Secret 


Thoughts of making one; and Souville was 


ſo prudent as to think that ſhe ought not to 
give me the Chevalier's Letters whilſt I was 
in this Condition, fearing that they would 
only augment my Trouble, or render me the 
more irreſolute, as to what Choice I was to 
make: yet the imaginary Silence of this 
Traitor aflited me, and I was as much 
touched with it as if I had had no. other 
Crime to reproach him withal, I even forgot 


that he was unworthy of my Concern; and 


I took the Pen at leaſt twenty times to write 
to him, and as often laid it aſide, the Di- 


ſtraction of my Soul being ſo great that I was 


not able to reſolve what to write to him: yet 
| muſt of Neceſſity reſolve on ſomething, and 


[was ſenſible that J muſt in honour break 


wirh him; but alas! how hard a Task was 
that for me to do! and if I made that Reſo- 


lution once, how much harder would it ſtill 


be to keep ie. 
During 
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__—_ this time I received a Letter from 
the good Calemane, which contain'd theſe 
Words, : e 


The LETTER. 


Madam, | 

FT AM not a little embaraſsi'd how to write 
to you. I would make Complaints againſt 

a Perſon whom you eſtcem enough to honour 
them with a tender Priendfhip ; and believe 
me, it is of the Lord of this Place, whom 

I would complain: he is quite changed, and 
is no more that witty, agreeable Man, whoſe 
charming Temper and © Converſution made 
him juſtly beloved by all that vere ſo happy . 
as to know him. The charming Diſenteuil 1“ 
is rransform'd, and would you think it, ano- I C 
ther has taken his Place, who calls himſelf e 
Difenteuil ? Put alas! he is a profound l 
Dreamer, and ſurely a. little crazy-brain'd ; J 
for he walks abroad in the Heat of the Day, 4 
and in the Rain, and returns not home but %% 
to bnfy himſelf” in his Cloſet, where he turns I be 
over 'Books, without reading 'a Page; nay, IN 
he avoids me and all Company, and I ſee him 
only as one Monk dbes another, in the Church 
or the Reſectory; when we eat together, and 
there he is ſilent. This ſurprizing Change 
does ſurely denote ſome Diſtemper, yet bi- 
therto Diſenteuil doe not appear to be ſich, 
tho he leads ſuc ha whimſical Life : Nut tho 
my Fears for his bodily Health be over, yet 
they are increaſed in regard of his Mind. 
Aas] his Soul is ſurely ſick, there lies his 
A Malay, 
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Malady, but of what kind I know not; the 
Cauſe I cannot yet diſcover, tho I have try'd 
all ways to find it out : and tho he does not 
merit it by the treatment he gives me in con- 
cealing his T houghts from me, yet the Concern 
I have for him obliges me to hold a Conſultation 
in order to his Cure, and therefore I apply 
my ſelf to you, Madam, who can perhaps beſt 
clear my Doubts; and if you did ſee the 
Count as I do, it were impoſſible but you wonld 
diſcover what he ails: but as you are ſeparated 
by a hundred Leagues, one miſt ſend you an 
Account of the moſt common and remarkable 
Symptoms with which he is affiifled ; and if 
by theſe you find out the Diſeaſe, pray be ſo 
kind as to tell me whay,d ſhall do to comfort 
and help an unhappy Wretch, who merits ſome 
Compaſſion. When I tell him that he is rich, 
beloved, and that all the. World likes and 
loves him, aud asR him the Reaſon why he 


alone loves not himſelf, and is diſcontented, he 


anſixers only with a deep Sigh, or a forced 
Smile.: Then 1 grow angry, and tell him that 
he is ſo alter d, that I ſearce know him; that 
all.except his Face is ſo changed, that I dif- 
ceru no mere theſe ſhining Oitalities that made 
me prefer him before all other Men; and that 
if he had been always what he is now, T ſhould 
never have, been fo attached to him; and that 
I will leave him, wot to retire to Vannes, for 


there. I /ball be ſtill too near him, bit to ſome 


Place farther f, I cannot tell where, but 
that be ſhall be ignorant cf, when once I have 
choſen it: Then he tells me, you ill nor ao 
ſo, I am ſure, my Dear Calemane, you are 
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⁊vbat he has juſt written. The Pleaſure 
the Field he no more regards: and what i of 
more diverting is, he is angry with me that IN wor 
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roo much my Friend to leave me ſo; no, ſays 
J. I am no longer ſo, our Friendſhip cannot 
fub/ift whilſt you conceal the fatal Secret that 
deſtroys your Peace from me: I renounce 
your Friendſhip. This laſt Stroke ſeems t 
pierce his Soul, he catches me in his Arms, 
and tells me, in a broken Voice, 'You will know 
all, my dear Calemane, an ſooner than 1 
evould. Then he Yurns away, and waits not 
my Anſwer, but haſtes to hide himfetf in the 
bottom of his Park, amidſt the Trees, where 
he pulſes the greateſt part of his Life ; and 
wet I believe knows not the Path-ways : then 
be returns more calm and chearful, in appear- 
ance, and entertains me on things indifferent 
ſometimes I talk of Mon/ierr dè Brionſel, and 
ſometimes of you : He lets me ſpeak; and then m 


turns the Diſcourſe, to tell me how concerns m- 


he is to ſte the Peace of Europe 6 firmly e. on 


ftabliſh'd ; that there is no hopes of Mar for St. 


a long time : Then T rally him for bis eager 
Thirſt of. Glory, and he blufhes : Then at la. 
he retires to his Cloſet, awheye he alfo permits 
me to enter ; and ſometimes I find him tearin; 


do not exerciſe his Dogs, and hunt, when ap 


alas! Tam the moſt ignorant of all Alen as fff tim: 
thoſe Sports, and ſcarce know'one Term be. Dif 
longing to the Art: In fine, he neglects ll 


his Affairs, Fe who has all his Life long, (tho e 
has lived in ſo ſplendid a manner that it 
ſeem'd next to Prafuſion) been exact in 
waking up all his Accounts, and managing 

_ 
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his Family and Expences ; but now he leaves 

ne to "take the whole Care to me, who was 
never yet able to underſtand Arithmetick, 
and have always lived a Siranger to Accounts, 
and all kinds of \Oeconomy : but I ſuppoſe he 
means only to laugh at me, or is as careleſs 
of his Fortune as himſelf. And now, Madam, 
have fully iuſtructed you of his Condition. 
Pray 'communicate to me your Thoughts, 
and honour with your Commanas. | 


Your devoted Servant, 
CALEMAN x. 


At the time that I received this Letter, 
my Thoughts were ſo wholly taken up with _ 
my Love-Afﬀairs, that I fanſy'd that I was 
only reading the Hiſtory of ſome unfortunate 
Stranger, who was like me, a Victim to In- 
2 and Falſhood ; and it was not till 

the ſecond reading that I perceived that 

Diſenteuil was this unfortunate Perſon, and 
that Calemane had artificially made uſe of 
this ingular manner of writing to inform me 
of the melancholy way of Life which that 
worthy Man did lead at Condes. The un- 
happy Condition I found my ſelf in at this 
time, made me very ſenſible how much 
Difentenil. was to be pity'd, yet I thought 


him not to want Compaſſion half ſo much as 


did: He is not deceived, ſaid J, Diſenteuil 
is fully revenged of me, for what he ſuffers: 
The Chevalier is proved unworthy my Love, 
and yet I cannot hate him, Bluſh, fond 
bp | Wreich! 
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Wretch ! ſaid I, to my ſelf, at the ſhameſy] 
Preference which you give to an ingrateful, 
a perfidious Villain; and think no more of 
Diſentenil's Deſpair: the Contempt which 
thou deſerveſt from him will ſoon drive from 
his Soul the Love he bears thee, which thou 
doſt not merit in the leaſt. n 
During theſe Tranſactions, my Brother was 
at Paris, for ſome Affairs relating to Madam 
de Fuſſy, who ſtaid with me; and tho my 
deareit Friend, yet I concealed my Grieß,  * 
and ſhe'could not imagine what ail'd me to 1 
be ſo fad, believing that I was altogether 2 
fatisfy'd with the Chevalier: Yet -ſhe ſaw i » 
me plung'd in a mortal Sorrow, with which  G 
ſhe was very much touched, and endeavour'd / 
to divert me continually with ſome Amuſe- iſ þ 
ment or other; and I had been about a Weak  }, 
in this Condition, when I ſaw. Souville's Bro- fo 
ther enter my Chamber, and I doubted not, I 7, 
that on ſeeing him, but I was to receive 2 ; 
freſh Stab to the Heart, from the News he 
brought me. What doſt thou come here for, 
ſaid J, in the utmoſt Confuſion ? Alas! thou 
art come to relate to me ſome new Perfidy 
of the falſe Fanime, but ſpeak on. No, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, I am come to inform you that 
you are now revenged on him. Revenged, 
cry'd J, Good Heavens! what is the Cheva- 
lier aſſaſſinated, murder'd? He is not killa, 
Madam, he reply'd, for his Nimbleneſi and 
Valour ſaved him from falling into Monſicur 
de Jaillac's Hand, in the manner you . /hall 
hear : The Chevalier had for three Night! 
following wviſtied Madam de Jaillac at one 
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a Clock at Night, going into the Honſe by a 
back Door that was at t'e end of the Gar- 
den. He was ſcarce enter 4 this Door the 
third Night, but he perceiv'd three Men 
coming out of a cloſe Arbour; who ſtrait made 
towards him with their Swords drawn : Mon- 
fieur de Jaillac was one of the three. The 
Chevalier immediately put himſelf into a 
Poſture of Defence, for he was well provided 
with Piſtols, and he far d one at the Marquis, 
whom he knew at firſt ſight, but he miſſed 
him. Madam de Jaillac, whoſe Apartment 
was oz the Terraſi-Walk, heard the Piſtol go 
off, and was ſo imprudent as to run into the 
Garden; and ſeeing the Chevalier alone de- 
fending himſelf againſt three, ſhe was no 
longer Miſtreſs of her Reaſon: The Danger 
her Lover was in, made her cry out loudly 
for Help, running in amongſt the Swords to 
part them, like a Woman out of her Wits, not 
in the leaſt perceiving that her Husband was 
one of the three Aſſaſſins 5 and the Chevalier 
had juſt wounded cone of them, when by good. 
Fortune her Waiting-woman and Confident, 
who had kept her Senſes better than her 
Miſtreſs, came and open d the Garden Gate 
which the Chevalier had ſhut after him at his 
entring the Garden ; and ſo he found Means 
to retreat out of it, and ſaved his Life. The 
Noiſe Madam de Jaillac had made, the Sound 
of the Piſtols going ff, and the Clnſhing of 
the Swords, had occaſion'd the Watch to make 
a Stand near the Garden Gate; and they pur- 
ſued the Chevalier, who fled with his naked 
Sword in his Hand, _ at laſt 9 
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him : And it was in vain that he try'd to per. 
fade them that he was neither Thief nor 
Aſſaſſin, for they would nor let him go ; þ 
that ſeeing himſelf in this Extremity, he de- 
 fir'd the Officer to conduct him to the Proel. 
dent de „ and the Sight of the Criſi 
be wore, which he ſhowed them, and this Pro- 
poſal, made the Officer conſent to carry him 
thither -; and the Preſident giving his Ward 
Por him, they left him there. The Chevalier 
has not been. wounded then, ſai4 J, haſtily, 
but has been ſo fortunate as to extricate him- 
ſelf out of fo perillous an Affair by his Cou- 
rage. Ah! why, continu'd J, has he not as 
much Juſtice and Truth in his Soul as he has 
Bravery ? but go on, and tell me the reſt of 
the Story. T7 is all publick now, Madam, ſaid 
he, all Paris rings of it ; and Monſieur de 
Jaillac 70 confirm the Truth of the Fact, did 
emmediately ſend away: his Wife, as it is ſaid, 
ro go and be ſhut up in a Convent in the far- 
theſt Part of Gaſcony. So the Marquis's and 
Preſident's Domeſticks, and the Watch, have 
ull inform'd the Publick of an Adventure ti 
diverting to be concealed in ſuch a Place 1s 
Paris. And thus ended Souville's Brother“ 

Relation, | "on PETE 
Madam de Fuffy did alſo receive a Letter 
from my Brother the ſame Day, giving her an 
Account of all this Story ; and he * her 
word, that he thought it would be proper to 
inform me of this Affair; but ſhe was s 
tender a Friend to me, that ſhe had not the 
Heart to tell it me. So ſhe went and found 
out my Father, to whom ſhe * 
e this 
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this Letter. At firſt he was concern'd to hear 
how much J had been deceiv'd; but this Sen- 
timent ſoon gave place to one more rational : 
for he felt a — Joy to find that the Cheva- 
lier had ſhow'd himſelf unworthy of me, and 


tho' he did not doubt but that my Paſſion for 


him was ſtrong, yet as a Woman who was 
highly ſenſible of an Injury, he fanſy'd that 
my Love would ſoon be converted into Con- 
tempt; and he pray'd Madam de qui to 
ſhow me the Letter, which ſhe refus d a long 
while, it being an unpleaſant Employment; 
but at laſt my Father requir'd it of her ſo 
preſſingly, that ſhe could not refuſe it, but 
came directly to my Chamber with the Letter 
in her Hand. Tftremble my dear Friend, ſaid 
ſhe, 70 tell you a diſagreeable Piece of News, 


which my Lord de Brionſel judges it proper 


for you to know ; and being ſenſible how 
much it will concern you, he would not be a 
Witneſs of your Grief, but believes you will 
be leſs uneaſy to hear it from me, and he has 
therefore commanded me-to acquaint you with 
achat I awiſh you could be kept ignorant of all 
your Life. Is that a Letter from my Brother, 
ſaid IJ, careleſly ? Yes, ſhe reply'd, embracing 
me with Tears in her Eyes, take and read it, 
for I ſhall ſuffer too much in telling you what 
it contains. I know the Contents already, 
ſaid J; 1 am inform'd of all, and my Father 
ſhall have Cauſe to be well pleas'd with my 
Conduct on this occaſion. About half an 
Hour after Madam de 7rfjy was come into my 
Chamber, my Father enter'd the Room. 
The Goodneſs which you have ſhown, my 

| 7% L 2 Lord, 
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Lord, ſai4 I, in compaſſionating my Folly, 


which has thrown me into an Error, for which 


I now bluſh, and ſuffer Regret, does in a 


great meaſure mollify the poignant Grief 


which I own that I do feel for the baſe Pro- Ml 
ceedings of an ungrateſul Man, who neither 


merits my Love, nor your Favour% but my 
Lord, ſaid J, I now give you back your Pro- 
miſe of conſenting to our Marriage, and give 


vou mine, that I-will never do any thing that 


ſhall be unworthy of you or me. Ab, my dear 
Child, ſaid he, embracing me, how imiſerable 
ſhould ] be, if you were marry'd to a Man ſo 
little worthy to. poſſeſ you? I was not able 
at theſe Words to reſtrain my Tears, and my 
Father _ me ſo overwhelm'd with Grief, 
went out of the Room without ſaying any 
more, only theſe few Words to Madam 7e 
Fuſſy : I leaue you with my Daughter, Ma- 
dam, pray put ber in mind that ſhe ought to 
make-uſe of all her Reaſon now, to ſtifle a 
Paſſion that is unworthy of her to ſubmit to 
any longer. She gave me all the Comfort ſhe 
was able, but this Day was ſurely mark'd out 
by Fate, that I ſhould not have one Moment's 
Quiet; for Souville preſently came in to me 


_ trembling, to let me know, that the Cheva- 


lier was hid in a Corner of the Park, and 
begg'd to ſee me. All that I had heard be- 
fore had diſtracted my Mind ſufficiently ; 
but this laſt Shock made me tremble, and! 
could not comprehend how the Chevalier (be- 
ing ſo highly criminal as he was) could have 
the.face to come into my Preſence, I ſaw very 
well that my Repoſe, my Honour, and 2 

| tereſt, 
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tereſt, oblig'd me to renounce this falſe Man 
for ever; yet I felt that my Love was ſtill 
ſtronger than my Realon, and that time alone 
could overcome it, and reſtore Reaſon to her 
Empire in my Soul. Yet I determin'd to follow 
my firſt Reſolves, which were not to ſee the 
Chevalier any more. No, /ai4 f to Souville, 
I will not ſee him, let him be gone, I will 
not hear him ſpeak. Alas! what would he 
ſay to me ? he doubtleſs believes that I am 
not inform'd of his Crimes, and would ſur- 
prize my Credulity ; he flatters himſelf that 
the Power he has over me is ſuch, that it will 
make me pardon a Fault that he believes he 
can colour over with artful Excuſes, and truſts 
to my Love and his own Wit, which em 
boldens him to appear in my Sight; but 1 

muſt deprive him of all theſe Means to de- 
ceive me any more, and convince him that ke 
dceeives himſelf in theſe Hopes. Go, my 
dear Souville, and tell him I will never ſeo 
him again, and let him know, that I am in- 
form'd of all his Baſeneſs; and if tis poſſible 
make him believe, that it is without the leaſt 


Concern, that I ſacrifice and regard him with 


that juſt Contempt which his Conduct merits 


from me. In fine, S$orville, make him be 


gone, and fave me from the Danger an arti- 
ficial Repentance may throw me into. Go, 
and ſtay not till my Weakneſs triumphs, at 
the Pains it does at this Moment colt me, 
not to hear the .Traitor plead for Pardon. 
The prudent S$071v7//e made ſo good uſe of the 
Power I had given her, that ſhe made the 


Chevalier, after uſing a thouſand Prayers and 


L 3 Intreaties 
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Intreaties to no Purpoſe, take the Raad back 
to Paris. by. YL 
Two Days after, as I was walking all alone 
in the Park, I ſaw one of my Footmen with 
ſome Letters in his Hand, which he had been 
to look for at the Poſt-Houſe, and I aſked 
him if he had none for Souville; he told me 
= there was ons, which I took haſtily from 
im, and knew at firſt Sight that it came from 
the Chevalier by the Cypher on it. My firit 
Notion was to open it; but I flay'd my Hand. 
What, reflected I in my ſelf, I have then a 
mind to read what this Traitor writes to me! 
have I ſo little Care of my Honour, and 
would I furniſh him thus with Arms to de- 
ceive me yet again ? No, I will not read it, 
yet, {aid I, ſuppoſe that he does juſtify him- 
ſelf in ſuch a manner that 1 am convinc'd that 7 
he is innocent? What, fooliſh Wretch that i 
I am, innocent! what do I ſay, can he be r 
ſo? and can I be ſo much my own Enemy, as I 
to be aiding to him to perſuade me that he a 
is ſo? What farther Outrage muſt he then 
do me, to drive him from my Heart. In fine, 
I was thus rack'd and in diſpute about open- 
ing the Letter or not, when I perceiv'd my 
Father coming towards me ; and his Preſence 
gave me Power to keep my firſt Reſolves. 
Here, my Lord, ſaid J, is a Letter from the 
Chevalier 4e Fanime ; id me of it, for I de- 
fire not to know what is in it ; read it there- 
fore your ſelf, and give it what Anſwer you 
pleaſe. My Father was ſo pleaſed at the Con- "tv 
dence I repoſed in him, and to ſee me ſo ma 
firm in my Reſolutions, that he embraced me me 
. 5 tenderly, 


* 


— D 


Counter pe GonDEZ. 223 
tenderly. I need ſay nothing to you, my dear 
Child, ſaid he, your own Condutt is ſo wiſe, 
that you want no Advice; it would only be a 
lefſening of your Merit to give you any; and 

will go this Moment and fend back the Che- 
valier's Letter without ofening it, and TI ill 


join another with it to let Hi ni know, that your 


Sentiments of him are entirely agreeabie to 
mine, and that he has nothing acre to hope 
for. ; 

[| ſhall not entertain your Highneſs with the 
unpleaſant Reflections and Conflicts which 
now paſt in my Soul, you need only repreſent to 


pour ſelf all the various Agitations that can 


torture a Mind in the Condition mine was now 
in. Behold me quite over-whelm'd with 
Grief, and yet oblig'd to conceal it with the 
utmoſt Care, aſham'd of my own Weakneſs, 
and ever buſy to find out a Remedy to free 
my Soul from it. I impoſed on my ſelf as a 
Law never to mention the Chevalier's Name, 
and forbid Sorvi!le ever to ſpeak of him to 
me again; tho ſhe had nothing to ſay bur 
what was to his Diſadvantage. And I order'd 
her to interrupt me, or to go out of the Room 
and leave me, if ever I forgot my ſelf ſo far 
as to mention him ; I alſo knew the Danger of 
being much alone, and therefore I avoided it. 
Alas, Madam, you fce what Pains I was ob- 
lig'd to take, before I could regain my Free- 
dom, and get a Cure for my Folly. 

A few Days after this my Brother ar- 
riv'd, and his Friendſhip and good Nature 
made him a Sharer in my Griefs, He aſked 
me if I could pardon him for the Aﬀic- 

| „ tion 
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tion he had given me in writing "to me, 
which he had not done if he had not believ'd 
it neceſſary for my Welfare. I believe, ſaid 
J. it were impoſſible for you to do it with any 
ill Deſign; you are too noble and good-natur'd. 
Then I related to him all that I knew con- 
cerning the Chevalier, and the ways I had 
taken to know it, and afterwards intreated 
him not to mention him any more to me; 
but to endeavour to forget how baſe he was, 
and that I had ever been ſo unwiſe as to make 

choice of a Man ſo unworthy of my Love. 
Above a Month paſt thus, in which time! 
behav'd my ſelf ſuitable to the Reſolutions J 
bad made, but not without Pain ; yet I held 
my Reſolves. And now my Father told me, 
that my Brother's and Madam de Fuffy's At- 
fairs, as alſo my own, requir'd us to leave 
Mongdelis, in order to my Brother's Marriage. 
Daughter, ſaid my Father, I am now going 


d. 
— 


back to Paris, aud I carry you back thither 7 
without Fear; your Condutt hitherto merits i * 
my Confidence; How ſenſible am I, my Lord, Iſl C 
faid J, of your Goodneſs, and the tender ff fi 
Marks that you have given me of your Eftecm? er 
and believe me, I will ſtrive to merit both, * 


and never deceive you, in the good Opinion 
jou have of me. You may ſee me go for Pa- e 

is without the leaſt Uhieaſineſs, I ſhall take 
no falſe Steps there, your Virtue and Fortitude 

have ſet me a bright Example, which I have 

always admir'd, and will ever imitate, and 

that ſhall be your Security. 5 

Soon after this we left Mondelis, after fix 


Months abode there; and I return'd to 5 
ys =} wit 


I 
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with a deep Melancholy, which I did not 
dare to examine into the Cauſe of; and the 
ardent Deſire which I had to overcome it, 
made me ſeek all Means to di vert it; and my 


Mourning being now at an end, gave me free 


Licenſe to take a little Pleaſure; and Prepa- 
rations being making for my Brother's Mar- 
riage, I was often employ'd in thoſe Affairs. 
The Chevalier was no ſooner inform'd of my 
Return, but he try'd all Means to ſpeak to 
me. But to take / him all Opportunities 
of doing it, I never went abroad without my 
Father, who was ſo complaiſant to me, that 
he went with us to all publick Shows and 
Walks, like a young Man. At our Arrival 
from Mondelis, he had given Orders to our 
Sti ſſ to deliver into his Hands all the Letters 
which he receiv'd for me, from whatever Part 


they came. 


And it was fix Weeks ſince my Return to 
Paris, when the Chevalier being fatigu'd 
with endeavouring unſucceſsfully to get an 
Opportunity to ſpeak to me, and deſpairing to 
find it, took up a Reſolution to run the hazard 
once more of writing to me ; and one Day 
my Father came into my Apartment, and faid, 
Here, Daughter, is a Letter, which JI be- 
lieve comes from the Chevalier de Fanime; 
will ycel not give me leave to nfe it inthe ſc u 
manner as we did that which you receiv'd 
at Mondcelis? I remain'd for a few Minu es a 
little confuſed, and made no Anifwer ; but 
aſham'd of my Weakneſs, in ſurprize, I an- 
ſrer'd, we muſt ſend it back unopen'd, my 
Lord. And Souville, who was at that t me 
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in my Chamber, ſaid, Madam, will you par- 
don me a thing that I preſum'd to do auen 

yon were at Mondelis ? I have /ix of the Che- 
valier's Letters, which JI receiv'd for you, 
| the which I never deliver'd to you, and I will 
0b go and fetch them. We muſt ſend them 
1 all back together, ſaid my Father. So the 

Packet was made and ſealed up in an Inſtant, 
and | writ the Direction, and Soumvill''s Bro- 
ther carry'd it to the Chevalier, who did all 

that he was able to engage this young Man to 

rocure him the Means to ſpeak to me, but all 
in vain ; for he would do nothing contrary to 

my Orders. r 

My Father ſaw with extreme Pleaſure the 
Day arrive, in which Madam Je Fufſy was 

marry'd to my Brother, and now they being 

united; he was highly pleas'd. He ſaid to me 

on their Wedding-Day, All that is wanting to 1 

make me entirely happy, does now depend on Wb | 

you, my dear Child; you underſtand me, 118 

Aoubt not. | am going to anſwer you, my i P 

Lord, ſai J, as ingenuouſly as your Tender- ce 
neſs for me demands. I own that I bluſh'd to w 

tell him my Weakneſs, yet I confeſs'd to him de 

that. I had {till a ſort of Tenderneſs for the 2 

Chevalier. I reflect in my ſelf daily, ſaid , I © 

how much I ought to deſpiſe him, and I flat- I of 

ter my ſelf that I do not love him as hereto- on 

fore; yet I find that time alone muſt enable 17. 

me to have the Reſolution to give my Hand to Co 

another. The Count e Diſentenil is worthy Fri 


my Choice, and the Eſteem that I have for Ii tha 
him makes me regard him as the only Perſon I My 
me. 


who is ſo; and I know how defirous you - 
| that 
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that I ſhould marry him, and you ſhall never 
hear me ask your Conſent for any Man bat 
him. But, my Lord, I beg you, by all the 
Tenderneſs you have for me, to let me remain 
Miſtreſs of my ſelf till ſuch time as I can be 
aſſured that I am perfectly Miſtreſs of my own: 
Inclinations ; and alas! that is not the Work 
of one Day. You are too reaſonable, Daneh- 
ter, ſaid my Father, iz your Requeſt, for me 
to refuſe it; I will mention Diſenteuil 0 
more to you, and I dont doubt but your Gra- 
titude to him, your Affection to me, your 
Reaſon, and what is above all, bis Merit and 
Behawour, will in the end determine you to 
form a Union which I earneſtly deſire, Ve- 
cauſe ¶ love yon. "4+ 

I muſt owh, Madam, that at this Moment, 
when I talk'd thus with my Father, in a man- 
ner fo ſatisfactory to him, I was firmly re- 
ſolv'd never to marry again, feeling ſtill in my 
Soul the cruel Remains of an ill extinguiſh'd 
Paſſion 3 but I thought it was my Duty to- 
conceal my Thoughts from a tender Parent, 
whom I paſſionately loved and revered, who 
defir'd nothing ſo much as to ſee me united to 
Diſentenl. x3 

And now I cannot deny my ſelf the Pleaſure 
t- | of entertaining your Highneſs ſome Moments: 
o- | on the Satisfaction | felt in having Madam ge 
le ll 7p for my Siſter-in- Law. She was now 
to Counteſs of Aordelis ; and the bands of our 
iy I Friendſhip were now linked firmer together: 
or than ever, by this happy Relation between us. 
on My Eſteem for her could not poſſibly be aug- 
ire I mented, but my Brother joining in the Krot 
at render'd' 
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render'd it indiſſolvable. And now I ſaw this 
darling Brother, who was ſo dear to me, com- 
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pletely happy, and in the full Fruition of all 
bis Wiſhes; for he was the Poſſeſſor of the 


moſt lovely and the moſt virtuous deſerving 


Woman that an honeſt Gentleman could deſire 
to have for a Wife. He had a violent Paſſion 


for her; and ſhe did then, and will ever love 


him, as the Account I have formerly given 
ou of this Lady's Humour and Character, 


will doubtleſs perſuade your Highneſs to be- 


lieve. My Father had made my Brother and 


Siſter promiſe to live with him, and ſo we were 


now —_— ſettled all together. 
One Day as I was alone in my Apartment, 
word was brought me, that the Marquis 4 


Faillac was come to pay.me a Viſit. I was 


extremely ſurprized, for I had ſcarce any 
Knowledge of him; yet I thought that it 
was not good Manners to refuſe his Viſit. 
And this was the fingular Compliment that 
he made me at his entring the Room. 

Your Merit and Conduct, Madam, have 
gained you the Eſteem of all the World ; and 
even thoſe who do not perſonally know you, 


Have a tender Regard for what concerns you, 


of which the bold ſtep I have taken in this 
Viſit to you is a Proof. The attending Cir- 


cumſtances which are intermix'd in what [1 


am going to ſpeak, which it is neceſſary for 
| | to know, ought to make me bluſh.-— 


ut no matter, this Diſcourſe, which would 
have been very obſcure to another, was not 
enough ſo to me to hinder its occaſioning ſome 
Diſorder in my Soul. But I thank'd — 
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ge Faillac for his Good-will to me, and I de- 
ſir d him to tell me what it was that he 
thought it concerned me to know, To 
Madam de Jaillac, ſaid he, is doubtleſs 
known to you, Madam, by ſome Tranſattions 
much to her Diſhonour, and perhaps vera- 
tious to you, and diſgraceful to me. Her 
Love Adventures have made too great a Noiſe 
in the World for me to endeavonr to deceive 


my ſelf, or juſtiſy her. I found amongſt her 


Curioſities a Picture, which reſembles you ſo 
much, that I was not at any trouble to know 
awhoſe it was ; it was wrapp'd up in a Letter 
which I Mall alſo put into your Hands, Ma- 
dam, which will inſorm you doubtleſs from 
whoſe Hands ſhe receiv'd this Gold Caſe and 


Piftnre, At theſe Words I took it out of 


Monſieur 4e Faillac's Hands; and whilſt I 
was looking with Amazement on the Picture 
and Letter, the Marquis e Jaillac made me 


a low Bow, and went away with ſo much 


haſte, that I had not time to ſay one Word ta 
him. Then I caſt my Eyes with great Eager- 
neſs on the fatal Writing, in which I found 


theſe Words. 


The LETTER. 


FI were not well aſſured of your Affection, 
T ſhould complain of your Humorouſneſs. 
What a Tormenting is here, for to have me 


give you a Picture to keep, which was not 


given ine; tho indeed I kept it with the Con- 
ſent of her for wwhom it was arawn, and 
which I kept only for a farther end, which 

you 
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you will not diſapprove of. Ton cannot doubi 


of my Paſſion for you, and I believed, that 


telling you freely of an Affair which I have 


for à long time been endeavouring to bring 


about, I had given you a convincing Proof of 


ny Love; to the which you onght to have cor- 
reſponded, and been the more ſenſible of, be- 


catife it was a mark of the entire Confidence 
TJ place in you. Aſter this Preamble you be- 
lieve perhaps that I ſhall refuſe you this De- 
wil of a Picture, that does ſo break your 


" .Brains ; no, here it N incloſed, and I am 


certain that you will return it to me at the 
time that it will be neceſſary it ſhould be in 
my Hands. This Reſtitution vill not ver 


you in the leaſt ; for you will ſee without Con- 
cern, that I think only on making my Fortune 


evith her, whilſt I am every Moment of my 
Life continually empley'd with thinking upon 
you. 'Till now I only play'd and trifled with 


the blind God: You alone have made me ce 


Tncenſe to him in Reality, ef which I will 
never repent, if you are as faithful to me as 


Twill be to you. Adieu, Charmer, 


Tour Eternal Potary, 
De.Fanime. 


The Chevalier's Infidelity had before only 
fill'd me with Grief, ſuch as had only made 


me feel the Pangs of a tender Paſſion, but 


now his Baſeneſs fill'd my Soul with Indigna- 
tion. The Idea of an honeſt Gentleman, tho 


a little Libertine, which I had always had of 


him, 


* 
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Perſon ſo much concern'd as I could make 
on ſuch a Letter, preſented themſelves in a 
Croud ; and I bluſh'd at my own fatal Pre- 
vention, and did my ſelf an extreme Violence 
to hide my Grief from the World, by ſeeming 
2 and chearful when my Soul was upon the 
rack. 

Pifteen Days after the Marquis of 7aillac's 
Viſit, I was ſeiz'd with a violent Fever, at- 
tended with ſuch ill Symptoms, that my Life 
was thought in great. Danger; and I know 
not whether I ought to attribute this Sickneſs 
to a natural Cauſe, or to the great Conſtraint 

' I uſed on my ſelf to hide my inward Trouble, 
and appear eaſy to the World, which indeed 
coſt me dearly, My Father loved me too well 
not to be infinifely concern'd, but eſpecially in 
the ſtrong Acceſſes of my Fever, when I loſt & 

my Senſes entirely: and when I recover'd 1 

them in the ſhort Intermiſſions of it, and try'd | 
to comfort him, it rather augmented his Grief. 
And my Brother and Siſter were themſelves 
 ſoafflited, that they were incapable of conſo- 
lating him. Madam de Mondelis had cauſed 

a Bed to be ſet up for her in my Chamber; l 
And | ſaw no body about me but People who 1 
were drowned in Tears. The, eleventh Day | 
of my Illneſs was molt dangerous; the raving 
Fit, which always attended the Acceſſes of 
my Fever was chang'd into a kind of Le- 
thargy ; ſo the Phyſicians blooded me in the 


Foot, without my being ſenſible of it, _ 
| this 
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this was the only and laſt Remedy they could 
think on, nor had they much Hopes in that; 
yet it had ſo good an Effect, that my Eyes, 
which were thought to be cover'd with the 


Veil of Death's cold Hand, were again open'd. 
And the firſt Object that ſtruck my Sight was 
Diſenteuil, drowned in Tears, ſtanding by my 
Bed - ſide. I reached out my Hand to him, 


ſaying, Is it yoa my dear Count, do not de- 
ceive me? Tes, Madam, tis I, ſaid he, in a 


broken Voice, Grief choaking his Words, 
which aſſured me that I did not dream. You 
are indeed come ſo far to ſee me ere I die, 


ſaid J and you are ſo kind as to give this one 


Proof more of your Affection? Ah! how 
fortunate am I, that I can before I die teſtify 
my Gratitude to you; for my Eſteem was al- 
ways the ſame. And alas, how would it alter, 
confidering your generous Deportment towards 


me, the Remembrance of which will be ever 
dear to me, to the laſt Moment of my Life. 
I had hardly Strength enough left to utter 


theſe Words; and Diſenteuil was fo over- 


wbelm'd with Grief, with the Apprehenſion 


of my approaching Death, of which he ſcarce 
made any Doubt, that he could not make me 
any Anſwer; but he kiſs'd my Hand paſſio- 
nately, which I had reached out to him, and 
which he held faſt locked in his, Then my 
Father coming to the Bed fide, ſaid, Moll, my 
gear Child, ſee here is the Count de Diſenteuil, 
zvho on the News which I ſent him, that wwe 
dere in fear for your Life, came hither with 
extraordinary Sfeed, to know how yon do, 


and is as much concern'd for you as we are. 
| „ | | You 
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You find be is always the ſame Man, who 
would willingly give his cn Life to ſave" 
yours. It would be too dearly purchas'd, ſaid 

J, at ſuch a Price. Diſentenil quite loſt in 
Grief, having loſt the Uſe of his Speech from 
the time I had been ſpeaking, cry'd, Ah, Ma- 

dam, how happy ſhould I think my ſelf, to give 
my Life to prolong yours, ſo that you would 
but look on this Sacrifice as worthy your Ac- 
ceptance, I looked on the Count at theſe 
Words, in a very obliging manner, and told 
him, My Lord, think not unkindly of me, 
and be not unjuſt, when you are ſo gene- 

. rous. = 1 5 

I paſt this Night, after my bleeding, pretty 
quietly, and my Fever did not return with 

that Fury as before. The next Day, and in 
the Evening, I ſaw a Serenity in every body's 
Face, which ſhow'd their Joy. Daughter, 

. faid my Father, wwe have ſtill another Courier 

to preſent to you; but he was not able to get 
hither ſo faſt as the Count did, for which he 
is very ſorry. He is but juſt arriv'd, and 
altho he is much fatigu'd, yet he «would fain 
ſee you. Ah, my Lord, ſard J, pray call him 
in, tis doubtleſs Calemane. Count, ſaid I to 
Diſenteuil, who was with my Father, is it not 
he? Tes, Madam, ſaid he, tis he inacea, 
and here he comes. Come near, my dear 

Friend, ſai4 I, how much do I think my ſelf 
oblig'd to you for coming hither ? the Friend- 
= you have for me, and the tender At- 
tachment you have for the Count, has then 
„ with you to ſee Paris again; and I 


ope that my Health being reſtor d, we ſhall 
„„ LE . render 
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render the Place agreeable to you. Speak 
* leſs, Madam, ſaid Calemane, your Looks in- 
ſtruct me of your Thoughts, and in your Hyes 
f fee a Brightneſs and Vivacity, which de- 
nounces the return of your Health. And in. 
deed my llineſs diminiſh'd daily, and at lat 
the Fever ceaſed ; and my Youth and a good. 
Conſtitution ſoon reſtor d me to my Strength ff | 
again. And when I was able to take the Air, 1 
my Father carry'd me abroad, and we. went x 
one Morning to the Thuilleries, and my Bro- 
ther and Siſter-in-Law, the Count, and Cale- n 
mane, went With us; ſo we took a Walk on if {| 
lt 
8 


the Terraſs by the Water-fide, and we there 
met with the Chevalier Je Fanime, who was 
coming directly towards us, and could not turn i fi 
back, for he was too far off from the Stairs: pe. 
ſo he paſt by us, making a great Bow, with- i tr 
out looking in our Faces. I preſently per- 1 
ceiv'd ſome Alteration in my Father's Looks, pl. 
but I proteſt to your Highneſs; that it cauſed 
ſcarce any Emotion in me, at leaſt ſo little 
that it could not be perceiv'd. The Adven- 
ture of the Picture had render'd the Chevalier 
ſo contemptible in my Eyes, that I ſaw him 
with Diſdain. This was the firſt Moment that 
I found my Soul at eaſe for eight Months paſt, 
and I gave my Father a Proof of my Senti- 
ments by whiſpering him in the Ear: Fear 
nothing, my Lord, /ai4 J, the Fever will not 
return at this Enterview. The unconcern'd 
Air with which I ſpake theſe Words, ſpread 
a Joy over his Face; but Diſenteuil look'd a 
little ſurpriz'd, and Calemane view'd us all with 
piercing Eyes, which put me in no, Pain, 
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It was now the beginning of the Summor, 
Vand I ſaw that my Father was defirous (tho 
he did not ſay ſo) to go back to Mondelis. 
And I had as much mind as he; for Paris 
made me uneaſy, becauſe I muſt always keep 
at home, or be expos'd to meet the Chevalier 
de Fanime every where abroad ; and tho the 
fight of him did not trouble me ſo as to make 
me feel any more that Weakneſs of which I 
was defirous to rid my Soul of the Remem- 
brance, yet when I ſaw him, I was not fo 
much Miſtreſs of my ſelf as not to be a little 
ſhock'd, and fill'd with Indignation ; ſo that 
it made me uneaſy, and did neither of us any 
Service, and I was defirous to avoid all Occa- 
ſions of breaking my Peace: Therefore I pro- 
pos'd daily to my Father to go into the Coun- 
try, in the Count Je Diſenteuil's and Cale- 
mane's Preſence ; and my Father was ſo much 1 
pleas'd at it, that we erg agreed with if 
my Sifter-in-Law, and fix dd the Day for our 
Journey. Then Calemane ſaid to Diſenteuil, 
Then, my Lord, we wil ſet out the ſame Day 
for Britany 5 for believe that the Buſineſs 
you have at Paris does not require your ſlay 
any longer. What, my Lord, ſaid my Father 
haſtily, 20 2// yore then go into Britany ? I did 
vor believe when I agreed to my Daughter“ 
Propoſal, that it would occaſion our parting. 
Nor 1 neither, my dear Count, ſaid J. 1 
Calemane, who ſaw how much embarraſs'd the _ 
Count was to anſwer this obliging Diſcourſe, 
ME fvitable to that Air of Diſcretion which he 
had aſſum'd for fo long a time, ſaid preſently, 
Well then 'tis agreed, ſince it muſt be ſo, = 
n ; WI! 
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vill all go to Mondelis; for tho no body men- 
tions me, yet every body knows that the Conn 
aud I are but as one. I am charm'd, my 
dear Calemane, ſaid J, that you ſpeak in ſuch 
a manner ; for that aflures me that you will 
alſo $0 to Mondelis with Pleaſure, and I flatter 
my ſelf that the Count will not be weary of 
being there; and I am ſure we ſhall not be 
tired of his Company. After this we went all 
to Mondelis; and Diſenteuil, pleaſed that he 
was there at my Requeit, and tranſported to 
fee me ſo free and cheerful with him, became 
eaſy and pleaſant himſelf, and t6ok all Oppor- 
tunities of giving me Proofs of his Paſſion, 
tho myſteriouſly, and not in plain Words, 
And I could not comprehend how he was able 
to be ſo much Maſter of himſelf as he ap- fu 
pers to be; but a Lover that knows how to W 
ceep filence to oblige his Miſtreſs, loſes no- 
thing if ſhe has really a true Efteem for I x 
him; yet ſometimes he let fall ſome Words iſ r 
in Diſcourſe, which only he and I could un- 
derſtand the Meaning of; and I ſometimes I ef 
gave him - to underſtand, that I knew his | 
eaning. And thus I permitted him to aug- 
ment his Hopes, without giving him tco much 
Encouragement ; but the Life he led at Mon- 
delis was far different from what he led at 
Condes, according to the Relation Calemane 
had given me in his Letter. 
And one Day when I was alone with Cale- 
mane, he told me that he had ſome Reaſon 
to complain of me. I was amazed at this Re- 
proach. - Why you have not vonchſafed, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, io give an Anſwer to — f 
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had the Honour to write to you about, and 


yet tis a matter of great Importance. Ah! 
Calemane, ſaid I, you only had a mind to 
make me a little uneaſy; it is not poſſible that 
your Friend could be in that good State of 
Health aud Humour which we now ſee him 
in with Joy, if he had been ſo much indiſ- 
pos'd as you repreſented him to be. Al, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, I 40 Ane you, that he was 
worſe than T inform'd y 

worſt for fear of alarming you too much. 
My whole Deſign was only to awaken your 


Friendſhip to ſave him from Death, and I 


find that I have not ſucceeded as I could wiſh. 


Ah, my dear Friend, ſaid J, ſmiling, you 


know my 'Thoughts too well, and are too 
ſubtle for me to conceal them from you. In- 
deed, ſaid he, I am yet a Stranger to them, 
and I wonld fain know what you reſolve. 


Why, ſaid I, do you teize me now when your 


Friend is well; he is gay, cheerful, and fo 
agreeable Company, that he was never more 
charming, or better Converſation ; and there 
is no Remains of that profound Melancholy 
which you talk of; nay, I am almoſt apt 
to believe, that that ſolitary Life at Gon- 
des did not agree with your Philoſophy, and 


that it render'd you a little Hypocondriack, 


ſo that you fanſy'd your Friend ſo. Very well, 
Madam, ſaid he, you would make me a Luna- 
tick, to evade my coming to a ferions Diſcourſe 
with you about the Count; but that won't 
ſerve the turn, Give me leave to teil you, I 


agree with you, that his Indiſpoſition ſeems to 
be perfectly cured at preſent. The c_ of 
| ace 
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148 | Place and Company has done him good; but 
alas it may not be the ſame if we return 10 
1  Gondez ; there perhaps he may relapſe, and 
| be in greater Danger than over, and tis that 
sohich I fear. As for that, Calemane, ſaid 1, 
don't be like Caſſandra to forbode nothing but 
Misfortune. But, ſaid he, if I propheſy no- 
thing but Truth like her? Then, ſaid I, 1 
will anſwer your Letter, if you write one 
word of this new Misfortune, and I will tel 
vou my Advice without 5 z and if I can 
find out any Remedy which will not be dif- 
taſteful to our Patient, I will let you know it, 
and apply it. Remember to keep your Word, 
Madam, ſaid he, and do not forget your Pro. 
miſe, At theſe Words Diſenteuil enter'd, and 
ut an end to our Converſation, which was no 


ways diſpleaſing to me. [922 
Calemane was accuſtom'd to riſe early from 


* 


his Youth, and preferr'd the Pleaſure of Read. 
ing to that of Hunting; ſo that he was very! 
well vers'd in Hiſtory, and we uſed to oblige 1 
him almoſt every Day after Dinner, to give 
us a Relation of what he had read in the! 
Morning, which he related with the. greateſt 
Exactneſs and Eloquence ; nay, he was not ] 

4 

e 
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cContent to relate to us the moſt important Facts 
and great Events; but he enter'd into the Cx 
binets of Princes, penetrated into their Se- 
crets, and ſeem'd to have been preſent at al y 
their Conſultations. He alſo div'd into the v 

: ſecret Reaſons of their Actions, which Res- 
"ſons, tho they ſeemed weak and frivolous ati a 
firſt, yet in the Sequel were the Cauſe of great n 
L 


Enterprizes and Revolutions in the wo 
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And this lively manner of deſcribing things was 
ſuch, that one would have believ'd that he had 
been an Eye-witneſs of what had paſt in the 
Ages before, and he rea ſon'd fo excellently on 
the moſt obſcure and difficult Subjects, that he 

erſuaded us to believe his Conjectures: and 
thus he toil'd for our Profit as well as his own 
by his Studies, and let his Friends partake 
with him of the Fruits of his Labours. 

And thus, Madam, we ſpent the Hours and 
Days; Dreſs and Scandal, and idle Diverſions, 
were never our Employment; yet do not think 
that J am ſo vain, as to pretend to your High- 
neſs, that I had an equal Share in theſe excel- 
lent Converſations. Diſenteuil had a ſuperior 
Underſtanding to Calemane, and was well 
skill'd in Hiſtory, tho he had not ſtudy'd it ſo 
much, becauſe he-had been in the Army the 
m beſt part of his Time. My Brother was alſo | 
d. learned and ingenious. My Sifter-in-Law was 
178 quick-witted, yet not conceited ; and as for | 
ge me I was by Nature inclin'd to be thoughtful, | 
eto hear much and ſpeak little. And when my 
ne Siſter or I ſpake improperly, or without Judg- 
et} ment, our wiſer Tutors let us underſtand our 
ot Errors without giving us the leaſt Uneaſineſs. 
tl As for my Father, he went a Hunting almoſt 
every Day; but when he happen'd to be pre- 
-M ſent at our Diſputes, he was extremely di- 
all verted, eſpecially if my Siſter and I were 
he worſted, and that was very frequently. 

li We had been about three Months in this 
all agreeable Retreat, when Souville informed 
all me, that there was arrived in a Village about 
ld League from Mordelis about a dozen Perſons, 
The in 
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in a Boat which was loaden with great Boxes 
and Boards, and that Calemane had been fe. 

7 veral times at the River-fide for ſome Days 
paſt, where he had been ſcen in private Con- 
. with theſe Strangers, whom no bod 
knew in that Place. I did nat at firſt — 
the Meaning of this Myſtery: but on a little 
Reflexion, I call'd to mind that my Birth-Day 
was near, and that Diſenteui might perhaps 
have provided ſome Piece of Gallantry to en- 
tertain us on that Day; ſo I bid Sole to 
ſay nothing of what ſhe had told me, and was 
much pleas'd at the Care the Count took to 
oblige me, and waited with Pleaſure to ſee the 
Event. | 1 | 
And the Eve of my Feaſt, I ſaw that Cale- 
nane had put a new Blue and Silver String 
to his Cane, and another to his Sword ; but [ 
did not divine, or aſk him the Reaſon of theſe 
little Ornaments. About five a Clock in the 
Evening he told us, that it was the fineſt 
Weather in the World, and that we ſhould do | 
well to go and take a Walk on the Terraſs by 
the River-fide, which confirmed me in my 
'Suſpicions ; and the Terraſs being at the far- 
ther end of a ſpacious Garden, the Strangers 
had had time to ere a ſpacious Tent, with- 
out being perceiv'd by any of the Domeſticks. 
They had adorn'd it magnificently both with- 
out and within; for it was lined throughout 
with a blue and Silver Tiſſue, Every body 
was ſurprized when they ſaw. it, and I pre- 
tended to be the ſame ; and Madam de Mor 
felis cry'd out, Ab, how fortunate are we? 
Here is ſurely ſome Fairy in this Place who 


loves 
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loves us. What Riches and Pleaſures has ſhe 


| here prepar'a for us? Juſt as ſhe ſpake 


theſe Words, as we ſtood admiring the Tent, 
eight Boys finely dreſſed in the Habit of 
Slaves, with Silver Chains and Collars, en- 
tered the Tent, carrying each a Basket of 


Flowers, which they ſtrewed upon the Floor: 


They were dreſſed in Green and Silver, and 
a Cupid drefled in Crimſon Sattin led them 3 
his Bow and Arrows were of Gold. And he 
alſo carry'd a Basket of Flowers, but much 


finer than the reſt ; which Calemane took from 


him, and preſented to me. So I ſmiled, and 
took the Basket ; and ſeeing a Paper lying on 
the Flowers, I took and unfolded it, and find- 
ing it was Verſes, I did read them aloud to 
the Company, and I here ſend a Copy of them 


to your Highneſs. 


Love ſteals from Reſt, and quits Repoſe, 
Before Aurora wakes to gild TY 

The bluſhing Morn and flowry Field, 

And to fair Flora's Gardens goes; | 
Wakes her from pleaſing Dreams, «vhilſt ſhe, 
Amas d the God of Love to ſee, 

Trembles ; and bluſhing with Surprize, 
Hides half her Charms, caſts down her Eyes, 
Then crys, Bright God what brings you here ? 
Love ſmiles, and crys, Ah ! do not fear, 

Bid kind Zephyrus ſtay ; for 1 

No Harm deſign, then do not from me fly. 
Sweet ſmelling Flowers I come to ſeek; 


Such as adorn fair Iris' Cheek, 
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PD celebrate her Feaſt prepare; 

 Garlanas of fragrant Flowers, with Care 8 

We'll chooſe to crown the matchleſs Fair. 

Grant this, and Ill propitious be 

To you : By Venus' ſelf I fear, 

And Iris, greater far than ſhe; 

Iris, whoſe Power , feel and know, 

The darling Object of my Love, 

Iris who excels all below, 

Wo And more than rivals all above. 
ll Flora obeys the af God's Commands, 
8 Calls all her Nymphs ; with nimble Hands 
They crop the bluſhing Roſe and Jeſſamin. 
Then into myſtick Crowns and Chaplets jein, 
Love takes them from their Hands and hither 

ies. 

Almighty Love ! whom Gods and Men revere, 
8 Has charg'd me, Iris, to preſent them here : 
=  - To you he orders me theſe Sweets to ſacrifice. 
| Amidſt his Slaves, the fondeſt Lover ſee, 
Cupid has therefore, Iris, pitch'd on me, 
The trueſt Votary to the God of Love; 
Ab, Iris, tell, Do you his Choice approve ? 


We all praiſed Calemane, who play'd his 

art of the Lover with great Gravity, But 
Diſenteuil did not commend the Verſes ; and 
we aſked him the Reaſon, but he declin'd 
entering into Particulars, and ſaid only, that 
the Poet had but faintly expreſſed the Paſſion 
of a Lover, who was doubtleſs very much in 
Love. My Lord, ſaid Calemane, in a very 
grave Tone, pray make better if you can, 1 
give you leave. This little Diſpute gave us 


much Diverſion between theſe two Friends, 
= | | tho 


tho we knew it was all diſſembled. Mean 


time the Slaves open'd the Tent on that ſide 
next the River, where they had 1 the 


Wall of the Tarras, as alſo the Pavement, 
with the ſame Blue and Silver Stuff that the 
Tent was lined withal. We all ran thither 
immediately, and leaning on the Wall, ſaw at 
a diſtance a floating Caſtle on the River, which 
ſeem'd to glitter with the Gold and Silver 


with which it was covered. Well, ſaid Ma- 


dam de Monaelis, ſhall we not ſee the Fairy, 
who is doubrleſs coming to ſee us? Calemane, 
who is acquainted with this Demi-Divinity, 
ought to inſtrut us in the Ceremonies we 
ſhould obſerve in her Reception. Yon have 
no more to do, ſaid Calemane, but to obſerve 


attentively what is preſented to your View, 
and I will anſwer for her being well contented. 


During this Diſcourſe, the floating Caſtle ad- 
vanc'd towards us, but very leiſurely, which 
made us very impatient ; and Calemane, who 
had provided all things neceſſary, cauſed a 
Spying-Glaſs to be prelented to us, by whoſe 
Aſſiſtance, as we handed it from one to ano- 
ther, we diſcover'd that this Caſtle was plac'd 
in the middle of a kind of Galley or Barge, 
on each fide of which were Oars, all filver'd : 
the Edifice was painted Blue and Silver; and 


on the top was the Figure of a Cußid, whoſe 


Face was towards us. And as it drew near, 
we perceiv d that the Rowers, who had white 


Sattin Waſtecoats, with blue Scarfs, did not 


row ; but that one Mariner only, who was 


drefled in the ſame Livery, guided the Rud- 


der, to follow the Stream; and that the whole 


M 2 Galley - 


an 
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f Galley was carry'd only by the Current of the 
River. And the time was ſo well manag'd, 
that the Caſtle did not arrive over-againſt us, 
till juſt half an Hour before it was dark; then 
the Mariners caſt two Anchors, which ſeem'd 
to us to be of Silver, and we then ſaw diſtinct- 
ly the Emblems, Devices, and Cyphers, of 
which we ſuppos'd a myſterious Love tobe the 
© Author. At laſt Night arriv'd, and the Caſtle 
was all in a moment of a light Fire, and the 
Firework was ſo admirably contriv'd, that no- 
thing miſſed ; ſo that x ih Clearneſs of the 
Water of the Zozre, ſeem'd to multiply the 
Rockets and Serpents ; and what was molt 
ſurprizing was, that this Fire-work, which 
laſted above half an Hour, finiſh'd all in an 
Inſtant ; and from the moſt dazzling Light, 
we paſt in an Inſtant to be left in Darkneſs : 
So that we could have believ'd that the Gal- 
ley had ſunk to the bottom in an Inſtant, 
But this Darkneſs ſoon gave place to a | 
=: Afplendid Light, produc'd by a prodigious : 
+ uantity of Flambeaux, which illuminated the ; 
Tent, and by Fire-pots, which enlighten'd all f 
the Terraſs, and the great Parterre, by which , 
* we were to return to the Caſtle. Here the 
Slaves preſented to us all ſorts of Fruits and 
dry'd Sweetmeats, with Wines and Ice to 
cool them, in China and Cryſtal Cups. My 
Father was tranſported to ſee me ſo gay and 
merry, believing it was a Sign of my forgetting 
the Chevalier, and that I began to entertain 
a liking to Diſenteuil. But it was only occa- 
fion'd by my Heart's having regain'd its Free- 
dom; and therefore far from refuſing all inno- 
| : | cent 
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cent Diverſions, I gladly embraced all Oppor- 


tunities of diverting my Thoughts; not but 
that J had a grateful Senſe of the Obligations 


that I had to Diſeuteuil, and the Admiration 


which his myſterious Love created in my 


Breaft, flatter'd my Vanity, which is natural 
to our Sex, tho a fond Paſſion had before {tifled 


it, and it began to revive ; and I was now de- 


| firous to pleaſe, and this aſſured me that I 


had vanquiſh'd my Folly, which I look'd on 

as the greateſt good that could befall me. 
At length the Feaſt ended, but it was very 

late firſt, and Calemane was loaded with Com- 


. 


pliments on all ſides; and I told him, that 1 


was ſo ſenſible of the Favour he had done me, 
that I could not expreſs it. Madam ge AMon- 
delis ſaid, That ſhe adviſed him never to 


make any more Complaints of his being old, or 


wanting a Fortune; {or hie had ſurely impoſed 


upon us before, and had now given us a Proof, 


that his Bags were not empty, nor his Taſte 
in Love-Affairs and Gallantry defective, As 
for the Money Part, ſai4 Calemane, that was 
the Fairies Buſineſs to provide ; and for the 
Deſign and Manner of your Entertainment, I 
mult confeſs, that diftruſting my ſelf, I con- 
ſulted thoſe who were better ſkill'd in things 
of this nature than ever I was in my life, who 
readily lent me their Aſſiſtance ; and to them 
I leave the Honour of the whole Manage- 
ment, reſerving to my ſeli only that of havin 

been the firſt Propoſer of it. This laſt Article, 
ſaid Madam de Mondelis, we can hardly grant 


3 | could 


you. And why, Madam? ſaid Calemane. 
Aſk my Siſter, ä upon me. 1 


die Lr of the. 
could not forbear laughing, and anſwered, 
That I knew well enough what to believe, 
" and to whom I was obliged ; but that I deſir'd 
that no more Queſtions might be aſked me, 
but that I might have leave to keep my 
Thoughts to my ſelf, So we walk'd home. 
towards the Calle, and ſpent the Time in 
ſuch kind of Talk all the way, till we got 
thither. 3 | 
We remained for fifteen Days after this 
| Feaſt at Mondelis; during which time Diſen. 
Fer! became a little more free and bold in his 
Behaviour: nor did I avoid, or ſeem diſpleaſ- 
ed, but treated him in a very obliging manner, 
and lent an Ear to all the nice Expreſſions he 
made uſe of to aſſure me that he adored me; 
in all which he never made uſe of the Words 
 Ternaerneſs, or Love, to offend me, or break 
my rigid Command, 

At laſt we returned to Paris; and now | 
muſt bring the Chevalier 4e Fanime again up- 


on the Stage: and I am very ſorry that | am 
ob!i5ed to mention him any more to your ( 
- Highneſs, being aſſured that you are ſo much f 
my Friend, that you have no longer any Re- *P 
ſpect for him; but it is neceſſary that I ſhould th 
relate to you the molt effential Tranſactions le 
relating to my Story, in which the Chevalier ha 


has not acted a noble Part. 

Some time after my return from the Coun 
try, a Report was ſpread at Paris that I was Si 
going to marry Diſenteuil; and the Chevalier 
de Fanime loſt all Patience at this News, 

which he believed to be true, being enraged 8 
that there was no Hopes left of deceiving me 4 
ang 
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any more: And he no longer doubted but that 
the Count's Affection for me, ſupported by 
my Eſteem, which had made me always ſpeak 
favourably of him, had at laſt vanquiſh'd my 
Heart ; and he found my Siſter one Morning 
at the Change, and ſpoke to her as a Man in 
Deſpair, and convinced of the Truth of this 
Report. And Madam de Mondelis had the 
Ill nature to anſwer, That ſhe could ſay no- 

thing more to him, but that ſhe adviſed him 

to think no more of me, and to take care of 
bimſelf. Yes, Madam, ſcid he, I know what 
Courſe to take; and ſo left her, without ſay- 

ing any more, When ſhe came home, ſhe 

gave me an Account of this Converſation ; but 

the Reſpect which I believed the Chevalier 
ought to have for me, hindred me from dif- 
cerning what the Senſe of this ſhort paſſionate 
Anſwer meant. | | | | 

The ſame Day my Father propoſed our go- 

ing 4 Letoile, and we all went; that is to 

ſay, my Sifter-in-law and I, my Father, the 

Count, Calemaue and my Brother followed us 
ſoon after: Having walk'd a while, we defir'd 

our Gentlemen to let us fit down a while, and 

1 that we would give them leave to walk and 

leave us by our ſelves for ſome time ; and we 

had not reſted our ſelves a quarter of an 

Hour, when I perceived the Chevalier 4c Fa- 

ame on the other fide of the Walk, with his 

Siſter and ſome other Ladies, whom he im- 

mediately left, and came ſtrait to us: We got 

up, ſeeing him come towards us; and ap- 
proaching me, he ſaid, Js it permitted to me, 

Madam, zo ſeize this Opportunity to ſpeak to 

14 „ 
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on? I have waited for this happy Moment 
tt so long, and my Soul has been vainly emplig- 
e in ardent Deſires, and ſearching out the. 
Means to obtain it, for me to let it flip : nor 
can I, Madam, refuſe my ſelf” the poor Confſo- 
lation of complaining to you of the cruel Ri- 
gour with which you have treated me for a 
long time paſt : yet, Madam, I «was never 0 
criminal as to deſerve ſo tedious a Puniſh- 
ment. You will excule me, my Lord, ſaid I, 
if I make no Anſwer to this Diſcourſe ; for an 
Accident which has been the Sequel of a Fit 
of Sickneſs, hinders me from comprehending 
the Senſe of what you ſay ; for I have intirely 
Joſt my Memory, and cannot call to mind any 
thing that paſt before this Indiſpoſition, The 
Chevalier, enraged at ſuch an Anſwer, reply'd, 
Donbtleſs, Madam, you have not forgot that 
Diſenteuil loves you? And has done for a long 
time, for that is the only thing, ſad I, that I re- 
member: But perhaps there are Perſons in the 
World who would be Gainers by the Loſs of 
my Memory ; but the Count would loſe too | 
much, ſhould I forget his Conduct and Pro- ] 
coeedings towards me: nay, I will ſay yet 7 
i more, and own that I my ſelf ſhould be a Lo- / 
| ſer, if I ſhould forget him. is therefore F 
| that you are determin'd, Madam, ſaid he, to fl 


3B recompenſe his Love, which has now gained | 
oe This fort of Curioſity, my Lord, /ai4 I 
| J. does very ill become you: I ſhall not truſt fo 
my Secrets any more, but to ſuch Perſons 


| whoſe Integrity Jam very well aflured of; Wi 
and the Count e Diſentenil alone deſerves W ph 
tut 


that I ſhould-repoſe that Confidence in " : 
* | ; q | Q 
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To him I have, and will always diſcloſe my 


Thoughts, and they are ſuch as I am certain 


will be very agreeable to him ; and that is all 
that I now defire. It 7s then true, Madam, 
cry'd the Chevalier haſtily, ht yon 
If you have a mind, ſaz4 I, ſcornfully inter- 
rupting him, to be ſatisfied any farther, ſee 


here is my Father coming, and he will be fo 


good as to anſwer your Queſtions for me; you 
may ſpeak to him, for he has no body with 
him but Diſenteuil, and my Brother. At 
theſe Words I turn'd away from him, without 
waiting for an Anſwer, and left him full of 
Rage, as his Looks did plainly indicate, We 
bak not got four Steps from him, before my 
Siſter, who was ready to burſt at this Scene, 
fell a laughing; I aſk'd her the Reaſon. Ra- 


ther ask me, ſaid ſhe, how I could refrain ſo 


long : What a malicious Creature are you, 
when you have a ming toit? Our Gentle- 
men by this time join'd us. J it the Cheva- 
lier de Fanime, Children, ſaid my Father, 


at whom you laugh ſo much? Yes, tis at 


him indeed, my Lord, that we do laugh, ſai4 
my Sifter : Then ſhe related the comical 
Treatment which I had given him, which-my 
Father very well approv'd of, and Diſenteuil 
ſhow'd the greateſt Satisfaction at. 

Some Days after, Madam Je Mondelis and 
I went out one Morning to buy our ſelves 
ſome Things which we wanted, taking only 
Calemane along with us, for we thought it 
would be a pleaſant Jeſt to conſult a Philoſo- 
pher in the Choice of our Habits; and we re- 
turn'd home about eleven a-Clock, and found 

| M 5 my 


250 he LIE of theg © 
my Father and the Count talking together at 
a Window. Diſenteuil ſpake very low, and 
my Father heard him with great Attention : 
AtlaftT heard him ſay to the Count in a loud- 
er Voice, You muſt ſet out immediately for 
Britany, and I will have an Eye to all; and 
in ſo nice an Affair, you may depend on a 

Man who looks upon you as his Child. This 

| Diſcourſe ſurprized me, and I went up to 
them : What are you talking of, my Lord, 
ſaid J, to my Father, of the Count's going to 
Britany ? What has happen'd to him? I beg 
that you would let me 1 Sure you can- 
not either of you doubt of the tender Friend- 
hip that I have for him? No, Madam, ſaid 
Diſenteuil, you are too prudent for my Lord 

de Brionſel or I to make any thing a Secret 
from you, or Madam de Mondelis, nor Cale- 
mane either, (who was coming towards us) 

I cannot ſuſtect any of your Friendſhips, and 
therefore I will now tell you all freely what 


has happen'd to me this Morning. You muſl 0 
farſt know, that 1 went out to lock for a Gen- 4 
tleman who lives near la Place de Vendome, 0) 
but his Porter told me that he was gone - Wl 
broad, and that he would be back again in an , 
Hour ; ſo to render the Time of waiting for * 
him leſs tedious, I went into the Garden of the it 
Thuilleries by e Orangery, having left my re! 
Coach at the Gentleman's Door whom I wait- 975 


ed ro ſee; ſo T too my walk by the Terraſs of il jt; 

the Capuchins, which I had not gone the ve 
length of above thrice, when T ſaw the Cheva- 1 , 

lier de Fanime coming towards me.: The firſt Se, 
Word he ſaid to we, was, That he _ 2t (7 
; h 24 d 
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have believed, that after having ſaved hi 
Lie ſo genereuſly, I would have" render ds 
| him ſo unhappy, as to ruin him ſecretly in 
Madam DE GonDEz2's Eſteem. I anſwer d 
him, that all mean clandeſtine Actions were 
below a Man. of my Character, and that if he 
was not conſcious of any Fault in his own 
Condutt in regard to her, he might boldly flat-- 
ter himſelf that ſhe had ſtill the ſame Eſteem 
for him, that ſhe had ſeem'd to me to have | 
heretofore ; and that the Character of that | 
Lady, who was indeed an Honour to her Sex, | | 
was enough to convince him of the Truth of 
what I ſaid. This cool Pleaſantry, my Lord, 
ſays he, convinces me that my Suſpicions are 
but too well grounded; and doubtleſs you have 
charged me with an unlucky Adventure as a 
Crime; which appeared to be ſo, only becanſe 
People are ignorant of the Truth, and that 
the Circumſtances of it are not related, and ſo = 
have made that Lady my Enemy. I muſt i 
own, laid I, interrupting him, hat it is very ' 
new to Diſenteuil, 70 Fear that he is ſuſpected | 
of being a Deceiver, and to hear with Patience 
a Diſcourſe of this nature, and in Terms ſo 
 uncivil ; yet I hope this Moderation would not 
be an Injury to my Honour if the World knew 
it : But Diſenteuil is well known, and little ] 
regards what you think of him. But he 15 TE 
greatly concera d that Madam DE Go N EE 
ſhould be made the Subject of fp biting a Cen- ' 
ver{ation, which may injure a Reputation, and 
a Virtue which you ought highly to reſpec. 
Believe me, let us lay aſide ſrch Diſcourſes : 
In a word, the Eſteem and Veneraticn tiat 
| IT 
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aue both ought to have for a Lady of her Qua- 
tity aud Merit, ought to make ns ſilent, aud 
not pretend to govern her Actions. Your 
Advice, ſaid he, and cool Behaviour, proceeds 
from the Aſſurauce which you have of ſoon 
poſſeſſing her: and without examining farther 
whether I am right or wrong, I will turn to 
Le an Ingrate, and if 1 * an End to 

is Life who ſaved mine. The Attempt is a 
little dangerous, ſaid I, coldly; but believe 
ae, moderate a little this , Fury, which 
ill becomes a brave Man; calm your Paſſion, 
and I will leave you, ſorry that you ao not 
make a better Uſe of your Reaſon. So I left 
him, and 1 made ſome Turns more in the ſame 
Walk, without regarding whether he follow'd 
me or no: At laſt I went out at the ſame 
Door of the Orangery I came in at; and hear- 
ing ſe mebody coming very haſtily behind me, 
I turn d about and ſaw the Chevalier, who 
ad arawn his Sword, and cry'd only Let us 
finiſh : The manner in which he attack'd me, 
did not permit me to reſiſt him careleſly ; I 
ſaw him ſoon make a Step backwards, and the 
Point of his Sword fall; and I perceived 
ſome Blood upon his Clothes, which were light- 
colour d, and People that come out of the Gar- 
dens came to us preſently : ſo that I thought 
they could aſſiſt him, if there was occaſion, and 
that it was beſt for me to retire, which I did 
very luckily, without being followed ; and I 
got to my Coach leiſurely, and came home bi- 
. ther, to give my Lord de Brionſel an Account 
of my Adventure, and inf, rg his Advice, 
ebich ſball always be the Guide of — 

| | is 
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| This Relation did almoſt freeze all the 
Blood in my Veins : The vexatious Conſe- 


quences this unhappy Combat might bring 
upon Diſenteuil, whoſe Intereſts were grown 
extremely dear to me ; the Occaſion of the 


Quarrel troubled me; and all together ſo over- 
whelm'd me, that I was not able to ſpeak one 


Word. Ah, Madam, from whence proceeds 


this Silence, cry'd Diſenteml ; do you believe 
me in the Fault, and does my cruel Enemy 
find favour in your Breaſt? You are unjuſt, 
_ dear Count, ſai4 J, to have ſuch a 
Thought : You criminal ! no, your Virtue is 
too pure to be ſully'd with one baſe Action; 


'tis the Chevalier's Extravagance that con- 


cerns me, and not his Misfortune : you did 
not ſee any Impatience in me to know the 
End of this ſad Adventure, ſo long as you 
were ſafe to tell it. But tho you have got out 
of this Affair as uſual, with Honour; yet I 


cannot but reproach my ſelf, as being the 
| Cauſe of your being in —_— and I prize 


your Eſteem fo highly, that if the Chevalier's 


_ Folly ſhould diminiſh it, I ſhould be inconſo- 
lable: At theſe Words he took one of my 
Hands and kiſs'd in a Tranſport, without an- 


ſwering. bs 
To render Diſenteuil's Departure leſs ſuſ- 


' pected, Calcmane did not attend him, as the 
Count deſired : but this faithful Friend would 
have hardly been perſuaded to ſtay behind, if 
he had not been defirous to take care of the 


Count's Safety, and to ſee the Iſſue of this un- 


happy Affair; ſo we all embraced the Count, 


with 
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ith Tears in our Eyes, and he departed for 


7 


iz itamy. 
I was at this time too much afflicted to 


examine into my own Thoughts, and the Mo- 


tives of them : I felt a true Sorrow for Diſeu- 


Zeuil's Departure, without imagining that it 


proceeded from Sentiments more tender than 


thoſe Friendſhip inſpires : Yet I ſaw him go 


with a ſort of Tenderneſs which I could not 
conceal from him, and which made him to 
leave me with ſome kind of Conſolation, flat- 
tering himſelf that all my Reſentments fell 


upon the Chevalier, and that I was not angry 


with him. | e 
After his Departure, we learn'd that the 
Chevalier was dangerouſly wounded, and that 
his Friends bad preferr'd a Complaint againit 
an unknown Perſon that had attack'd him; 
and the Report that was ſpread abroad of this 
Combat made no mention of Tiſenteuil, and 
his prudent Conduct and Character made him 
ne ver be ſuſpected; and the Chevalier's Fol- 
ly was ſo little known, that no body imagin'd 


that he would have been ſo ridiculous, as to 


force the Count to fight with him againit his 
Will: Nevertheleſs, the Parliament would be 
inform'd of this Affair, and the Chief Magil- 
trates went to the Chevalier's ; who averr'd, 
with an Air of Truth, that he did not know 
the Perſon, who after having puſh'd him rude- 
ly, and given him a Blow with his Fiſt, drew 
upon him: and as he was very i!l at this Mo- 
ment, ſo no body doubted of the Truth of 
what he ſaid; and the Witneſſes had only 
ſeen the Back of the Perſon who had wounded 
| 5 | him, 
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him, as he was retiring; and the great Need 
which the Chevalier bad of the A | 
by reaſon of his Wound, hinder'd them from 
running after him who had given it. 

And now my Father was ſorry that he had 
ſent the Count away ſo haſtily ; and more 
when he heard that the Chevalier was out of 
danger, and that he till perſiſted in his firſt 

Story; the Proſecution flackned, and we were 
ſo fortunate as to have it believed, that this 
Accident, like the foregoing, was occaſioned 
by ſome ill-manag'd Intrigue of the Chevalier's, 
who had by his Follies acquir'd the vain, ridi- 
culous Title of the Ladies Favourite : And al- 
tho we took a great deal of Pleaſure in having 
| Calemane with us, yet we would not oppoſe his 
impatient Deſires to go to his Friend, to in- 
form him of all that had paſs'd ſince he left 
us : and I let him go without any regret, be- 
cauſe I began to fear for Diſenteuuil's being left 
alone. Arid a few Days after Calemane went 
away, my Father was obliged to go to Rouen, 
and my Brother bare him company; and 
_ whilſt they were gone, which was but eight 
Days, one of the Grooms, by ſome Careleſſ- 
neſs, the manner of which is not known, ſet 
fire to the Stables which were behind the 
Houſe : it was perceived juſt at the Break of 
Day, and there was no PoMibiliry of ſaving 
the Stables, which were preſently all in a 
Flame, ſo that the Fire caught hold of the 
main Building by that Wing of the Houſe 
which was next the Stables ; all the publick 
Pumps were at work, and all the Houſe was 


f11'd with People, whom either Reſpect or 
Curioſity 
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Curioſity had brought thither. T'wo Days 


before this Accident, I had had the Misfor- 
tune to ſprain one of my Ancles in riding, ſo 
that I was obliged to keep my Bed, and was 
not in a Condition to help my ſelf, or others; 
but my Siſter, in all this Confuſion, gave her 
Orders, with great Diſcretion, to the Ser- 
vants, whoſe Fright was much greater than 


* .. hers, and they removed the Furniture; and 


Souville brought and ſet upon my Bed, the 
Cabinet in which I kept all my Jewels : And 
ſhe had no ſooner left me, but I ſaw the Che- 
valier 4e Fanime enter my Chamber, for he 
had taken advantage of this Diſorder to get 
into my Apartment, without any oppoſition, 
or being taken notice of. His Boldneſs filled 
me with Indignation ; and I was going to tell 


him ſo, when he threw himſelf upon his 


Knees before me, and faid, Zis only at this 


Inſtant, Madam, when your Life is in dan- 


ger, that I can find a Moment to ſpeak to you 


without 3 : But what advantage can 
an Opportunity to juſtify my 


T make of ſuc 


ſelf}, in the extreme Concern which J am in 
for the Danger you run in hearing me. 
Don't be frighten'd for me, ſaid J; the Fire 


is abared, and I ſhall run no Riſk ; no, not in 
feeing or hearing you: But how do you dare 


to come thus into my Father's Houſe, or to 


- ſhow your Face to. me any more ? It is not 


your Conduct in reſpect to me that I mean; 
no, I have blotted that out of my Thoughts : 
but can you. believe that I ſhall ever forget the 
Injury that you have done me, in daring to 


above 


abuſe, and fight with the Man whom I eſteem 
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above all others? This then, Madam, ſays 
he, 1s now all the Crime you lay to my charge; 
and if you will but grant me a hearing for 
a few Moments, I fhall juſtify my ſelf as to 
that and all the reft : Grant me this, if not 
for Love, yet out of Genere/ity, ] conſent, 
ſaid J, ſpeak on. Or! Heavens, cry'd he, 
with an Air of Tranſport, hov bleſt am J 10 
„ind you thus diſpos'd to hear me * Nell then, 
Madam Stay, ſaid I, interrnfpiing him, I 
will not hear what you have to ſay, till ſuch | 
time as you have let me ſee my Picture: Fear 
nothing, but ſhow it me, and J will hear you . 
patiently.—You ſeem confounded, ccatinu'd J, | 
opening my Cabinet, which ces upon the 
Bed ; lee then, ſaid T, it is now my turn to 
ſhow it 'you.—Sce here it is; Monſieur Je 
Faillac had fo much reſpect for me as to re- 
turn it to me, with the Lette: which accom- 
— this Sacrifice which vou made to your- 
iſtreſs ——You ſay nothing now; why do 
you not proceed to juſtify your ſeit? Speak, 
or rather, take my Counſel] and retire. 
| The Chevalier remain'd ſo confounded with 
the Sight of this Letter, that he could not 
pronounce one Word. At this moment Ma- 
dam Je Mondelis enter'd the Room, to inform 
me that the Fire was almoſt extinguiſhed 5 | 
and the Chevalier went out without ſpeaking r 
to me. Do I dream, ſaid my Siſter, or is nor ih 
that the Chevalier de Fanime who is juſt gone q: 
out of the Room? Yes, tis him indeed, a 1 
J, and I believe that now I am quite rid of | 
him, and the Houſe may be burnt down to i} 
the Ground, and I in it, and I will anſwer for 1 
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him, that he will never come again to help 
us. Fifteen Days after this Adventure, I 
heard that the Chevalier was gone to Malta, 
and his abſence was as agrecable to me as it 
was fatal to him ; for he was no ſooner arriv'd 
at Malta, but he went on board a Ship which 
was going to cruiſe, and they met in the 
Mouth of the Channel with two A/gerine Pi- 
rates, of which, after a long Fight, they made 
themſelves Maſters; but the Chevalier re- 
ceived ſeveral Wounds of which he died. 

Two Months after Diſenteuil was in Bri- 
any, the States were aſſembled, and a too 
reat Ardour to maintain the Privileges, ill 
underſtood, in a Province where he held a 
gteat Rank, made him look'd upon as a 
dangerous Perſon, in ſuch a nice Conjuncture; 
and an ill Interpretation was maliciouſly given 
to his Diſcourſes, which in themſelves were in- 
nocent, but in the Expreſſions were perhaps a 
little too bold: ſo an Order for arreſting him 
was preſently ſent from Court, and he was car- 
ry'd to Bell-1/le, where he was ſtrictly guarded. 
Calemane writ me word of his Diſgrace, and! 
receiv'd the News with inexpreſſible Concern ; 
for I look'd upon my ſelf as the poiſonous In- 
ſtrument which Providence made uſe of, to 
render Diſenteuil always unfortunate ; for he 
had not gone to Gondes but for this unfortu- 
nate Combat: This I reproached my ſelf 
withal; and I told my Father, that I thought 
it would become me to ule all our Intereſt to 
procure his Liberty, and that I had a Right 
to authorize me to ſollicit in his behalf: nay, 
that I was obliged to it, as being the * 

0 
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of the Chief of that noble Family, whoſe 


Name and Title I {till poſſeſs'd ; and that I 
ought to go and throw my ſelf at the Feet of 


that magnanimous Monarch who governed 
us, whoſe Anger did always give place to his 


Clemency, which was natural to him. My 
Father approved of my Deſign ; and 1 did 
not defer one Moment to uſe all my Endea- 
vours, and attempt all Means to obtain his Li- 
berty, whom J ſo much prized. 

And it was above eight Months, that this 


Prince ſaw me every Day imploriag his Mer- © 


cy, before I at laſt obtained my Requeſt, to 
have rhe Count taken out of Priſon : but he 
was then ſent into Exile to the fartheſt Part 

of Berry, to his Eſtate of Diſenteuil. Then 
I writ him a Letter, which was dictated by 


Gratitude and Affection, which pleaded in 


my Heart, and directed my Pen on this Occa- 


ſion: And do you judge, Madam, whether 


he was ſenſible of theſe Teſtimonies which he 
received of my Friendſhip z and the Pains 
which I had taken to ſerve him, of which my 
Father inform'd him; and he thank'd me in 
ſo tender a manner, and ſo moving, that 
I felt my Zeal redoubled for to deliver him 
out of his Exile: But all his Friends and Re- 
lations adviſed me to ſit quiet for ſome time. 
Yet my Concern for his Diſgrace increaſed, 
and I felt that my Soul melted at his Suffer- 


ings ; and I ſaid to my ſelf, Alas, how great- | 


ly does he merit my Eſteem? he has been 
always conſtant in his Love to me: Monſieur 
nE GonDEz's laſt Commands to me in his 


favour, as alſo my Father's, have obliged me 
| to 


ö * 
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to be his: and how unjuſt have I been all 


this while? Thus Love ſtole into my Soul 


under the Diſguiſe of Gratitude, Duty, and 
Generofity ; and preſs'd by all theſe Reflec- 
tions, 1 went to my Father, and ſpake to him 
in theſe Terms : . N 

* Tis I, my Lord, who am the Cauſe of 


if he had not had that fatal Quarrel with 


to have been preſent at the Meeting of the 
Eftates in Prirany; and then he had nor 


vous Impriſonment, out of which he is not 
deliver'd but to go into Exile : *Tis then 
my Duty to conſolate him in his Exile, by 
iving him. my ſelf; 'tis that only can 
weeten his Griefs: and I am come to offer 
you my Hand for him: And thus I ſhall at 
once perform my Duty, and ſhow my Gra- 
titude, and pratify the earneſt Defire which 
you have had for this three Years paſt that 
[I have been a Widow, of ſeeing me united 
to a Man ſo worthy my Choice, and ſuch a 
* Recompencs.” Ah, my Child, cry'd my 
Father, how happy do you make me, and 
abhat exceſſive Foy is it to me, to ſee you now 
at laſt render Fuſtice to ſuch Merit? Diſen- 
teuil 2 Exile has then tonch'd your Heart, 
and you will now marry him in ſuch Circum- 
fances as I ſhould not have thought it fit to 
have propoſed him to you for a Husband. 
Nay, ſaid J, my Lord, if you approve of it 
I will do more; for I will go immediately into 
Berry and eſpouſe him there: and thus I 
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| - will 


* 


the Count e Diſentenil's Misfortunes ; for 


the Chevalier Je Fanime, he had not gone 


ſuffered the Hardſhips of a long and grie- 
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will ſweeten his Exile, and ſhare his Diſgrace: 
and I even flatter my ſelf, that I ſhall make 
him forget his Misfortunes. Yes, 'tis reſolv- 
ed, my Heart declares it ſelf in his favour, 
and I am ſure we ſhall be happy together. 
Ah, how happy is Diſenteuil going to he? ſaid 
my Father, and how ſenſible am I of the Foy 
this News wil! give him? and how exceſſtve 
will his Pleaſure be, to poſſeſs you in the 
Time when Misfortunes purſue Lend And 
it is thoſe Misfortunes, . J, join'd with ſo 
great Merit, and ſo uncommon a Deportment, 
that has determined me to marry him: And 
I ſhall this Day, my Lord, aſk a Proof of 
your Affection for me, and Friendſhip for 
the Count; in deſiring that you would imme- 
diately go along with my Brother to find out 
this dear Exile, and tell him that I am com- 
ing to join my Fortune to his: I will ſet out 
with my Siſter to follow you, for I doubt not 
but that ſhe will be willing to accompany me. 
Go then, my dear Father : 'tis for me and 
my Family to comfort him under thoſe Mil- 
fortunes, which I have been the Caule of to 
him; which I ſhall no more reproach my ſelf 
withal, becauſe they have procured our Union. 
My Father could ſcarce ſpeak ; he was ſo 
overjoy'd, that he held me for ſome conſidera- | 
ble time in his Arms, repeating ſeveral times, 
Ah, my Child, how. pleaſed am J, and how 
happy will Diſenteuil be ? 16 

Leaving my Father, I went into my Siſter's A» 
Apartment, with Joy in my Looks. What 
good News to you bring me, ſaid ſhe, have | 
you at laſt obtain'd the Counts Pardon, = 

| | _ 1 


o 
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will he be recalld from Baniſbment? No, 
ſaid J, but now I love him, and I have told 
my Father ſo, and I own it alſo to you, my 
dear Siſter ; and the Love you have for me 
and the Count, will, I doubt not, engage you 
to bear me company to Berry : Come along 
with me, my dear Siſter, and ſee me repay 
the moſt tender Love with the Gift of my 
Heart and Hand, 

Zet us go, ſaid ſhe, for T ſee very well that 
it is not Gratitude alone that makes you 1n- 
aertake this Fourney. No, ſaid J, it is real- 
ly Love : Nor would I have you believe that 
it is but of late that I have been ſenſible of 
the Count's Worth; for ever ſince my Sickneſs 
my Heart has been his: His Behaviour at 
Mondelis charm'd me; his whole Conduct, all 
that he did to avoid fighting with an ungrate- 
ful Extravagant, his-abſenting himſelf, when 
he thought that I could not be happy but with 
another; this, join'd with his preſent Misfor- 
tunes, which I am the imprudent Cauſe of, 
have brought me inſenſibly to reſolve on what 
I propoſe to you. How agreeable will it be 
to the Count to be thus ſurprized ? Really 
Siſter, ſaid Madam Je Mondelis, you are now 
in my Fyes ten times more lovely than ever: 
Love embelliſhes us more than Art and coſtly 
Ornaments ; the little God gives luſtre to the 
Eyes, and life to each Feature, I] look, ſaid 
J, Siſter, juit as you did when you began to 
give ear to my Brother's Addreſſes : let us 
embrace, and make our Husbands mutually 


happy ; ſuch honourable Love as ours will ne- 
e ver 
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ver call a Bluſh into our Cheeks. Thus end- 
ed our Diſcourſe. 

My Father and Brother took Poſt two Days 
after for Berry ; and tho we were near the 
End of Winter, yet the Weather and Roads 
were bad enough; and my Siſter, to give me 
a Proof of her Friendſhip, made no Scruple to 
let my Brother go, ſeeing my Father ſo pleaſ- 
ed at the Journey. Go, my Lords, laid 
my Siſter and I are as impaticnt to be with 
the Count as you are, and we ſhall not be 
long behind you. My Father had not given 
the Count any Advice of his coming, having 
a mind to ſurprize him; for he loved him 
| tenderly, even before he had any Hopes of 
his being his Son-in-law : So that if my Bro- 
ther had not been attached to the Count by 
the Bonds of a tender Friendſhip, ſuch as was 

Proof againſt all Fears and 3 he 
would have had reaſon to diſlike the great 
Affection which my Father had always for 
the Count. | | 

My Father and Brother were no ſooner 
gone, but my Siſter and I took the Coach and 
followed, Souville attending me; Mell, my 
dear Lady, ſaid ſhe, your Troubles are now 
at an end, and you are going to be happy. 
Thou art then, my dear Soville, ſaid I, at 
at laſt contented ; and I doubt not but I ſhall 


likewiſe be ſo too, and have nothing more to 
wiſh for. Thus ſhe, my Siſter, and |, talk'd 


of nothing but Diſenteuil, and my approach- 
ing Happineſs, all the way; and minded not 
the Inconveniences of bad Roads, and unplea- 


ſant Weather: nor did the Way ſeem 10's, 


ſhe, 


[ 6x Die LIE of the 
bor Love was my Guide, and Diſentenil's Me- 
rit, and well-experienc'd Truth and Conſtancy, 
ſecured my being happy. Lo | 
My Father and Brother at their arrival did 

- not find the Count at home, he was gone a 
hunting with Calemane, who grieved to ſee 
his dear Friend only freed from a Priſon to be 
after ſent into Exile, and would not leave him 
to himſelf in ſuch melancholy Circumſtances, 

Ill. which Solitude was more likely to render in- 

? N than to eaſe. iſenteuil ſaw 

with as much Pleaſure as he was capable of 
reſenting in his unhappy Condition, this Proof 
of his Friend's Affection: His Heart was 
overcharg'd, and he was too wiſe to unload it 
but into the Boſom of a faithful, well-try'd 
Friend, ſuch as Calemane, in whom he could 
put an intire Confidence; and to bim he 
vented his Griefs. 8 
My Father would not let any of the Ser— 
vants go to advertiſe the Count of his being 
come, but waited his coming home. The 
Day declined, and in a ſhort time Diſenteuil 
and Calemane appear'd at the End of an Ave 
nue, coming home; and ſeeing two Gentle- 
men coming towards them, they ſtop'd, not 
in the leaſt 3 who they were: But Diſ 
enteuil ſoon deſcry'd them, and cry'd out, Ah, 
Heavens, tis ſure my Lords 4e Brionſel and Mon- 
delis. They leap'd from their Horſes, and im- 
mediately ran to embrace theſe welcome Viſi- 
tors ; ſaying, My dear Lords, what brings you 
here to this ſolitary Place, to ſee the poor unfor- 

tunate and exiled Dijſenter! ? You are going 


to be inform'd, my Lord, ſaid my Father, 


11 


avith 
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with a very ſerious Air, which he forces 
himſelf of pr on. You are not Af. — 

Lord, aid he, of the Pains my Daughter has 
taken to make your Innocence appear to the 
World: and tho all your Friends did endea- 
your to procure your Enlargement, yet Madam 
vp E GONDRz did more than all others. 
This is a Piece of Juſtice that cannot bedeny'd 
her : and having thus given you ſuch undoubt- 
ed Proofs of her Zeal for you, ſhe hopes 
ou will ſhow yours for her; and would you 
elieve it, ſhe demands a Recompence for 
what ſhe has done, and I, like an indulgent 
Father, am come to know from your own 
Mouth, whether you are grateful or not. 
Alas, what can I do, ſai4 Diſenteuil, to 
oblige or ſerve Madam Dx GON DEZ? my 
Life and Fortune were always at her ſervice, 

and theſe ſhe ſhall be ever Miſtreſs of; but 
theſe ſhe will not accept of: Tis cruel to 
doubt of my being grateful ; my Soul is full 
of grateful Acknowledgments to her, and in 
it burns a Flame which only Death can extin- 
uiſh ; but ſhe forbids me to complain, Let 
— command me to do any thing but not to 
love her, and ſhe is ſure to be obey d. Well 
then, ſaid my Father ſmiling, ſhe is ſo un- 
| reaſonable, as to expect that you ſhould mar- 
ry her. Marry ber! cry'4 Diſenteuil in & 
T1 roger? ; what the wretched Diſenteuil be 
ſo bleſt ? it cannot be, it is impoſlible. In- 
deed, ſaid my Father, ſhe requires this of 
you, and will not be contented on any other 
Terms. Diſenteuil's Tranſport was ſo exceſ- 
five, that he could not utter one Word : he 
| e embraced 
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embraced my Father, . faſt lock d 
in his Arms 3 Calemane did the ſame by my 
Brother, for tbeir Joy was mutual; and the 
Scene, tho mute, was extremely expreſſive 


and tonching. At laſt jay Father broke fi- 


lence, ſaying, Come, my dear Son, moderate 
your Joy, and I doubt not but in few Days to 
be Witneſs of that Union which muſt give 
you the Poſſeſſion of all you wiſh for, and then 
our Tranſports will be heighten'd : for if the 
xpectations of that Hour can make you 
you thus, what Raptures will you feel when 
it is come? Alas, ſaid Diſenteuil, can I be 
more tranſported and yet live? but when 
when will that Hour come? Now all my Joys 
are daſh'd, when I reflect that I am here 

' confined, an Exile, and cannot fly to my in- 
dulgent Fair, when Love and ſhe demands my 
Prefence. No, my Lord, ſaid my Father, 
you ſhall not wait to be happy; Madam p E 
GoNnDE®Ez'is on the Road coming to you, 
and we agreed that if I found you changed, 
and no longer an impatient Lover, but in- 
elined to lead a ſolitary Life, cured by Miſ- 
fortunes and her rigorous Treatment; then I 
ſhould fend a Meflenger ro meet her on the 
Way, and prevent her coming, My Daugh- 
ter Moygelts' bears her company, who will be 
as glad to ſee you as Madam Dx GoNnDE z. 
Oh Heavens! ſaid Diſenteuil, quite amazed, 
what Condeſcenſion, what ſurpaſſing Goodneſs 
Does Madam » x GoN DE z come to ſeek the 
wretched Exile Diſenteuil? no, tis im poſſi- 
ble: Has my Flame then warmed her once 
frozen Heart? Alas, my Priſon and Bani ſh- 


| 
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| 


ment 


— 
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ment, grie ved me not, but only becauſe they 
deprived me of the Pleaſure of being where 
| the was, tho I had then no Hopes of being 
loved; and now ſhe comes to meet my eager 
Wiſhes, and offers me ber Heart and Hand: 
now, when my cruel Circumſtances baniſh'd 
all Hope. Thus every thing combines to 
heighten my Obligations to her, and to add 
to my Felicity; and I am going to be the 
moſt ſupremely bleſt of all Mankind. Here 
their mutual Embraces were renew'd, and my 
Father was highly pleaſed to ſee Diſenteuil 
in theſe Extaſies of IO as was alſo my Bro- 
ther, and Calemane. 


Three Days after, my Father not permit- 
ting Diſeuteuil to come to meet us, which he 
would fain have done, one of Madam Je Mon- 
delis's Servants, whom ſhe ſent before without 
my, Knowledge, arrived at LDiſenteuil ; and 
according to her Directions, aſked to ſpeak 
with Diſenteuil in private, without ſaying 
whence he came, or appearing before my Fa- 
ther and Brother. Diſenteuil being whiſper'd 


this Meſſage, it being juſt the Cloſe of the 


Day, was frighted, fearing. leſt ſome croſs 
Accident might have befallen us, which we 
| would conceal from my Father; fo he quickly 
ran .to his Cloſet, where the Servant came, 
and delivered a Letter to him from my Siſter, 
which Diſenteuil opened trembling, and in 
great Diſorder, and the Contents were theſe, 


N The 
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175 U would have reaſon to complain of me, 
= ' ſhould I have addreſi'd this ro my Lord 
de Brionſel, or my Husband, 0 not to you ; 
5 inform them firſt, that ave hope 70 reach 
Diſenteuil z0-2orrow in the Evening. Ma- 


prove, when we are arrived, of my having 
given you this notice of our coming; tho 
erhaps ſhe would have oppoſed" me, if ' 1 


on Twill not fleep much to-night ; your Im- 
eg awill Recep you waking 1 Tet the 
Hours will paſs e "when you reflect 
on your approaching Happineſs, ' when all 
gour Sufferings will be loſt in Foy, and 
"your. Conſtancy will be amtfly ' rewarded ; 
er which no Perſon will bs more ſincerely 


i 
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Pleaſed than my Jelf. OOO 
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be reading of this Letter, put an end 
to the Count's Fears, and ſet his Soul at 
eaſe ; ſo he ordered the Servant to be ta- 
ken care of, and to be kept but of fight 
„till; wo were arriv et. 
Diſenteuil propoſed to my Father and 
„Brother, the next Day, after Dinner, to go 
and ſee. a natural Caſcade of Water, that 
woll from a very high Rock that was near 
the Road by which we were to pals, and 
- was, 
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dam DE GonDtz? will, I doubt not, ap- 


vad told her my Daſign. I doubt not but 
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was, as he told them, eſteemed to be one 
of the greateſt Curioſities in all that un- 
leaſant Province : So they all mounted on 
Horſeback, and ſoon arrived at the Foot of 
the Rock, which was very high, and crag- 
gy 3 and from its Top, there fell with great 
apidity ſo large a Quantity of Water, that 
it drove a Forge which was at an hundred 
Paces diſtance from the Fall, Whilſt the 
| Count was employing their Attention, ro 
obſerve what was molt ſingular in this ex- 
traordinary Work of Nature, one of his Ser- 
vants came and whiſper'd to him ; on which 
the Count, without ſaying one Word, turn'd 
his Back, ſetting Spurs to his Horſe, and 
making towards the Highway, followed on- 
ly by the Servant who had whiſper'd to 
him: My Father, Brother, and Calemane, 
much ſurprized at his haſty Departure, rid 
after him ; but they loſt fight of him ſoon, 
and ſtop'd ſhort in a croſs Road, not know- 
in which way to take, and much leſs what 
to think. & 3 7098; 2 OR 
My Siſter and I were not above five 
Leagues from the Perſons we ſo long' d to 
ſee, when I fell into a profound Thoughtful- 
[nels ; and Madam Je Mondelis, who had 
ſeen me very gay and pleaſant all the reſt 
of the Journey, aſk'd me the Reaſon of 
this ſudden Change of 'Temper : Alas, ſaid 
I with a /igh, the nearer I approach to 
Diſenteuil, the more 1 reproach my ſelf 
with my paſt Conduct to him. He knows 
] loved another, and will doubt my Aﬀec- 
ee 2 e 2000 
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| tich now for him; perhaps he is changed, 


and will regard me as an inconſtant Wo- 
man: Alas, my dear Siſter, A I ſtrictly 
adherd to my Duty, and ated the cruel 
Part, I neither trembled or bluſh'd; but now 
I confeſs a Paſſion for a Man whom I have 
treated ſo unk indly heretofore, how am 1 
confuſed. Fear nothing, my dear Siſter, 
ſaid Madam de Mondelis, I know the Connt 
perfectly, and I will promiſe for him, that 
he ill forget all your rigorous. Treatment, 
and receive yout with open Arms. At this 
Inſtant I perceived the Count at the Door 
ol the Coach ; we ſtop'd immediately, and 
he alighted, on which I would have ſtep'd 
out of the Coach tg receive him, but he 
beg'd me not to ſtir; on which my Siſter 
_cry'd, Come into. the Coach, my Lord, here 
#5. room enough.. He did ſo; and I am not 
able to repeat to your Highneſs the Terms 
in which the Count expreſs'd his Tranſport, 
| his Love, his Thanks to Heaven and me; 
all which I heard with great Pleaſure, and 
ſome Diſorder : He began one Sentence, and 
leaving that . upfiniſh'd, ran to another Sub- 
jet z all his . Diſcourſe. take the Exceſs of 
his Joy. and Affection, but I did not ſay 
much to interrupt him; my Looks and 
Bluſhes anſwer d beſt: But at, laſt, being a 
little recover d from the Diſorder the fal 


him, Yes, my dear Lord, I am come at 
laſt to give you my Heart and Hand, which 


I preſented to him, and he kiſs d it with 
US 17> - £ Tranſport : 


Aght of him had thrown ms. into, I told 
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Tranſport: I deſire nothing but to be yours» 
being aſſured that your Love is a fufficient 
Security of my being happy. Ab, what 
can equal my Felicity, cry'd Diſenteuil, to 
poſſeſs you, and be beloved? what mortal 
Creature was ever ſo bleſs'd as I am? tn 
truth, ſaid Madam i Mondelis, you are 
ſuch pafſſuonate Lovers I ſee that I am for- 
gotten : but I forgive you ; "tis a 
that I ain fleaſed ro ſee. At this Inſtant 
perceived my Father, who was come he- 
fore Calemane and my Brother; becauſe be- 
ing weary of waiting in the croſs Road, he 
had rid on, and left Calemane and my Bro- 
ther behind: He ſoon joined us, and ſce- 
ing Diſeuteuil in our Coach, which we 


would have ſtop'd, he cry'd, Go on, go on, 


ou have no need of Company : Fam glad 
0 find that the Count, whom F had loſt, 
is fo fortunately found. We aſk'd Diſen- 
teuil what my Father meant by theſe 
Words; and he told us how he had left 
them viewing the Caſcade at the Rock, 
and then thank'd my Siſter for her Let- 
ter, which till then I knew nothing of. 
At laſt we arrived at Diſenteuil, where 
I found Calemane, whom I embraced with 
Joy : Then we were conducted into a large, 
ugly Apartment, which the Count made 
an- Apology for, ſaying that he was very 
forry to receive us into ſuch a barren Coun- 
try, and in an old Caſtle ſo ruinous, and 
unfit to entertain Gueſts of our Quality. 
This Compliment, /#i4 I. ought to be ad- 
ae! "> 4 drels'd 
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8 ' Vo eine "AM 
4 dreſs'd' only to my Sifter, for it belonge 
not to 'm@;z every thing here ſeems agree- 
able in my 'Byes,' fince it belongs to the 
Count * Aae ; __ —— — 
mazed to hear me ſpeak a Language io 
intirely new' to him, Tat he — | he: 
anſwer: but I continu'd to ſay the kindeſt 
Things to. him, thinking that it was time 
that he ſhould enjoy the Satisfaction of be- 
ltteving himſelf beloved, n. 
The next Morning my Siſter had a Mind 
to viſit, and take a View of all the Caf 
tle ; but the Count was unwilling, and not 
without Reaſon : for the Building was com- 
ſed of ſeveral different Apartments, which 
had been built at different Times; ſo that 
the Whole was without any Symmetry or 
Repularity, for Diſenteuil was but an In- 
fant when his Father and Mother died; 
and he had been bred up with his Un- 
cle, and had never been but once in all 
his Lifetime at Ferry : and the Care a 
Steward takes, who neither ſees nor ex- 
Sets his Lord, is generally fo little, that 
it does ſeldom prevent the Ruin of what- 
ver is committed to his Care: and when 
e Count arrived at this old Seat, where 
he fear'd that be muſt ſtay longer than he 
could have wiſhed, and found it To intire- 
| Workmen repair, he got together all the 
| 


orkmen that he could find in the Pro- 
nee, and made great Reparations in a 
very ſhort time; then he had ſome Pur- 
niture brought from Gondes : ſo that at 
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laſt he had render'd his Caſtle habitable in 
leſs than two Months time: And all that 
was moſt regular in this monſtrous large 
Building, was a little Apartment which the 
Count had fitted up for himſelf in a great 
ſquare Tower; and there it was that I. 
found my Picture which I had left at Gon- 
dens; This, Madam, ſaid he, was all my 
Com ſolation in my Exile | from you; the 
b of this mollify'd my Pains, in a Time 
. when I believed that my Love and Con- 
ftancy had made no Impreſſion in your 
Heart. Ab, my Lord, ſaid Souville, if you 
aid but know the Trick my Lady put upon 
me; ſhe bad a little Picture of hers in 
Miniature in à very fine Caſe, and I pre- 
fſumed to azk her for it, but ſbe gave me 
only the Caſe, after having pull d the Pio- 
ture out, which he firſt tore and then 
threw- into the Fire. 80 Souville pull'd the 
Caſe out of her Pocket, and Diſenteuil caſt 
ing his Eyes upon it, ſoon. knew | it again 
to be the ſame which the Chevalier had 
t my Picture in; and I faw a ſecret 
Joy in his Face which he could not con- 
ceal, and he gave me a Look which ſhow'd 
his Satisfaction; at which I bluſh'd, but 
was not uneaſy, I thought, dear Sou- 
ville, ſaid the Count, hat I could in ſome 
manner repair the Loſs you have ſuſtained, 
by. giving you my Figure, which the bY 
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i/b fond Calemane got drawn in our 
Journey to Paris, and got fined in this Snufj- 


box,” I would offer it to you ; But as he 
. EF £ a 5 preſented 
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- it to her, and ſhe cry'd eagerly, 
Pray, my. Lora, give it to me; I clappd 
my Hand upon it, ſaying, I oppoſe the Count's 
Liberality in going to. give, away what be- 
longs to me. Am I not finely ſerved, ſad 
Souville ; I was to hade both my Lord and 
Lady's Picture, and now T muſt go with- 
out either. At theſo Words Calemane, en- 
ter'd the Room, and I ſaid to him, You 
have here choſen a very handſome Snuff 
box; and then I ſhow'd it to him. Ab, 
Madam, ſaid he, return it to my Hanas I 
beg you ; the Count robÞ'd. me of it I af: 
ſure you. Look upon it, ſaid I, opening 
the Lid and ſhewing the Picture, can you 
now in Conſcience. aſk me to part with it? 
Hor coverous are you grown. of late, ſaid 
Calemane laughing; gow will then, Madam, 
have both the Copy aud Original: well, e en 
take them, I am content. | And thus by a 
thoufand Trifles I convinced the Count that 
I fincerely loved him. And this ſame Day, 
my Father ſeeing us all together, ſaid to us; 
"Now, my Children, we are all met for to 
conclude an Affair which. I have deſir d to 
-ſee finiſhed above all things in this World; © 
but the Relation that is between you, my 
dear Daughter, and the Count, as being 
Monfieur DR GoOoN DEZ Nephew, obliges 
ns to defer our mutual Happineſs, till ſuch 
time as a Diſpenſation, and Letters of Li- 
cence can be got, for to give you Power to 
marry : to procure which my Son ſhall go 
for Paris, with proper Letters from tus - 
i; EE tle 
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the Bilbep. Calemane imm diately took up : 
the Word, and ſaid, addreſſing himſelf ro 
my Father, Ah, my Lord, do you not per- 
ceive that Madam de Mondelis, tho -/be 4b. 
Vroves of the Deſign, yet is not pleaſed at 


the Choice which you have made of the A. 
gent to negotiate it: My Zeal for your Ser- 
VICE US ſuffientl known to every body here; 
and I am the propereſt Perſon to execute 
this Commiſſion, and my Diligence and Care . 
will Sorten the Delays which are frequent 
on ſuch Occaſions, the which ill be tedious 
to our expefting Lover and Madam v % 
GON DE Zz, tho they are oblig d to bear them. 
Yes, my Lord, ſaid he, looking on the Count, 
you muſt . now watt. a, little to be happy; 
you have Alr egay Suffer'd. all the Pains of 
Love, except thoſe Impatience gives: theſe 
you muſt now, experience. But yet it will 
be a. pleaſing Pain, ſince at my Return yo 
will be, ſure to be bappy- My Father eafily 
conſented; to Calemane's Requeſt, which tbe 
Count ,approved of, and this faithful Friend ſet 
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out for Paris the next Day. 


I believe your Highneſs was a little angry 
with me till now, and that you at leaſt blam- 
ed my Conduct towards the Count, whilſt I 
favoured. the Chevalier's pretended Paſſion; 

and; Diſenteuil's Conduct towards me, made 
you his Friend from the Beginning, whilſt 0 
ou diſliked the Che valier's: But theſe laſt 
Prone of my Hiſtory will, I doubt not, regain 
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0 me your Efteem z and you may diſcern that it 
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was not my Fault, but a fond Paſſion that 


blinded my Reaſon ; but Diſenteuil's Merit 
did at laſt open my Eyes, and has triumph'd 


over my Weakneſs, and inſpir'd my Soul with 


ſuch tender noble Sentiments as 1 was a Stran- 
ger to before: And whilſt Calemane was at 
Paris, and that I ſaw Diſenteuil every Day, 
who now gave a looſe to his Joys, and dared 


to ſhow his Paſſion without Conſtraint, he 


ſeemed every Hour more charming, and that 
nothing was left to oppoſe our Happineſs, or 


wanting, but the Diſpenſation, which we were 


ſure to obtain: yet now I thought the Time 
long, and feared to loſe Diſentenil ; and if he 
look'd pale, or ſeemed any way diſordered, I 
could not hide a Concern, which to him ap- 
ard more charming than all that I could 
ave ſaid. I * 
Calemane was above two Months before he 
could finiſh our Affair, tho he neglected no 


means to accompliſh it, and then he return d 
to us: And now the ſo much deſired DA ar- 


rived, and I marry'd the Count, yet did not 


change my Name, for he had taken the Title 
of the Count DE GO N DEE from the Time 
of his Uncle's Deceaſe, as being the Head of 
the Family, and the Heir of all his Eſtate: 


but I always call'd him Diſenteuil in my Sto- 


ry, becauſe your Highneſs might better under- 


ſtand me, and that my Hiſtory might be more 


clear and intelligible. 


Eight Days after our Marriage, my Father, 
to whom the Count was now more endear'd 
than ever, left us, to go himſelf to the King 4 

. | | and 
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and ſet all his Friends to work, as alſo my 
| Husband's, to obtain of his Majeſty the 
Count's entire Liberty, and Leave for him to 
return to Court. My Brother and Siſter ſtay'd 
ſome Months with us; but my Father at laſt 
having occafion for them to aſſiſt him with 
their Intereſt alſo, to accompliſh his Deſign 
with the King, called them * to Paris; 
and they went willingly, becauſe they thought 
they could be more uſeful to us there: and 
we parted with the pleaſing Hope of ſeeing 
one another again in a ſhort time, 
Yet, notwithſtanding Monfieur DE Gon- 
DEz's Innocence, and the Endeavours and 
Intereſt of all our Families, who never let a 
favourable Opportunity ſlip, to ſollicit his Ma- 
jeſty in his favour, the Affair was ſpun on for 
a long time; ſo that my Lord, out of his ten- 
derneſs for me, grew ſometimes very uneaſy 
and impatient, for which I rallied him: He 
feared that ſo long an Abode at ſo unpleaſant 
a Place as Diſenteuil, would ſeem tireſome to 
me; and I muſtHwn that it would have been 
ſo to any two Perſons who were leſs fond of 
one another, but as for my own part I was 
very contented, and could have lived there all 
my Life rather than part with him; altho my 
Health was a little impair'd by the Badneſs of 
the Air, and I was greatly defirous to ſee the 
Count again in Splendor in the Court, where I 
was ſure that his Merit might juſtly intitle 
him to as great Dignities as any of his Fa- 
mily had ever erjoy'd: which I wiſh'd for, 
not out of Ambition, but out of my great Af. 
Win EI. fection 
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fection and Eſteem for him, knowing him to 
be worthy of all Honours that his Prince could 
_ confer upon him; and I was alſo defirous that 
all my Friends and Acquaintance ſhould be 
the Witneſſes of my good Fortune: But I 
concealed all theſe Thoughts from him, . fear- 
» he ſhould imagine, that the Vanities 
and Pleaſures which ſuch great Cities and 
N Princes Courts do oply afford, excited theſe 
Defires in my Soul: and I had no other De- g 
ſire but that of pleaſing him, and ſeeing him | 
n,, 4 
At laſt, after eight Months Attendance, 
from the Time my Father left us, a Courier, 
who was ſent expreſs, brought us the moſt 
brief and expreſſive Letter that ever was writ- 
ten; and theſe were the Words it contain'd : 


* COME away, eny Children; all is fuiſb'd 
U according to your Wiſhes. Let us now 
| : #ncet Agayn, n Zar ge. 5 Ss . 
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